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VTaittT Tre may enfely reject as unfounded gossip many of the 
■toriM usociatcd with the name of Nell Gwynne, we caaoot reftise 
belief to the various proofs of tiud-heartednesB, liberalitj', and — 
g into coDsideratioa her subsequent poner to do htLrro — ab- 
aolule Koodneaa of a woman miogling — (if we may believe a passage 
In Ptpys.) — from her earliest yeaia iu the most depraved scenes 
of ■ inoflt dissolute age. The life of Nell Gwynne, from the time 
of her connexion with Charles the Second, to that of her death, 
prtrred that error had been forced upon her by circumstances, 
rsthtr than indulged from choice. It was under this impression 
that ihe present little comedy was undert^en : under this convic- 
tkin an attempt haa been made to shew some glimpses of the 
" nilTer lining* of a character, to whose influence over an unprln- 
cijiled volaptuory, we owe a national asylum for vetemn soldiers, 
and whose brightness shines with the most amiable lustre in many 
■ctionttfrbeTlifei aad in the I ut disposal of b?r worldly iSecti. 

The following lines of Rochester are b conclusive proof that Nell 
Owjnnt first attended the theatre as an orange-girl. Whether 
khr kssumed the calling, in order to attract the notice of Betterton, 
— ^ho, it is said, on having heard her recite and sing, discouraged 
ber hopes of theatrical eminence; — or whether her love of tbi: stage 
errw tlom her original trade of play -house fruit-girl, has not yet 
b«*ii cleuly shewn. Indeed, nothing certain can be gathered of her 
pareBtag^ or place of birth ; even her name has, lately, been dis- 
puted. That, from " the pit she mounted to the stage," is, how- 
run, oo the poetic testimony of Eocheater, indisputable : — 

" The oruijte-basket ber fiiii arm did suit, 
Ididei) *itb [uppins and Hesperian Iruit ; 
This flnt step raised, to the wond'ring pit she sold 
The lovely miit, sDiilinit irith streaks or gold. 
Fate now tot her did its whole force engage. 
And from the pit she mounted to the stage ; 
There in lUll lustre did her glories shine. 
And, loni ectips'd, spread Ibrth their light divine ; 
There Hart and Rowlev's soul she did ensnare. 
And mode ■ king a rival to a plaver." 

She spoke a new prologue to Beaumont and Fletcher's Knighl itf 
til* Bmnmig Petite: elie afterwards played Queen Atmahide. in 
Dryilen'a Cim/pietl iff Urmmda, besidea speaking the prologue " in 
A broad- hriffitned hat and waste belt." The history of thia hat 
Knit belt is given by oU Downes, tlii- prompter, in bis valuable 
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Roscius Anglieanua, a cliance perusal of which^ first suggested the 
idea of this drama. 

On the death of Charles our heroine lived a secluded life. She 
inhabited a house, in Pall-Mail, built for Iyer on her retirement 
from the stage by the king. According to Pennant (in his Account 
qf London,) Qie walls of the back room on the ground floor, were 
entirely covered with looking-glass, as, it was said, the ceiling had 
been. Over the chimney, was her picture. At this house, she 
died, in November, 1687 ; the day of the month is unknown. H«r 
mother was drowned near the Neat-houses, Chelsea, in Julv, 1679. 
Any further account of her kindred has escaped resear^. She 
was interred on the 17th of November in the old church of St. 
Martin's-in-the-Fields : her funeral sermon was preached by 
Dr. Tenison, afterwards Archbishop of Canterbury. The Queen, 
in allusion to the circumstance, said she was convinced the de- 
ceased had merited the praises of the worthy Doctor, or he had 
never bestowed them. 

Among the correspondence of Sir George Etherege, with the 
Scotch College, at Ratisbon, is a letter to him, from his under 
secretary, Mr. Wigmore, written on the 18th of November, in 
which he acquaints him — 

" Last night was buried Mad. Ellen Gwyn, the D. of St. Alban's 
mother. She has made a very formal w^, and died richer than 
she seemed to be whilst she lived. She is said to have died piously 
and penitently ; and as she dispensed several charities in her life- 
time, so she left several such legacies at her death ; but what is 
much admired is, she died worth, and left to D. St. Alban's, vivis 
et modis, about 1 ,000,000/. sterling, a great msaij say more, few less." 
" The assertion of her dying worth a million of money (says a 
writer in 7)^ Aihenaum) is hardly worth attention ; the extract 
from the original letter, by Seward, must have contained a too 
much. What the Duke of Buckingham told Bbhop Burnet, that 
Nell's first demand on the king was five hundred a year, which he 
rejected ; but that in about four years afterwards, she had managed 
to obtain more than sixty thousand pounds, goes far to make up 
the one hundred thousand, which it is more generally allowed she 
died possessed of. 

" The will and codicil, now first published, will set at rest many 
vague stories relative to the disposal of her propertv, which was 
bequeathed in the bulk to her only surviving son, Charles Beau- 
clerc, Duke of St. Alban's. The will was proved in the Prerogative 
Court of Canterbury, Dec 7, 1687* and the original given up to 
Sir Robert Sawyer, on the 18th of Feb. following. The documents 
in the archieves of the Court are official copies, with an autograph 
receipt for the original, by Sir Robert Sawyer, attached. Any 
reference to the depository of the original, has eluded my par- 
ticular inquiries. 



«' The WiU ofMra. EUen Gwytme. 

'* In the name of God, Amen. I, Ellen Qwynne, of the parish 
of St. Martin's-in-the-fields, and county of Middlesei, spinster, 
this 9th day of July, Anno Domini 1687* do make this my last will 
and testament, and do revoke all former wills. First, in hopes of 
a joyful resurrection, I do recommend myself whence I came, my 
sonl into the hands of Almighty God, and my body unto the earth, 
to be decently buried, at the discretion of my executors, hereinafter 
named, and as for all such houses, lands, tenements, offices, places, 
pensions, annuities, and hereditaments whatsoever, in England, 
Ireland, or elsewhere, wherein I, or my heirs, or any to the use of, 
or in the trust for me or my heirs, hath, have, or may or ought to 
have, any estate, right claim or demand whatsoever, of fee-simple 
or freehold, I give and devise the same all and wholly to my dear 
natural son, his Grace the Duke of St. Alban's, and to the heirs 
of his body ; and as for all and all manner of my jewels, plate, 
househouid stuff, goods, chattels, credits, and other estate what- 
soever, I give and bequeath the same, and every part and parcel 
thereof, to my executors hereafter named, in, upon, and by way 
of trust for, my said dear son, his executors, administrators, 
and assigns, and to and for his and their own sole use and pecu- 
coliar benefit and advantage, as in such manner as is hereafter ex- 
pressed; and I do hereby constitute the Right Hon. Lawrence 
Earl of Rochester, the Right Hon. Thomas Earl of Pembroke, the 
Hon. Sir Thomas Sawyer, Knight, his Majesty's Attorney Gene- 
ral, and the Hon. Henry Sidney, Esq. to be my executors of this 
my last will and testament, desiring them to please to accept and 
undertake the execution hereof, in trust, as afore- mentioned ; and 
I do give and bequeath to the several persons in the schedule here- 
unto annexed, the several legacies and sums of money therein ex- 
pressed or mentioned ; and my further will and mind, and any 
thing above notwithstanding, is, that if my said dear son happen 
to depart this natural life without issue tben living, or such issue 
die with issue, then and in such case, all and all manner of my 
estate devised to him, and in case my said natural son die before 
the age of one-and- twenty years, then also all my personal estate 
devised to my said executors, not before then by my said dear son 
and his issue, and my said executors, and the executors or admini- 
strators of the survivor of them, or by some of them otherwise 
lawfully and firmly devised or disposed of, shall remain, go, or be 
to my said executors, their heirs, executors, and administrators 
respectively, in trust of and for answering, paying and satisfying 
all and every and all manners of my gifts, legacies and directions 
that at any time hereafter, during my life, shall be by me anywise 
mentioned' or given or by any codicils or schedule to be hereto 
annexed. And lastly, that my executors shall have, all and every 
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NELL GWYNNE. 



ACT I.— SCENE I. 



Nell Owtnne s Lodgings. 
Enter Mas. Svowbrop, fotlowed by Joe Hatnes. 

AIn. Snowdrop. Mr. Haynes^ do you know what cha- 
racter 18? 

Hatnes. I do, Mrs. Snowdrop, in all its varieties ; 'tis 
at the best an ostentatious superfluity. Character ! That 
may be called our first year of discretion, in which we learn 
to live without it. 

Mrs. S. 'Tis just like you of the King's Play«house. 

Hatnes. Nay, I'm no longer of the King's Play-house ; 
they've cast me out of the commimity. 

Mrs. S. Cast out ! — For what ? 

Hatnes. My religion. — T'other day, I sent a ship-par- 
son with a bell to call manager Hart and his actors to 
prayers : the manager swore at my piety, and straight dis- 
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charged me : I'm a martyr of the last new make : if one 
day Joe Haynes be not in the calendar, then do they manu- 
facture splints as we make knights ; not from desert, but court 
favour. My sanctity brings me to my errand. This girl- 
Mistress Ellen Gwynne — 

Mrs. S. Poor thing! I do believe she has hardly a friend 
in the world. 

Haynes. I'm a benefactor on a grand scale — ^I mean my 
Lord Buckhurst, — 

Mrs. S. But then she has a heart for a queen. 

Hatnes. And an ankle for Venus, no doubt — When 
shall we see her? 

Mrs. S. Pretty Nelly, she's quite a lamb. — Could I but 
see her well married ; could I but discover an honest man— 

Haynes. Aye, but only think of the uncertainty. 

Mrs. S. A plain-gcHng citizen — 

Haynes. Plain-going ! — Where will you find one ? un- 
less, indeed, you count among the livery, the wooden men ot 
Saint Dunstan's ? Since Charles hath come back, the city 
hath grown ashamed of its plainness, and stands begging at 
Whitehall for cast off ruffs and feathers. — Now, my lord 
Buckhurst, — 

Mrs. S. You see, Mr. Haynes, I'm a lone widow with 
nothing lefl but my reputation. 

Haynes. Poor destitute thing ! 

Mrs. S. And though I do let lodgings, my husband, Ba- 
laam Snowdrop, was once very high as a roundhead. 

Haynes. (Asicte.) Thrice very high — and each time in 
the pillory. 

Mrs. S. Nay, would you believe it, closely concerned 
with Barebones? 

Haynes. I , can easily believe it — (aside. J since he 
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married you. But for Mistress O^ynne^ something must 
be done to fix her fortunes ? 

Mrs. S. So she said last night. — ^You see^ she has run 
away from a lady whose companion she was^ because she 
wouldn't listen to some lawyer man^ old and ugly no doubt: 
dear Nelly^ she is such a kind hearted thing ! 
Haynes. But last night ? 

Mrs. S. Well^ last nighty as I was sayings she made me — 
the lord knows against my will — but then she smiled so^ 
and bade me take a mouthful of strong waters^ for I had 
been thinking of my dear Baalam^ and — 

Haynes. Damn Balaam ! — No^ I abhor unnecessary 
swearing ; — pass Balaam^ and come to Nelly. — What was't 
she made you do ? 

^Irs. S. Carry a letter to the Duke's Play-house, to Mr. 
manager Betterton. 

Haynes. To what end ? 

Mrs. S. To ask him to come and hear her read play- 
books. You may well look ; nothing now will serve her 
but to go upon the stage. 'Tisn't my fault : I'm sure I put 
the pious Mr. Muggleton under her pillow every night. 
Haynes. And Betterton ? 

Mrs. S. He's with her now : they have been doing 
what they call a scene ; but you may be sure I was present : 
and there Nelly played the queen of — of — I forget what, — 
but she talked of racks, and daggers, and poisons, and cutting 
off people's heads, — oh, if she'd been bom a queen, it 
couldn't have come more natural to her ! 

Haynes. A heroine ready made for Dry den ! 
Mrs. S. And then to see how beautifully she faints, — 
and how in a minute she'll drown her face witli tears ! — I've 
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known hundreds of women try as much^ but none like 
Nelly. — And then she sings^ — sings as if nightingales^ — 

(Nell Gwynne is heard to sing without — ) 

'^ My lodging it is on the cold ground, 

" And very hard is my fiu*e, 
*'' But that which troubles me most, is 

'^ The unkindness of my dear. 
" Yet still I cry. Oh, turn, love, 

" And 1 prythee, love, turn to me ; 
*' For thou art the man that I long for, 

^' And alack ! what remedy ? '* 

Haynes. Sings ! If that voice do not fill a pit — do not 

lead the gallants by the ears ! — we must see her. Eh ! here's 

Betterton ; stand aside — {puts Mrs. Snowdrop off,) Now, 

for the humility of a cast-off actor to a manager in full 

play. 

{Enter Betterton.) 

INIr. Betterton, your most humble servant. 

Better. What, Joe ! again on the world ? — Why, man, 
how dost live ? 

Haynes. Live sir? — by hand and knife: one night I 
pick a pocket, the next I cut a throat I have a consuming 
desire to end my life at the gallows ! 

Better. May your desires be gratified ! But why, Joe, 
at the gallows ? 

Haynes. I'd fain cast discredit on the rest of the 
players. My dying speech shall be a second Cromwell to 
you, and turn your theatres to conventicles; and {mock 
heroically) as the stage first saw the light in the waggon of 
Thespis, so shall it close its eyes in the Tyburn cart of 
Joseph Haynes. 
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Better. Nay, cheat the hangman, and spare us. (looking 
at watch) But I shall be late at rehearsal, (g^ng,) 

Haynes. Mr. Betterton. So, you are going to fire the 
town with another Helen ? 

Better. On my life, no. 

Haynes. Come, you managers are so close. Have you 
no wonder ? — No speaking doll from France ? — No new 
treble from Italy ? — Have you shipped no unicorn — set no 
bird-trap for the phoenix ? 

Better. *Twixt ourselves, Davenant is about to cut down, 
and put music to Othello, to make it pass for a night or two. 

Haynes. Music to Othello, cut down ! I see ; he takes 
away the golden wires of Apollo, and puts in their place 
his own cat-gut. 

Better. Nay, Davenant has improved Shakspeare; in 
fact, made some of the bard's plays his own. 

Haynes. Yes ; as the grand Turk makes prisoners his 
own — ^by mutilation. But have you no new actress ? 
Come, there's the syren in this house ? 

Better. She ! phoo — raw, quite raw ! 

Haynes. Hang it ! 'tis said she's very beautiful. 

Better. Humph. 

Haynes. And sings like — 

Better. All women sing, — good morning. 

Haynes. You'll repent your judgment. 

Better. 'Tis the cry of every one I refuse : repentance 
with me, as with yourself, Joe, is late coming ; for I have 
had no qualms as yet. Farewell, Joe ; and, hark ye, have 
pity on the poor actors, and eschew hanging. 

Haynes. But if I persist, I shall at least have at my 
execution, what hath long been a rarity at the Duke's play- 
house. 
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Better. What's that? 

Haynes. a full audience. 

Better. A merry one^ I warrant. 

Haynes. Not so; ray deaths like your comedies^ will 
raise the price of pocket-handkerchiefs. 

Better. Farewell^ mad Joe. 

Haynes. Farewell^ reasonable Tom. (Exit Betterton.) 
And now, if it be possible, to get an interview with 
Mistress Nelly, f Exit. J 



SCENE II. 

The Skew-room in the house of Mad aur Charrett, MilUm 
tier, Covent Garden : gowns, hoddices, and various articles 
of female dress displayed on stands. 

Discovered, Kino Charles sitting, looking off into another 
room; he is plainly habited. — Sir Charles Berkeley 
waiting. 

Char. Well done, Madame Charrett ! — That's the 
tenth letter exchanged within half the number of minutes. 
Why, Berkeley, this is no milliner's, but the post-office. 

Berk. Madame's establishment combines the two. I 
told your majesty, that — • 

Char. Softly, Berkeley ; milliners have ears. (Looking 
out) Look there ! another ! — Didst ever see so insidious a 
bit of paper ? Sealed with a stag I warrant me. Bravo ! 
another ! — That's from a courtier ; long, narrow and scented; 
a very musk-rat of epistles. — That's from an alderman's 
wife ; with wax enough on't for the privy seal. If the sta- 
tioners' company do not give Madame Charrett their freedom^ 
commerce is dead to gratitude. 
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BsBK. Your majesty^ as I live there's Ned Kynaston^ 
the actor ! 

Char. And there ! yes— he — ^the rope-dancer !— Od's 
fish ! his name ? — Jacob Hall ! Ha ! ha ! 

Berk. And letters for each ! 

Char. A golden Jacobs now, to know the writers ! 

Berk. Some dry-salter's wife. 

Char. Tut, man ! I'll be sworn maids of honour at the 
least (Jthey rise) 'Twas but last week I met a certain young 
countess in the Mall ; — she had in her coach, as she said, a 
country maiden, a poor curate's daughter, all bashfulness 
and bluslies. — ^As we talked, up came my lady's short sighted 
lord : to him she told the self-same story ; when his lordship 
said he had ever loved the clergy ; chucked the fluttering 
damsel under the chin, and went his way to play a match 
at bowls. — Now, who dost think the maiden really was ? 

Berk. A curate's daughter. 

Char. Ned Kynaston, the actor, fresh from the play- 
house, drest in his woman's clothes ! Ha ! ha ! Why, who 
comes here ? 

Berk. 'Tis the old counsellor. 

Char. Old, indeed; — where has he left his scythe and 
hour-glass ? 

Berk. Madame* s house, as I told your majesty, is an 
office for stray doves. The counsellor comes, as I hear, to 
learn about a runaway, a pretty wench. 

Char. A pretty wench ? 

Berk. One Nell Gwynne. 

Char. Nell Gwynne ! and who is she ? 

Berk. A girl, 'tis said, of wit and spirit, who took fright 
at the counsellor's wrinkles ; ran from the man of law as 
from a Russian frost. — Your majesty shall see some sport. 
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Char. If the knave do not know me ? 

Berk. But condescend to remain my cousin^ new from 
the country — for the tale has served with Madame Charrett 
— and we may out&oe his knowledge even if he have any. 

{Enter Counsellor Crowsfoot Jrom back,) 
Good mornings counsellor. 

Crows, {aside.) Sparks here ! 

Char. Is't not a shame ? 

Crows. Shame 1 What's a shame ? 

Char. That Nestor still should have a tooth for sugar- 
plums ? Have you found her^ sir ; or has poor Madame 
Charrett been led astray by a false description ? — Were 
her eyes meltingly blue ? — 

Berk. Or piercingly black ? — 

Char. Or had she one or two ? — 

Berk. Did her locks shame the raven*s wing ? — 

Char. Or the robin's throat ? — 

Berk. Did she swim like Venus ? — 

Char. Or limp like her spouse?— Or, after all, art cer- 
tain 'tis really a woman whom you seek ? 

Crows. Humph! a grave man cannot, enter a house for 
business — 

Berk. Business! Oh, a suit at law for Madame Char- 
rett! 

Char. Some one hath libelled the milliner's last new 
skirt, or pirated the architecture of the pocket-holes !— « 
Business with the milliner ! Come, Rhadamanthus, what 
business ? 

Crows. Cannot give an order for a few ruffles and neck- 
bands — 

Berk. Certainly, ruffles and neck-bands I 

Char. Yes^ the counsellor looks as though his errand was 
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for xatutia.-^{atide /^Brrr.) I hear the rustling of a petti- 
coats— Can it be to old Bracton here ? let's watch. 

Bbbx. Counsellor, msy you one day be lord chancellor ! — 

Crab. And so, exercise a care tor widows and orphans ! 
that i»~-tbr ruffles and neck-bonds ! 

(CuARLBs aud Berki^lby n-lire at back). 

Cruw». Coxcombs! Rugar-sops! They're gone, though. 
The milliner takes my money, and gives me nought but 
promises. Hang the girl ! To slip through my fingers, 
when I tliougbt she would relent; to be gulled .it my age ! 
— Madame Cbttrrett promised to come— ^d she had — 

(N'kll Gwvnne w'uhuiil). 
Vtry well, madam ; I'll just take one peep, at the silks ! 

Cbovb. Why, it is Nelly ! As I am a lawyer, her very 
voice takes forty years from my back ! 8tay — she sha'n't 
s«* me at first, leat she fly off again. — This gown may serve 
me ; — oh ! Xelly, Nelly ! (Crowbfoot Airfci himseJf hc- 
HimdoBf of the gorvns, n'AiVA lie wrapt almul him.) 
{Enter Nbll GwvxNKyiWi bnclc.) 

Nei.l. De.ir henrt ! why what a world of silk <ui(l 
Uoc ! How beautiful I If it isn't enough to turn's one head 
la louk at it. But I mus'n't stop. No 1 ftlr. Betterton 
gave me no hopes ; and now, nothing is lel\ me but the 
pUy and the orange-basket AVell, that with honesty 
■nd my good spirits may serve me yet; — fur I have a 
thought that 1 shall yet aurpriae 'em — that 1 shall yet shine 
upou the stage — that I shall — {larning to gown trhick /mien 
th* amnielltrr) why, bless me ! what a pretty gown ! — 
Nov, !f I had money, tliis gown, above all other gowns I'd 
buy ; — what a damask ! — what a a flow of skirt ! — How I 
thould love thin gown ! 

Cbows. (W»cwfWn^ Aimir//"). You shall have Uie gown I 
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Nell. Ha! — {Screaming, and running away.) 

Crows. Don't I tell you^ you shall have the gown ? 

Nell. Yes^ sir^ but then it must be without the lining. 

Crows. Now, Nelly, let me plead — 

Nell. Nay, if you're for pleading, put the gown on 
again. I'm sure 'tis fitter for you than your own. 

Crows. Nelly, Nelly, art not shocked to look at me ? 

Nell. Oh ! sir, I always was. 

Crows. Why didst run away from the lady ? 

Nell. Because I could not honestly listen^ to the gen- 
tleman. 

Crows. Come, thou hast known me long' and must love 
me. 

Nell. La, sir ! I've known the giants at Guildhall 
still longer, yet care not a pin about 'em. 

Crows. Giants, my dear, I am no giant. 

Nell. No, sir ! 

Crows. I — I confess — I'm not in the veriest flower of 
my days : — what then ? — Still I am gay and flourishing — 
green and cheerful like the holly at Christmas. 

Nell. To be sure, sir, and tlie holly is very well ; — but — 
I — I prefer the misletoe. 

Crows. A challenge to battle ! 

Nell. Not to you. — Your age exempts you from ser- 
vice. 

Crows. Now, Nelly, tliou wouldst not throw my years 
in my face ? 

Nell. Why should I ? — Are they not there already. 

Crows. Hast thou no gratitude? — and is not love the 
same ? 

Nell. Oh, dear no! — Gratitude's a snow-ball; love's a 
fire; make 'em meet and they kill one another. 
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Crows. Now, Nelly ! {taking her hand.) Dear Nelly — 
od's life ! I do doat to look in your eyes. 

Nell. It says much for your courage. 

Crows. How, love ? — ^how ? 

Nell. Because you must see yourself there. 

Crows. Come, where hast been, Nelly ? — Unprotected in 
this wicked town ? — Thou shouldst not be alone* 

Nell. I've thought so some time, sir. 

Crows. Thou'rt a lily that needs support — What think 
you of a husband ? 

Nell. Think sir? — {aside). Now I'll teaze him. — 
Why, a good husband above all things <— 

Crows. Yes I yes ! 

Nell. But good husbands are so scarce. 

Crows. You may light on a husband — ^kind — good.— 

Nell. I am sure of that. 

Crows. What then ? — after all, 'tis a match ? — You have 
found the man ? 

Nell. Yes, sir ; and married him last week. 

Crows. Married ! 

Nell. 'Twas such a thing to be unprotected in this 
wicked town. 

Crows. Last week ! 

Nell. And being a lily, needing support, I took for 
a prop — 

Crows. The furies ! 

Nell. A handsome young mercer of Bishopsgate. 

CROWd. Come, you jest, Nelly ; — let me beg— see me on 

my knees, asking for 

(Charles and Berkeley cojne down). 

Char. Ruffles and neck-bands ! Thou piece of jaun- 
diced parchment! thou antique edition of the criminal laws! 

Crows. Sirrah I this abuse — the law I 
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Char. You say well, the law ! — Doctors' commons, sir ! 

Berk. A man of your cloth and years ! 

Char. With my own wife too ! 

Nell. ;^.^^, 

Crows. 3 

Char. I am her injured husband. Can you deny it? 

Crows. I know not as for husband; — certainly, you look 
the mercer. 

Char. See I do not furnish you with a neckband. And 
you, Nelly ! Oh NeUy ! Nelly ! 

Nell, (aside). Hang the fellow ! — his impudence is 
charming. 

Char. After one week ! What will they say of us in 
Bishopsgate- without ? — with such a leaf of black-letter too? 
— Old, torn and dog's-eared ? 

Berk. — A title page of the statutes with nothing left but 
the date ? 

Char. A collection of flaws, and eachi..one fatal to a 
suit in love ! But come, Nelly, let's kiss and be friends — 
we'll go home. 

Nell. Home! — (aside). Well, let me get from ray old 
persecutor, I warrant me, I'll trick my new gallant. As 
you will, love; I came to Madame Charrett's about the — 
the — rose-coloured satin. What is to be the price, dear ? 

Char. Why, when madame deals, cost price. — (CRpws- 
FOOT approaches,) — Old gentleman, freeze in one spot ; or by 
the honour of the mercers' company, I'll send you to prac- 
tise in the courts below ! 

Crows. But, Nelly ! — can it be ? 

Char. Doubt, and thou diest. Nelly ! (introducing her) 
Mistress Ellen Tissue of the — th( 

Nell. Golden Lamb ! 




) 
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Char. Bishopsgate-without! Velvets^ new from Genoa^ 
lace, from France, and — 

Nell. Ruffles and neckbands at the lowest charge. 

Char. (7b Crowsfoot whofollonjs). Back, old Parr! — 
'< Gregory {to Berkeley), out with thy blade !'* If that Ice- 
lander— 

Crows. Icelander ! 

Char. Move a foot, — ^like a good citizen, cry, Domine, 
dirige nos ! — and make thy sword hilts knock against his 
short ribs. {ExU with Nellt.) 

Crows. But it's a lie — I know it's a lie ! 

Berk. What! A lie to a liveryman! {drawing), 'Twould 
make the dagger leap from the city arms ! 

Crows. I am a lawyer— and — a^— counsellor ! 

Berk. Be moderate; seek not to add to their great 
profits the trade of sheep-stealer. 

Crows. Sheep-stealer ! 

Berk. Touch not our golden lamb! As a counsellor, 
thou mayest in time hope to carry off the woolsack ; — but 
lay no finger on the fleecy hosiery of Bishopsgate- without. 
Back, back, I say ! — {Exit Berkeley, CROWSFOOTyb/Zowtug. 



SCENE III. 

Exterior of Drury-Lane Theatre in I667. 

Enter Charles. 
Char. Od's fish ! she didn't sink througli the earth, or 
take flight over the house tops ; yet, as I'm a Cliristian king, 
know I not how or where the baggage went. — What an eye 
she has ! — the pair worth the crown jewels. I must put 
Berkeley on the scent. 
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{Enter Bbrkbley.) 
That girl— did she pass you ? 

Bbbk. What ! escaped^ your majesty ? 

Chab. No hawk could be more certain of its swoop than 
I, when she glided through my hands like quicksilver^ 
and left me to look at where she stood. Berkeley^ you must 
find her. 

. Berk. A few golden words, your majesty, to Madame 
Charrett, and the game is ours. I left the old counsellor 
swearing most devoutly for revenge. It seems he would fain 
marry Nelly in earnest 

Char. That would be revenge indeed. Be it our pater- 
nal care to stay such vengeance. To the milliner's, Berkeley. 
— You will find me in the Play-house. Is not this one of 
the rogues ? 

Bbbk. One of your majesty's most impudent servants, 
Joseph Haynes. 

{Enter Haynes.) 

Chab. What, Joe ! hast a holiday to day ? 

Haynes. Your majesty — 

Char. Hush, man ! Let my majesty rest with your 
modesty. Why art not playing the fool inside ? 

Haynb8. Sir, I have become serious, and been turned 
from the troop. 

Chab. Serious, varlet! what, your tailor cries out for 
payment, and the mistress of the Roebuck points to the 
score? 

Haynes. For the tailor, sir, he is nought — Morality 
forbids me to pay him. 

Chab. Aye, how so ? 

Haynes. Tailors were brought into the world by sin : ergo, 
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to pay a tailor^ is to respect the origin of tailors.— A tailor 
I never pay. 

Char. A sounds doctrinal reason. What is acted here 
to-day? 

Haynbs. Something of Dryden's, your majesty ; as full 
of heroics^ as its dedication is full of — 

Chab. Lies. (7b Berkeley.) Poor John! he soars and 
flattors with equal genius. Such poets are like the snake in 
the Indian mythology ; they not only fly but creep. Learn 
directly why this fellow has been discharged^ and let me 
know. Berkeley, be vigilant ; I shall wait for you. (Exii. 

Berk. Call on me to-morrow, and I will hear your story. 

Hatkbs. If it shall please your lordship, now. — 'Tis 
easily told. 

Berk. But not heard. To-morrow, or — next day— -or — 
next week. 

Haynes. His majesty said directly. 

Berk. Which, translated from the vulgar, means one's 
easiest leisure. {Exit.) 

Haynes. Even so. Yet 'twill be a rare triumph over 
manager Hart, to go back under the royal seal ; ticketted 
from Whitehall. Now to Lord Buckhurst ; yet with poor 
h<^)es. — Nelly was not to be seen ; had left the house ; fol« 
lowed, it may be, turnspit Betterton. (Retires,) 

Enter Crowspoot. 

Crows. A great thought ! ha, ha ! 

Haynes. {Aside,) Here's a lawyer merry— alack ! for his 
clients. 

Crows. Let me see ; four or dve sturdy fellows, with a 
cool head to direct 'em ; a trustworthy — (Haynks comes 
dofpm) — What ! Joe Haynes of the King's ? 

Haynes. Late of that establishment, Counsellor Crowsfoot. 

D 
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Crows. Late ! 

Haynes. Late^ sir. I am destitute. If necessity^ and 
not Joe Ha3nies^ pick a pockety I hope I may find a friend 
at the sessions ? 

Crows. {Aside.) He's the very man. Joe^ in all thy 
pranks, didst ever commit a robbery ? 

Haynes. Never. Yet I have quick natural parts, and 
{bowing) with an example before me, I might flourish. 

Crows. I mean, didst thou ever steal a woman ? 

Haynes. Steal! bless you, the dear creatures never re- 
duced me to that extremity. Yet if a valued friend — 

Crows. Listen. A mad wench, whom I want to send 
back to her relations-^friends of mine, in the country— 48 at 
the play-house here, as a fruit-girl. 

Haynes. It isn*t Orange Moll ? 

Crows. Orange Moll ! pshaw ! 

Haynes. To carry her off would take a troop of horse, 
with extra trumpets to drown her screams. 

Crows. That virago ! Will you undertake the job ? 

Haynes. Alone? 

Crows. No, with four or five stout hands, if you know 
such? 

Haynes. I do. 

Crows. And trusty ? 

Haynes. They bear certificates. 

Crows. Certificates! 

Haynes. Wounds got in the service. They've tasted 
steel of every kind, from a duke's rapier to a 'prentice's 
cheese-knife. 

Crows. Secure the girl — I promise twenty pounds. 

Haynes. 'Tis scarce enough. I've known a beating with 
a poor cudgel fetch five. Indeed, five is the standard price. 




I 
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Sir Clurles Sedley gave it to the gentlemen who licked 
NmI Kyiuatan for wearing clothes of the baronet's cut. 
Five'* the market terms. 

CuiWB. And how, as in some cases, if the party's ears 
■re cropped and his nose slit ? 

ILtVNKs. Nay. when gentlemen come to extras, 'tis left 
to their own delicate sense of honour. Well, I'll take your 
twenty pounds. Now, counsellor, you must confide. — 
UlwfsthegirfB name? 

Cbom'^ Ellen; — Ellen Gwynne. 

Havkks. (Jtidf.) So so — this is Mrs. Snowdrop's 
lawyer-man ! And you'd send her to her relations? Where 
may tbej live i 

CKOvra. Oh — Shropshire! 

n*rNEe. And the town.* Nay, mutual confidence. — 
Sliropahire ; — but the town ? 

Caows. Shrewsbury. I'll be at hand to point her out. 

Haymbs. Are you sure she goes as a fruit-girl ? 

Caowa. Certain. I've just had the news from the milliner 
who Ondi the dress. When you have secured the wench — 

Hat^ks. We'll bring her to the Temple — to your 
chambers. 

Cbows. Not for the world ! I've a consultation there 
about A case in the Ecclesiastical Court. Take her to — tu 
the Mitre Tavern ; my clerk shall be there with the money. 

Havkks. The Mitre Tavern ? 

Crows. Yes ; the luidlord's my client. Besides, the 
Shrop^ire waggon passes the house, and can take tlie girl 
up. {Cifing.) 

UarXKe. But jon'll come to the theatre f 

Cbows. VM be there straight.— The Mitte Tavern— I slinll 
expect you. t^'*'-) 
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Haynes. You shall expect me. Now^ to earn twenty 
pounds — cheat a counsellor — and serve my Lord Buckhorst 

{Exit,) 



SCENE IV. 

Interior of Drury-Lane Theatre, The stage forms a space 
at the back of the Pit. A man discovered lighting the 
candles. 

Enter Major Mohun and Hart. 

MoH. Upon my life^ Hart^ something must be done. 

Hart. Well, Mohun, isn't there our new play to-mor- 
row, " The Conquest of Grenada ?" — That must take the 
town — and, Major, we have hit upon a thought for the pro- 
logue, enough of itself to fill a pit. 

MoH. I had a thought too. What say you if we could 
get back Goodman ? 

Hart. What ! after he has turned highwayman ? 

MoH. That's it : he's quite the fashion. Get him to give 
tlie prologue, and advertize that he will appear with the 
identical pistols with which he robbed the money-broker at 
Finchley. — Depend on't, the pistols would do more than the 
heroic verse. 

Hart. My plan is to have a fling at the other house. 
Nokes has lately drawn the town, and with what ? For- 
sooth, a huge, broad-brimmed hat ! Now, we'll have a hat 
big as a coach wheel ; aud in that hat the prologue shall be 
spoken. Here it is. 

Mou. Why not get Joe Haynes to speak it ? 

Hart. Haynes ! That rogue is the disgrace of our 
calling. (Enter Jirsi party of visitors to the Theatre,) 
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Veil, Cfaarlus, take your awn way. — So ! the folks 
ing in. 
Hast. As neither you nor I act to-day, suppose we stop 
here, «)(1, like thrifty managers, pufT our new play amonr; 
the audience for to-morrow? 

Oranqb JMoLL, {wUhoiil.) Oranges, sweet ladies! 
Oranget, dear gentlemen ! 

UoB. There's Orange Molly's gentle voice. How they 
nnrm aboiit the beldam's basket I 

{Enter Ouanob AIuLT., n>rVA orange hatket, visitors falUnv, and 

mntinae at intervals to come in, mill other Orange Girls,') 

MoLL. Oranges! The true Seville by my virtue! Buy, 

buy, my golden Spaniards ! Never look, but taste, sweet 

gmtlemen ! Fair miudens, buy, and many husbands to you ! 

CoiDf I cavoliera, have none of you a Carolus ? — Major Mo- 

huo, a good house to you ! Lovely virgins, make your 

I, iireethearta buy. or never say yes for a twelvemonth ! 

^K Cturles Hart, your servant. Will nobody buy ray Don 

^B.fl^niards ? Xcver look us though they were crabs ! All 

^B-ffVeet 1 sweet t tiweet !— Balls of honey ! balls of honey ! as 

^■{^ aa honest woman ! Will nobody buy of Orange jMary > 

^f Habt. Mary — Ha ! ha ! 

Mob. {To Hart.) I've known her plain Moll these five- 
■rul* twenty years. 

Moll. If you have, Alajor Mohun, keep it to yourself: 

ID't diigrace me with the acquaintance before company. 
ly my oranges ! 
Hart. Why, here comes Betterton- 
Entir Bbtterton. 
UoLi„ Yes; Manager Betterton, of the Duke's— of the 
ike'a I He u a gentleman. 
Hart. What, Betterton ! Come to spy or to steal .' 
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Moll. Steal ! There's little good he could steal here ! 
No not even if he was to run off with the managers. 

Habt. (7b Moll.) The foul fiend's in your tongue. Will 
you be still ? 

Moll. As still as Charles Hart's conscience when he has 
done cruel murder. 

Better. Why> when does he murder^ Moll ? 

Moll. Whenever he goes upon the stage^ when does he 
not ? And doesn't Charles Hart crow about his family ? A 
descent fVom Shakspeare ! — He may say^ descent : — from 
every thing to nothing and a little lower ! 

Moh. Molly^ be silent. 

Moll. As silent as little Major Mohun^ when the round- 
heads broke into the playhouse^ and Molly smuggled him 
out in her basket^ under the oranges. To be sure that was 
no great matter ; for who could tell his lily face from one of 
these ? {Holding up an orange,) See ; between my finger and 
thumbs here's the little Major ! Foul fiend ! Whoop ! I'll 
have revenge I 

Hart. Why, what wilt do Molly ? 

Moll. Do! do !-^ I'll {curtseying lo Betterton) go to 
the other house. 

Better. Out, you slut ! 
{Enter Charles and Berkeley — they mix with the visitors.) 

Moll. Slut! I was never slut nor spit at Whitehall. 
'So, nor ever basted from the kitchen for embezzling sops 
in the pan. Slut ! Rogues I I'll write your lives and give 
'em to the pamphlet-sellers ! Buy my oranges ! Buy my 
little yellow majors ! Slut ! 

Char. {Aside to Berkeley.) The wench is not here. 
Art sure the milliner is true ? 

Berk. My life on't — The girl was to be here with an 
orange basket. 
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Moll. {Coming doron to Charles.) Buy my oranges — 
l>oy— (anife.) His Christian majesty^ for all his plain clothes ! 
Buy my Spaniards ! Near neighbours of our blessed queen : 
l)oy, or you do not love her majesty. 

Chab. a plague on this sybil ! {to Berkeley.) Charles^ 
^et her off. (Berkeley engages Moll. Hart and Mohun 
coMtf down.) 

Hart. His majesty ! 

Char. Not a word. It is my pleasure to remain un- 
known : see I am not intruded on. {To Major.) So, my little 
Mohun, you have something new to-morrow, is it not so ? 
MoH. " The Conquest of Grenada," so please your — 
Char. We shall attend : aye, and in state. Her majesty 
may, perhaps, accompany us. 

Moll. {Coming down with Berkeley to Charles.) V\\ 
be judged, if you're no cavalier, but a roundhead. I'll take 
this sweet gentleman for my witness ! What ! grudge six- 
pence a piece for my Spaniards ? Sixpence for the neigh- 
bours of her blessed majesty ? 

Nell Gwynnb sings without. " Buy oranges." 
Berk. (7b Charles.) Madame Charrett is true, 'tis she. 
{Enter Nell Gwynne, as Orange Girl, with orange basket. 

She carries a mask.) 
Nell. {Sings.) " Buy oranges !" Ladies and cavaliers, 
vouchsafe to look at my basket ! Maidens, ripen my fruit 
with your glances : buy my oranges, as bright as hope, and 
as sweet as courtship. — Though they look as hard as gold, 
they'll melt in the mouth like a lover's promise. — Their 
juice is syrup, and their coats as thin as a poet's. Buy, gen- 
tlemen ; or I'll vow that, being jealous, you hate yellow 
even in an orange. {Goes up.) 

3ioLL. What pert minikin's this, with its lavender slip- 
slop ? 
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Better. (Aside,) It is — I'd swear to her face — the very 
girl ! 

Char. {Coming down with Nellt.) And have your 
oranges really all these virtues ? 

Nell. [Aside.) So, my gallant mercer. All^ and a thou- 
sand more; — ^there's nothing good that may not be said of 
the orange. It sets special examples to elder brothers^ 
misers^ and young travellers- 

Char. Aye ? What example to elder brothers ? 

Nell. This ; though of full age^ it dwells quietly on the 
same branch with bud and blossom.' 

Char. What doth it teach misers ? 

Nell. That golden coats should cover melting hearts. 

Char. And^ lastly^ what may the young traveller learn of 
your orange ? 

Nell. This much ; tliat he is shipped when green^ that 
he may ripen on the voyage. 

Char. Prettily lectured. 

Moll. Prettily ! well, before I'd talk such snip-snip, as 
though my mouth was a button-hole cut in French muslin, 
I'd go in mourning for my tongue, and sew up my lips with 
black worsted ! 

Hart. (To Moll.) Silence, Sycorax ! (ToMohun.) This 
is the girl for our prologue. 

Better. {Aside,) The king seems dazzled with this 
wench. — I must secure her for the Duke's. 

Nell. But, gentlemen; fair gentlemen ;— will no one 
lighten my basket ? Buy my oranges ! 

SONG.-NELL GWYNNE. 

Buy oranges I — No better sold, — 

New brought in Spanish ships ; 
As yellow bright as minted gold, 

As sweet as ladies* lips. 
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Come, middenB, buy ; nor judge mj fruit 

From beautj*8 bait — the skin ; 
Nor thiDk like fops, with gaudy suit, 

They're dull and crude within. 

Buy oranges ! 

Buy oranges ! — Buy courtiers, pray, 

And as ye drain their juice. 
Then, cast the poor outside away, 

A thing that's serv'd its use ;— . 
Why, courtier, pause ; this truth translate. 

Imprinted in the rind ; 
However gay the courtier^s state, 

*Tis yet of orange kind. 

Buy oranges ! 

Buy oranges ! — Coquetting fiiir, — 

A sweet reproach come buy ; 
And, as the fruit ye slice and share. 

Remember with a sigh — 
A heart divided needs must cast 

The faith which is its soul ; 
If, maidens, ye would have it last. 

Give noue^if not the whole. 

Buy oranges ! 

( The bif 'Slanders applaud.) 

Moll. Well, ladies, (to orange girls) if we are to be 
squealed out of our calling by an interloper! (Imitating 
Nkll.) "Buy oranges ! Buy oranges!" (All go up,) 

Enter Crowsfoot. 

Nell. (Going towards him,) Buy my — (hiding face with 
mask.) The counsellor ! 

Crows. Stay, my pretty dear ; I want to deal with you. 
-^I want to buy— 

Nell. Ruffles, or — 

Char. (Coming down.) Neckbands? 

Caowd. These jackanapes again ! — (aside,) Where's 
Havnes ? 
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BsRK. {Urging him away.) Counsellor— counsellor^— I've 
a suit for you, counsellor. 

Crows. I want no suit — at my chambers, I— 

Bkbk. Nay, sir, life and death are on't. 

Cbows. If 'twere your hanging, I wouldn't budge. — If 
you were the king himself I wouldn't move. 

Berk. And if you were the lord chief justice, you 
shouldn't stay. 

Crows. An assault — I'll indict ! 

Berk. Indict, — but come, {forces him qffi) 

Nell. {Aside.) Now, to make my escape. 

Hart. {FoUowing Nell.) If you would but step this 
way — 

Better. {To Nell.) Permit me again to wait upon you. 

MoH. Mr. Hart and myself are desirous— 

Better. Nay, sirs, but I have the first claim. 

Hart. ^ {Keeping Betterton yrom Nell.) Mr. Bet- 

MoH. \ terton ! Mr. Betterton ! 

Nell. Lud, gentlemen! have you found such a jewel, 
that you must quarrel about it ? 

Moll. A jewel ! A thing for candle-light ; else 'twou'dn't 
have a shade like this ! (snatching mask from Nell's hand.-^ 
To orange girls.) Here, ladies ! here's a toy for an orange 
girl ! Minx ! {imitates Nell) " Buy oranges !" 

Nell. (To Charles.) Oh, save me from her tongue ! 

Char. Trust yourself, my little Pomona, to me : this 
will take us behind the scenes. Mohun, lead the way.— - 
Nay, come ; or that she-devil will raise the house. 

Nell. Any where, for in truth I fear her nails. {Exit 
with Charles and Mohun.) 

Hart, (to Moll.) Art not ashamed to rate the young 
woman? 
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Moll. Woman ! A chit ! a baby face ! If she's a woman^ 
what ami? 

Enter Bor. 

Bor. (to Hart.) Sir^ it's the time. — Shall the music begin ? 

Habt. I am coming. This girl must be ours.— Come^ 
BettertoD* 

Bettbb. {aside) What a fool was I to miss her ! {Beil 
rmge and music is heard behind the scenes.) 

(Exit with Hart.) 

Moll. A woman^ forsooth ! Why^ look ye, ladies ; if a 
mask's to make the difference^ let us all be as black as Sand- 
ford's perriwig. {puts mask to her face and walks about tmt- 
taling Nell.) 

Enter Hatnes. 

Haynes. The counsellor says^ she wears a mask^-eh ? 
{sees Moll) Here she is {advancing and making signs to her). 
My love! I bear a message from a lord — a nobleman — 



Moll, (aside.) He takes me for that doll ! A lord ! no 
wonder they called her Pomona. — I'll trick her now. 

Haykes. (advancing to her.) Put your arm through mine 
— Don't tremble^ you are with an honourable gentleman. 

Music heard behind the scenes. 

Moll. I — I — 

Haynes. Not a word. — They're going to begin the play. 
—Hark ! the music. Let us steal away quietly. Don't 
flutter — eofUy — sofUy — {aside.) and now for the IMitre and 
the twenty pounds. (Haynes leads Moll off masked, as 
visitors take their seats in the pit, and the music is heard in 
orchestra. 

END OP ACT I. 



ACT II.— SCENE I. 



An Apartment in the Mitre Tavern. 

Discovered, Nell Gwynnb^ Charles^ and Berkeley^ ai 

Table. 

Nell. (Ri^ng,) No, — not a minute longer. 

Char. Nay, why wilt not take my word ? 

Nell. I have taken it, and found it counterfeit. — The 
cracked coin doesn't pass a second time. 

Char. But — I promise — thou shalt go home. 

Nell. So you promised when I lefl the theatre ; — ^how is 
it that you brought me here ? 

Char. By accident. 

Nell. Accident! 

Char. Yes ; through gazing on your eyes, I somehow 
lost my way : I was blinded by light. — Is not the excuse a 
fair one ? 

Nell. No ; an owl would have made as good. — ^Farewell. 

Char. Stay ! we must not part so. Come, Nelly ; thou 
dost not know me. — Now what dost think I am ? 

Nell. By my troth you are hardly worth a guess. 
. Char. Try.— What dost take me for ? 

Nell. An apothecary's 'prentice with just label Latin 
enough to tell camphor from cinnamon ? No ; your fea^ 
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tures are not learned enough for that. A money-lender's 
derk ? Oh no ; that face would never get you such a place of 
trust. A ballad-'writer ? No ; for though your cheek is blank 
enoof^ for paper, you hav'n't quite a goose-quill look. 
CflAR. Come; will my fiice fit no honest calling? say 



Nell. Well then, in despair I decide. — There is a 
shallow neatness, a sort of brassy glitter in your air that— -I 
know not what you are, if not a pin-maker. 

Char. A pin-maker ! 

Nell. Nay, I've known pin-makers who'd see no com- 
pliment in the comparison. But if none of these, what are 
you ? 

Char. A gentleman, — ^upon my word, — a gentleman. 

Nell. Is that all ? Farewell. 

Char. What would you have? — a gentleman and a 
soldier. 

Nell. A soldier ! 

Char. Even so. — Now will you leave me ? 

Nell. A soldier ! Well, I declare, this quite makes out 
a dream I had two mornings ago. You shall hear it. 

Char. No dreams now : another time. 

Nell. Now or never: listen. — I dreamt that I was 
riding in a fine golden coach with the king. 

Char. With the king ! 

Berk. With the king ! 

Nell. You know, we do dream such strange things — 
with the king ! Well, the coach stopped ; when there came 
up a poor old soldier without any legs or arras ; and of a 
sudden he held out his hand — 

Char. What ! without any arras ? 

£ 
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Nell. You know^ it was only in a dream. 

Char. Yes^ Nelly ; but you ought to dream according to 
anatomy. 

Nell. I say^ he held out his hand ; — and^ telling us^ that 
he had no place to lay his old grey head upon, not a morsel 
of bread to put into his mouth, he begged for charity, while 
the tears came peeping into the corners of his eyes. 

Char. Well? 

Nell. I turned round to the king — for, bless you, I was 
altogether at my ease, no more afraid of him than I am of 
you,— and I said, *' Charles ! — *' 

Char. Charles ! 

Berk. Charles ! 

Nell. '^ Is it not a shame to let your old soldiers carry 
about their scars as witnesses of their king's forgetfulness ? — 
is it not cruel that those who for your sake*' — {Uncon^ 
sciously laying her hand upon the arm o/*Cuarles.) 

Char. For my sake ? 

Nell. You know, I'm supposing you the king. 

Char. Oh, aye, aye ! 

Nell. *' Who for your sake, have left some of their limbs 
ill a strange country, should have no resting place for the 
limbs they have, in their own ? " 

Char. I see the end : the king relieved the soldier, and 
then you awoke ? 

Nell. No, I didn't: for I thought the coach went on 
towards Chelsea, and there — 

Char. Well, what happened at Chelsea ? 

Nell. There, I thought I saw a beautiful building sud- 
denly grow up from the earth ; and going in and coming 
out of it, just like so many bees, heaps of old soldiers, with 
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their long red coats^ and three-comer hats^ and some with 
tiieir dear wooden legs, and all with their rough faces look- 
ing 80 happy and contented^ — that^ when I looked and 
thought it was all my work^ I felt as if I could have kissed 
every one of 'em round I 

Chab. When it came to that^ of course you awoke ? 

Nell. No^ I didn't ; — not until I saw a place, with my 
pictore hanging out for a sign. My head for a sign ! what 
do you think of that ? 

Chab. Think ?•— I can't think of the sign with the living 
Hps before me. (She avoids him,) Nay, thou'rt a wild and 
beautiful bird. 

Nell. Aye, he must be a cunning fowler who cages me. 

Char. I can make the bars of gold. 

Xell. If you'd hold the surer, better bend one of the 
gold bars into a ring. No other cage, no other net ; a 
little fable hath taught me wisdom, you shall hear it. 

SONG.— NELL GWYNNE. 

" Little bird, little bird, have a care ;" 

Thus whisperM a lark to her child ; 
" See, the fowler is spreading his snare, 

" AVHiat makes ye thus noisy and wild ?" 
" Good mother," the silly one cried. 

Conceitedly trimming its wing, — 
" Tve beauty and youth on my side, — 

" Hang fowlers ! 1*11 gambol and sing, 

" Good mother, 

" Hang fowlers! 1*11 gambol and sing.** 

" Little bird, little bird, not so near ;** 
In vain ! " Now too late you'll, regret :" 

For the poor little bird, dead with fear, 
A captive is ta'en in the net. 
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The mother then sighM forth this truth, 

Her little one fiEist in the string, — 
^^ In prisons, what's beauty and youth ? 

<^ Fear fowlers, nor gambol nor sing/* 

*' Oh, mother ! " 

'' Fear fowlers, nor gambol nor sing ! " 

Char. I tell thee^ Nelly^ I am rich^ abundantly ridi-— 
what dost think now ? 

Nbll. Think !— that faces do not go with fortunes. 

Char. Thou shalt be a queen — almost ! 

Nell. Almost ! Saving the coronation and a few such 
ceremonies. 

Char. I'll pour heaps of wealth into your lap ; thou shalt 
be studded with diamonds; thou shalt tread on nothing 
baser than the richest damasks ; music shall float about you ; 
servants shall bow before you ; all things shall come Mrith 
your wish ! 

Nell. Let me have one now in earnest of the future. 

Char. Name it. 

Nell. Home ! — Home now^ and the damask and music 
aflerwards. I will not be delayed^ I insist — 

Enter Stockfish. 

Stock. What cry is this in the Mitre ? Did ye call for 
the bill ? (Nell retires up.) 

Char. Bill! 

Stock. Ye have feasted right lusciously^ and here is the 
account thereof. {Gives bill to Charles.) 

Char. (Aside to Berkeley — giving the hill.) Pay this 
puritanical bag-pipe. 

Berk. (Aside to Charles.) Your majesty^ — I — 

Char. Pay. Why dost not pay the knave ? 

Berk. {Aside to Charles.) Has your majesty no money ? 
I have one. 
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Char. 'Sdeath^ not my own likeness, even in copper. 
( Takes bill.) Four pounds three and two-pence. 

Stock. Pullets are dear, and ye did command the choicest 
claret. 

Char. {Aside,) How perplexing ! (7b Stockfish.) You 
see, my friend-^ 

Stock. I do see, that thy belly hath not taken counsel of 
thy pocket. 

Nell. (Coming dorvn.) What is all this? Oh, the bill! 
Well, pay the good man. (Taking hill from Charles.) Four 
pounds three and two-pence. Why, 'tisn't a grain from one 
of the heaps of gold to be poured into my lap. 

Char. You see, both myself and friend have forgotten 
our purses. 

Nell. If you have no money, leave as a surety one of the 
diamonds with which I am to be studded ; — a very little one 
will serve the reckoning. 

Char. (Aside,) I'd almost give one from my crown to be 
well out of this ! 

Nell. I'm sure the charges are most reasonable. (Read' 
ing bilL) " Three pullets, five and fourpence." You never 
bought them cheaper at market. " Rein-deer's tongue, 
two and a penny. A venison pasty, three and two-pence." 
How deer's flesh can be sold for the money, I know not ; 
unless, indeed, 'tis stolen from one of the royal parks. 

Char. (Aside.) In which case, certainly, the pasty should 
come to me for nothing. 

Nell. " Sugar-sops and fish, two and sixpence ;" which, 
with claret, sauce, tarts, ale, bread, and wax candles, amount 
exactly to four pounds three and two-pence of his majesty's 
current money. 

Cuar. Certainly, of his majesty's money. — (Aside,) — if his 

majesty had it. 

£ 2 
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Nell. As they say in the play-book, '' pay the Jew his 
principal and let him go." 

Stock. I am no Jew, but a plain-going, simple-spoken, 
guileless Christian ; nevertheless, I will go, on the receipt 
of my principal. 

Nell. (To Charles.) Now, my good diamond-mer- 
chant ! — 

Char. (To Stockfish.) The fact is, I must nmke a friend 
of you. 

Stock. Not on credit. If ye do not pay, ye shall be 
locked up in the roundhouse forthwith. 

Nell. {To Charles.) Give the man your place of re- 
sidence, and let him call for the money. 

Stock. Have you a reputable place of dwelling? 

Char. I — I — (Aside to Berkeley.) Answer for me. 
{Goes up.) 

Berk. My good fellow, never mind the dwelling. Suffer 
my friend to depart ; I will remain in your custody until 
the money arrives. 

Stock. May I be sure ? 

Char. {Coming down.) Religiously sure: besides^ I'll re- 
ward you with — 

Nell. Diamonds — richest damask — and music floating 
about him ! 

Stock. {Opening door in scene.) If ye open yonder door, 
a passage will lead ye to my master's private room : he will 
doubtless agree. 

Char. Dull blockhead, why didst not say so before? 
{Pointing to an inner room.) That door? 

Stock. That door ! (Charles and Berkeley enter the 
room in scene, when Stockfish immediately closes and locks 
the door upon them.) 
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NsLL. You never mean to make prisoners ?•— 

Chab. {Knocking at door.) Why, drawer, that door is 
locked!— 

Stock. Barred and bolted; and so is this. {Bolting ike 
door.) 

Char. Varlet ! what is't ye mean — to cheat us ? 

Stock. No ; I mean that ye should not cheat me. {Going.) 

Nell. You will never be so barbarous — you cannot .^— - 

Stock. I can — I will ! ( Exit.) 

Nell. (Charles knocks.) Patience, prisoners; your 
keeper is gone. 

Char. The rascal \ — I'll tear the house about his ears. 

Nkll. Don't begin these two minutes— for then I shall 
be out of it. 

Char. Nelly^ thou wouldst not leave me ? 

Nell. Leave you ! (Crowsfoot heard withont.) The 
counsellor again! Oh, my fate ! (To Charles.) I have 
it — remain quiet but for a while, and I'll release you. 

Enter Crowsfoot, 

Crows. She's there ! she's safe ! — she's — {seeing ker.) 
NeUy! 

Nell. Sir ! 

Crow. {Aside.) She doesnH look angry — she doesn't 
storm at being carried off ! I own I have been violent. 

Nell. Have you, sir ? 

Crows. I was afraid I might have a little agitated you. 

Nell. Oh dear, no, sir. — You judge yourself too rashly. 
(Aside.) What can he mean ? 

Crows. But now, now, we're alone, with not a soul to— 

Char. {Knocking at door.) Nelly, Nelly ! 

Crows. Your name — who's that } 

Berk. {Knocking within.) Nelly! 
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Crows. Another ! vfhj, they know jrou ! Who are they ? 
How came they here ? Speak ! 

Nkll. They — they came with me. 

Crows, With you ? 

Nell. That is^ they brought me here ; certainly, against 
my will. 

Crows. {Aside.) Oh, I see ; they're Joe Haynes's journey- 
men. No more of that, sweet Nelly ; no reproaches. 

Berk. (Knocking,) Nelly, have you got the money? 

Crows. Money, what money ? 

Nell. If you must know, money I was going to borrow 
to pay the gentlemen's score; for which they are now 
locked up. 

Crows. Score ! What's the amount ? 

Nell. Four pounds three shillings and two-pence. Here's 
the bilL {Giving it,) 

Crows. {Reading bill,) " Pullets, tongue, claret !" {Aside.) 
Well, for ruffians who live by their cudgels, they've palates 
for lords ! And you'd pay for the feast ? 

Nell. I would. 

Crows. What, then, you bear no malice towards the 
rogues ? 

Nell. They deceived me, certainly ; but what's the use 
of malice } 

Crows. That's weU : go to your room ; — and, for fear you 
should be seen, don't budge without your mask. — You shall 
pay the bill — ^here, here's my purse. {She refuses.) What? 
wilt not borrow of me ? Why wilt not take my purse and 
with it my hand and heart ? 

Nell. Because the money I might repay, but for the 
hand and heart, they must fain die creditors. 

Crows. Not so — ^not so ! Take the purse. 

Berk. {WUhin.) NeUyl 
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NsLL. {Aside.) Yet there is no other way. 

Crows. Take it. 

Bbrk. ( Within,) llast got the money ? 

Nell. {Taking the purse.) Yes. 

Crows. And now to seal the loan^-one kiss— one. -{Ap^ 
proaches Nelly, who runs under his arms, and meets Stock- 
fish.) 

Stock. Did ye call ? 

Nell. The gentleman's bill is— 

Stock. Four pounds three shillings and two-pence. 

Nell. {Imitating Stockfish.) Have you written in. a 
fiur, round, publican hand the receipt thereto ? 

Stock. Aye! 

Nell. {Counting money into his hand.) One — two — ^three 
—four. — There, then, is your money — There, counsellor, is 
your purse, — what I have taken I will return. 

Stock. And here is the receipt — here the key. 

Crows. Which I will hold. Come hither. {Takes Stock- 
fish aside.) 

Nell. {Going to door in scene.) The bill is paid ! {Going 
to room at side.) Now, will I turn the key upon myself, 
watch my opportunity, and then, good bye, counsellor. 
(E^it into room on left hand.) 

Crows. (7b Sfockfish.) Fail not, but hasten the coach. 
(£xi/ Stockfish.) Well, the feast's paid for ; the gluttonous 
▼arlets ! and here's the key to let the gaol-birds fly. Nelly 
(looking about), Oh, gone to her room ! All the better, 
I'll— ^ 

Enter Joe Haynes. 

Haynes. So, counsellor, I've found you ! I've been run- 
ning all over the town after you : here is the wench ! — 
Where's the twenty pounds ? Not a word, — come I 



38 XELL GWYNKE. 

Char. We are gone, most liberal sir ! — ^If^ at* a futore 
time, there should be another lady to carry oflT^— 

Haynes. {shaking the bag of money,) Our terms are very 
moderate — 

Berk. And secrecy inviolable. 

Haynes. Cudgelling performed in every varie^^ and 
ears cropped^ 

Char. With perfect satisfaction to the employer, and 
according to the last new fashion. {Exeunt all Imi Chows- 

FOOT.) 

Crows. They're gone — yes — ^there's their last step upon 
the staircase — I'll make sure of the door, (bolts it.) Now for 
my little prisoner, (goes to door at right hand,) Od's she has 
locked herself in ; — the dear flutterer ! Frightened, I dare 
say. My dear — my dear — you may come out now. (listen" 
ing,) Why, as that rascal said, there is a sound like snoring, 
to be sure: — but, no, — it can't be. — Nelly— Nelly — 
(Nelly opens left hand door and is coming out, but retreats on 
seeing Crowsfoot — she watches him from door,) She comes ! 
—I hear her timid partridge foot run along the boards. 

(Enter Orange Moll maskedffrom right hand room,) 
Come along, my love ! Sit down, — sit down. 

Moll, (aside,) The old villain ! — And is this the lord ? 

Crows. Masked ! Never mind before me — ^put it away«- 
let me look on the light. (Moll refuses,) Well, if you 
wont! Why, don't you speak to me? — Come, sit — sit. 
(places two old fashioned high-backed arm chairs — they sit. 
Speak, love ! (Moll coughs violently,) Dear heart ! What a 
cold. Ha ! those nasty thin shoes. — But I have such pre- 
sents for you, Nelly. (Moll coughs.) A glass of wine, 
Nelly: here is a glass of claret — and it is paid for. (Gives 
Moll witte — she drinks, — Nell creeps round to Moll's 
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chair, whilst Cbowbfoot is engaged at table — Moll seeing 
her is about to exclaim — ) 

Nbll. {aside to Moll.) Hush ! You shall have all the 
presents. (Waiidi behind Moll's chair, unseen 6y Crowsfoot.) 

Cbows. (taking glass from Moll.) How do you feel now ? 

NsLL. (Jrom behind chair,) Another glass ! 

Cbows. To be sure. (Jills and gives to Moll^ she drinks,) 
There — ^it revives you ? 

Nell. I think it does. — 111 take another. (Moll affects 
repugnance to Nell.) 

Cbows. Well said; — I like this; — it shews no silly 
•queamishness. You won't take another glass? 

Nell. Yes I will ; — nay, you may bring the bottle. 

Cbows. No, Nelly ; I can only spare another half glaf^s. 
There — (sits) and now, Nelly, (draws his chair closer to 
Moll's,) what would you ask of me, what can I do for 
you ? — ^Ask and have ! I'm so delighted ! Is there any 
thing in the world you want P^Speak ! speak ! speak • 
(taking out n^atch,) 'Tis growing late. 

Nell. That's a very pretty watch of yours, counsellor ; 
a lady's watch, is it not? 

Crows. My dear first wife's, — rest her soul ! But 'tis 
yours, Nelly. (Gives watch to Moll.) 

Nell. What a beautiful ring on your finger ! 

Crows. A mere nothing — a mere nothing. Now, Nelly ! — 

Nell. I never did see so pretty a ring. 

Crows. Hang it! Say no more about it! [Gives I^Ioll 
the ring,) Now, Nelly ; now dove, let us talk about — 

Nell. The presents — the presents you spoke of. 

Crows. Trifles ; — a gown and — let us talk. 

Nell. The gown now, and then the talk. 

Crows. I obey — I'll fetch them myself. (Rises, and as 

F 
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Cbowsfoot gels up and is crossing towards door, Moll 
7noves the chair round so as to keep her face to him and the 
better to hide Nbll behind.) {Aside.) At the same time I can 
hurry the coach and bear her like a conqueror off. I'll 
fetch them — I'll fetch them ! I sha'n't be long, my 80q1 ! 
{Exit.) 

Moll, (embracing Nell.) Kiss me, child ! Pretty dar- 
ling ! what wit it has ! Oh, Nelly, how may one woman be 
deceived in another ! Now, the stars pardon me my bad 
words to you ! 

Nell. I forgive them; — only, tell me how you came 
here ? 

Moll. I suffered myself to be led away^in your name. — 
Oh, my dear baby ! you don't know the wickedness of this 
town — I do. I was shewn into that room, where I must 
have fallen asleep — But how, my innocent, did you come 
here? 

Nell. I thought I was going home, when I was cheated 
to this place. 

MoLi.. Cheated ! — Well, let's be friends ; though you 
take half my orange custom at the theatre. 

Nell. Never fear; I am no longer your rivaL — I have 
obtained all I ventured for ; — for to-day I speak a prologue 
at the theatre ! 

Moll. A prologue ! — why, — hush ! — 

Nell. The counsellor ! Hide, and this time leave him 
to me. ^ 

Moll. But, my dear angel, the gown — 

Nell. Gowi\ and all shall be yours. Quick ! (Moll 
retires into room at right hand.) 

Enter Crowsfoot with a box— fastens door. 
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Cbows. Here it is, — Nelly ! What, (puts box down,) taken 
off thy mask ? That's well ! 

Nbll. What gown can it be ? 

Crows. What gown? The gown you admieed at Ma- 
dame Charrett's ! 

Nbll. Why, you have never bought it ? 

Cbows. Bought it to surprise you ; and head-gear to suit. 
Thou shalt dress like an empress, Nelly. See {taking gown 
from box,) here's the gown! (Moll comes down between 
NsLLT and Crowsfoot.) 

Crows. Here it is, be happy and take it ! 

Moll, {twitching it away,) I will ! 

Crows. In the devil's name, what witch is this ? 

Moll, (taking off her mask,) Witch ! No more a witch 
than thou'rt conjuror. 

Crows. That hag of the pit. Orange Moll ! 

Moll. Hag ! Why, thou superannuated pounce-box ! 
Thou piece of faded red tape ! — Thou nothing made some- 
thing by a wig ! — Hag ! pah ! 

Crows. I shall go off in a spasm ! How got she here ? 

Moll. How ? And don't the blushes bum your wrinkles 
to ask ? Wasn't I carried off? — 

Crows. I — I — Come, Nelly, 'tis nearly the time that — the 
time —what's o'clock ? {looking doubtfully at Nell and 
Molly.) 

Moll, {taking out watch,) Seven minutes to two, by the 
watch of your dear first wife. 

Crows. Watch ! ring ! Robbery !— Jade, I'll hang you ! — 
I'll — {violent knocking at door.) 

Stock, {without.) Counsellor— counsellor ! — There'll be 
murder ! 
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Crows. Is Beelzebub making holiday ?-^ What next? 
(Nbll openx door,) 

{Knocking continued. Enter Stockfish.) 

Stock. Flee ! — ^flee, or ye are a dead man I The Shrop- 
shire waggon is come in ! — 

Crows. Damn the Shropshire waggon ! — What of that ? 

Stock. And in it seven stout young men^ who clamour 
and cry for you. 

Nell. For the counsellor — for what.* 

Stock. For their sister ; whom^ as they complain^ he hath 
conveyed away. 

Crows. {Aside,) Shropshire ! Cain I by accident have 
stumbled on the truth ? Why, Nelly, where are you from ? 

Nell. Shropshire, sir ! 

Moll. I'm Shropshire too ! 

Crows. {To Nell.) And have you any brothers ? 

Nell. Seven. 

Moll. Just my number. 

Stock. Savage and cruel they do look ; — and they vow 
wrathfuUy against thy bones ! 

Nell. Just like 'em ; my brothers are dragons. 

Moll. So are mine ! Brother Tom once killed a butcher ! 

Stock. Some of them do carry knotted cudgels as thick 
as my arm, and some— ^ 

Crows. Well? 

Stock. A little thicker ! If they do find ye with their 
sister they will slaughter ye. 

Nell. {Clinging to Crowsfoot.) But I'll never leave you. 

Moll. {Clinging to him.) No— nor I — never! 

Crows. {Trying to shake them off.) You shall leave me ! — I 
don't want you !— I don't know you ! — {Knocking without.) 

Haynes. {Without.) We will go up — we'll ha' his life! 
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Stock. What a shocking thing 'twill 

Crows. What?— 

Stock. To have a crowner's inquest in the Mitre! — 
(^Knocking coniinu^ — wnces without,) 

Voices. We won't be stopped — we'll ha' his life ! 

Crows. Put me anywhere ! — Do anything with me ! My 
character ! My bones ! 

Nell.. The only chance, counsellor — get into the gown ! 
(Jaking gown from box.) 

Crows. What ! turn woman ? 

Nell. Or be cudgelled for a man. 

Crows. Give it to me !— Oh, that I were in the Temple ! 
— {Knocking continued — whilst Nell and Moll hastily dress 
Crowsfoot in gown and head-dress,) 

Nell. There — pull this well over your head. 

Moll. And be sure to walk pretty and tripping like one 
of us. 

Nell. Here they come (Stockfish whispers Nell). A 
trick, indeed ! 

{Enter Joe Haynes, and two others disguised as peasants at 

door,) 

Hatnes. {Speaking, as he enters,) Giles, Dick and John- 
stay there and watch below ! 

All. Where be he, — where be he? 

Haynes. We'll beat *un like a sheaf o' corn. 

Stock. As I'm a man of truth he whom ye seek is not here. 

All. Where be sister ? — where be sister, then? 

Haynes. (To ^eli, and i\IoLL.) You ben't she — nor — 
Why, no {Seizing Crowsfoot), yes, spite o* all her Lunnun 
^*gs* — I do know her ! — Here she be ! — here, brothers, be 
poor lost Susan ! 

Crows. {Aside,) Susan! 

f3 
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Hatnes, &c. {Shaking cudgels at Growsfoot.) Oh, 
Susey — Susey ! 

Nell. My good people, this lady is a friend of mine ;— - 
she's not your sister. 

Moll. My own cousin ! 

Haynes. (To Crow8FOot.) Deny thine own flesh and 
blood. {They all seize Growsfoot.) 

Grows. Murder ! 

Nell. Mercy — you'll kill the young womkn! 
Enter Gharlbs and Bbbkelet. 

Ghar. Sharoe, friends! — What, cudgel a woman?-— 
(Haynes takes off Growbfoot's headdress,) 

Ghar. The counsellor ! — ^let me congratulate you, learned 
sir. 

Grows. Gongratulate ! 

Ghar. On your new silk gown. Never did promotion 
sit so gracefully. 

Grows. ( Tearing off gown.) To be gulled — robbed — ^to 
pay for suppers ! — 

Ghar. Four pounds and odd — Gregory, return the 
amount. (Berkeley puts purse in Growsfoot's hand.) 

Grows. If I could persuade her to — Nelly — Nelly (Nell 
turns away). Tricked— exposed — {All laugh) — I'll wage war 
with all womankind — I'll confine my practice to suits 
against 'em, and spend the rest of my days in persecuting 
the frailties of the whole sex ! — Oh, woman ! woman ! 
{runs off-^the party retire up.) — (Moll sits al table, drink" 

Nell. Ha ! ha ! poor counsellor. — Now, to make my 
escape — 

Ghar. What, Nelly, art running afler the lawyer ? 
Nell. Indeed, you must not detain me. 
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Chab. Why, then, I see it; — thou'rt an antiquarian 
in love, and art fairly taken with the last century. In truth, 
now, where wouldst go ? 

Nbll. In truth, to the theatre. You'll never guess for 
what ? I am to speak the prologue. — Let me go, I pray ! 

Char. Yoa shall go, and I will be at the theatre too. 

Nell. Yet I'm so frightened ! 

Char. Never fear ; you may see a friend there : be 
certain, you may ; and, with such assurance, — ^kind-hearted, 
good-natured, sprightly Nelly, fare ye well. — Fortune plays 
a blind game, or she had taken better care of you. But, 
courage ! I tell you, I and some friends will be at the house. 

Nell. What, is't a holiday with the mercers' company? 

Char. Nelly, if thou should* st see me, yet, seeing, miss 
the mercer, then — 

Nell. Must I die for the loss ? — What then ? 

Char. Then, own with mighty John, that — 

" Princes may retire whene'er they please, 
'* And breathe free air from out their palaces ; 
'* They go sometimes unknown to shun their state, 
**• And then 'tis manners not to know or wait." 

Nell. What is all this ? 

Char. Four lines from the new play to night: mark 
them, and learn the wisdom they advise. And so, again, 
courage, Nelly, courage and success ! (Exeunt Charles 
and Berkeley.) 

Haynes. And now to return our dresses here to the 
wardrobe, for again I am one of the theatre. 

Nell. What! you? 

Haynes. By royal mandate from the king. Let's haste ; 
for to day their majesties in full state do honour to Mr. Dry- 
den's new play. 
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Nbll. Lud a mercy ! ''The Conquett of Crrenada?*' 

Haynss. The same. 

Moll. (Staggering forward.) Why^ bless me child 1 
Thou'rt white as chalk ! 

Nell. Well I may be. I have to speak the prologue ; 
and^ before the king and queen ! — My gracious I 

Haynes. What! are you the new comer the managers 
are mad about? You the heroine of the great hat? 

Nell. I ! Alanager Hart would make me promise. — Bat 
I have been so teazed ! I have hardly looked at the words. 
WhatshaUIdo? 

Haynes. Hope, and all will be well. It would be uii» 
charitable too severely to condemn for faults, without taking 
some thought of the sterling goodness which mingles in and 
lessens them. 

Nell. Say you so ? Why, then, good friends, come to 
the theatre, and hear me, if there yet be time, rehearse the 
prologue. (Exit,) 

Moll. Joseph — Mr. Haynes — ^you brought me here — ^pray 
take me back again. (Haynes leads Moll off-^AU exeunt.) 



SCENE II. 

A Passage or Lobby of the King's Theatre, 
Enter Hart, in full dress. 
Hart. (Looking at watch.) If the girl, this Nell Gwynne 
should disappoint us after all ! 

Enter Major MonuN. 
MoHUN. My dear Hart, — the girl is come! — Though^ in- 
deed, half dead with fear for the event. 

Haut. We'll have her run through the verse at once. 
Where's Dry den ? 
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MoHOK. He's behind, admiring the big hat; and, with 
the prophetic fury of a poet, vows it will extinguish Nokes 
for ever. In sober truth, 'tis a beaver for Atlas. 

Enter Joe. Haynes. 

Hart. Mr. Haynes, you are welcome once again: yet 
mind, no more bells, Joe. — But time hastens ; let us go and 
encourage the new comer. 

(Flourish of trumpets ivUhout.) 

MoHUN. Their majesties ! 

Habt. Nay, then, we must even trust to fortune; — for 
there is no time for rehearsal. Away, gentlemen ; away, all 
to your places! Come, Mohun, to light the king to his 
haK.^'{Flourisk of trumpets. Exeunt Mohun with Hart and 
HaynIss. Trumpets and music continued, when) — 
Re-enter Hart and Moh un lighting Charles and the Queen, 

with Guards, Lords, and Ladies in waiting. Attendants, 

Sf'C, Sfc, : they cross the stage. 



SCENE THE LAST. 

Interior of King's Theatre, The Royal Box in which are 
their Majesties, ^^c. Music, " Britons strike home." 

The bell is rung, the curtain opens in the middle, and enter 
Nell " in a broad-brimmed hat and waist belt." 

Nell. " This jest was first of the other house^s making ; 
" And, five times tried, has never failed of taking: 
" For, 'twere a shame a poet should be killed 
'* Under the shelter of so broad a shield. — 
" This is that hat whose very sight did win ye 
'* To laugh and clap as though the devil were in ye; 
*' As then for Nokes, so now I hope you'll be 
^^ So dull to laugh once more for love of me. 
" I'll write— 
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(Reeognixinff Charles.) 
^hal ! be— the King I — the words are flown. 
{Coming forward,) 
For Dryden's syllables, praj take my own. (LgVa hatfaU.) 

First let me ask that niceness may not halt 
With eager eyes, to scan out every fiiult ; 
And miss, with venal look, those streaks of light. 
Which fortune only would nut have more bright. 
Of good and ill all character is made ; 
The good accept — ^the rest cast into shade. 
Of some we'd shew (if so our hopes might draw,) 
The moral amber, with nor grub nor straw ; 
Would take away th* unseemly gnats and flies. 
And keep the prettiness that glads all eyes : 
This our design ; if granted, may I ask 
Your hands and wishes for th' attempted task f 



CURTAIN. 




BELATiNo TO Dramatic 
[;iOtli Jane, IIUU.] 

.1 b^ an Act paucd in the Finv-fourth year of the Reifpi of 
Iw lale M^^est}! Kine Oeorgt Ihe Tliird, intiluled An Act la ainmd 
Ike «rwtb/ A-cU Jor tat Eneouraprmeiil o/ /.nn-nin^, Ay Ufuriitg Ihe 
Copiet aini Copfnght 1^ f/rinUd BookM to llui Avihori x^ ruth Baokt, or 
A«ir Aniffm, it iru amuuf^it ulher tbingi provideil uid enacted, that 
n and after the pauing oi'thesaiJ Act the Aulhnr of anj Book or 
' nniposnt, >nd not printed or publisbed, or which should tbere- 
; rciiiiposed and printed and publish^, and his Assif^nee or 
put, abiHUd ba*e Ihe rale Lib?rtT of prititin); and re-pdnting 
t Book or Books for the tull Term of Twenty -eif^t Years, tu 
ONBRimce from the Day of first publiihinD the lame, and aUn, if the 
Author *hDulil be living at the End of that Period, for the Residue 
flftria natural Life: And whereas it ii expedient to extend the Pro- 
<ri>*0Da of thenid Act : be it therefore enacted bj the King's most 
^rJKw^Jent Mj^Jenty, by and with Uie Advice and Consent of the 
■" — 'a Sfintuiil and Tcm)iarul, and Commons, in thLi present Par- 
' ciiil>ltil,Biii1 br Ihe Authoritj of the tame, Tmit from and 
lasnitg of this Act. the Autbor of any Tntgedy, Comedy, 
B, Farce, or anir other Dramatic Piere or Kiitertiinment. 
and not printed and published by the Author thereof or 
p«, or which hereafter ihall be com|»oscd, and not printed 
(1 by the Author thereof or his Aanffnee. or the Auignee 
tbM', shall hare u his own Property the sole IJberty of 
Ijl. or causing to be represented, at any Place or Plucei of 
Entertainment whatsoever, in any Part of the United 
a at Great ArifuCi and Irtland, in the Istes of JWoit, Jettef, 
— ucgr, or in nny Part nf the Brilith Dominions, any such 
t «s afbr«saidl not printed and published by the Author 
r bu A»ngnee, and kli.ill be ileemed and taken to be the 
T thereof: and that the Author of any such Produclion. 
id published within Ten Years before the passing of this 
e Author t^eri-of ur iiif Assignee, or which shall hereafier 
led and published, or the Assignee of such Author, shall, 
« Time of (lasalng this Act, or from the Time of auch PubU- 
— nectivciv, until the Knd of Twcntr^iKhl Vean from the 
ii Rrit fublicBtion of the some, and also, If the Author or 
r the Survivor of the Authors, shall he living at the End 
rlod, during llle Besidue of his natural Life, have as his 
3ty the stile Liberty of representing, or causing to be re- 
, the wime nl »ny such Plwe of IJramatic Knterlainment ns 
-.1, and shall be il««meit and token to be the Proprietor there. 
I PmrMeit nevertheless, that nothing in this Act contained shall 
""ce, alter, or afllc the Riglit or Authority of any Person lo 
nl or tBuse to be represented, at any Pl.ice or Places of Dra. 
* EDtvrtainmcnl whatwvvcr, any such' Production as sJores^ld, 
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in all Cases in which the Author thereof or his Assignee shall, pre^ 
▼ioualy to the passing of this Act, have given his Consei^t to or 
authorized such Representation, but that such sole liberty of the 
Author or his Assignee shall be subject to such Right or Authority. 

II. And be it fnrther enacted, That if any Person shall, duimg 
the Continuance of such sole Liberty as aforesaid, contrary to the 
Intent of this Act, or Right of the Author or his Assienee, represent, 
or cause to be represented, without the Consent in Writing of the 
Author or other Proprietor first had and obtuned, at any rlace of 
Dramatic Entertainment within the Limits aforesaid, any such Pro- 
duction as aforesaid, or any Part thereof, every such Offender shall 
be liable for each and every such representation to the Payment of 
an Amount not less than Forty Shillings, or to the full Amount of 
the Benefit or Advantage arising from such Representation, or the 
Injury or Loss sustained by the Plaintiff^ therefrom, whichever shall 
be the greater Damages, to the Author or other Proprietor of such 
Production so represented contrary to the true Intent and Meaning 
of this Act, to be recovered, together with Double Costs of Suit, by 
Kuch Author or other Proprietors, in any Court having Jurisdiction 
in such Cases in that Part of the said United Kingdom or of the 
British Dominions in which the Offence shall be committed ; and in 
every such Proceeding where the sole Liberty of such Author or his 
Assignee as aforesaid shall be subject to such Right or Authority as 
aforesaid, it shall be sufiicient for the Plaintiff* to state that he has 
such sole Liberty, without stating the same to be subject to such 
Right or Authority, or otherwise mentioning the same. 

III. Provided nevertheless, and be it further enacted. That all 
Actions or Proceedings for any Oflfence or Injury^hat shall be com- 
mitted against this Act shall be brought, sued^ and commenced within 
Twelve Calendar Months next after such Offence committed, or else 
the same shall be void and of no effect. 

IV. And be it further enacted, That whenever Authors, Persons, 
Offenders, or others are spoken of in this Act in the Singular Number 
or in the Masculine Gender, the same shall extend to any Number 
of Persons and to either Sex. 
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" Iif 1772/' says a history of the reign of George the First, 
" the partizans of the Pretender began once more to bestir them- 
sdves in his favour, in the supposition, doubtless, that the shock 
produced by the failure of the South Sea project, would be favour- 
able to their designs. The measures of government, however, 
were so judicious and prompt, that the conspiracy was crushed in 
embryo. Several noblemen were arrested on suspicion : Bishop 
Atterbary was exiled for life ; but only one person, Christopher 
Layer, a barrister of the Temple, suffered capital punishment. 
He was convicted of high treason, in enlisting men for the service 
of the Pretender." 

Layer, it will be seen, is the only real person introduced in the 
following comedy; the other characters, with the incidents in 
which they are concerned, being the invention of the writer, who 
has " taken out" the allowed dramatic license, to fix on an his- 
torical circumstance as the means of developing imaginary events. 
In the practical working of his design, he has been most zealously 
seconded by all employed in the drama. Neither can the writer 
omit his cordial acknowledgments of the kindness and valuable 
managerial assistance of Mr. Psacv Farren. 

LiTTLB Chelsea, D. J. 

July 19> 1833. 
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MEN. 

Sidney Maynard Mb. Viking. 

Tom Purple • Mb. Bbindal. 

Simon Box Mb. Buckbtone. 

Father Oliver Mb.Webstbb. 

Daguerre • Mb. Oallot. 

Benjamin Mb. Covbney. 

Laval Mb. W. Johnstone 

Christopher Layer Mr. Bartlett. 

Bin Mb. J. Cooper. 

Officer Mr. Eaton. 

Gentleman Mb. Newcombe. 

Soldiers, Sfc. 

WOMEN. 

Felicia Miss Taylor. 

Sophy Hawes Mrs. Humby. 

Widow Duckling Mrs. Tayleure. 



This Comedy was represented for thejirst time July 17, 1833. 



THE HOUSEKEEPER; 

THE WHITE ROSE. 



ACT I.— SCENE I. 

An old fashioned Apartment, handsomely furnished. 
Enter Felicia and Sophy Hawes. 

Felicia. I am glad, Sophy, thou hast not forgotten thy 
old companion. 

SoPHT. Dear madam, though it's seven long years since 
you led us for foreign parts, there's hardly been a day that 
I hav'n't sometimes thought of you. 

Fel. I have not deserved your thoughts, Sophy. I fear 
me, travel, with its new objects, has made me slight old 
friends in Derbyshire. 

Sophy. Just what my poor mother told me, madam. 
She used to say, — Sophy, child, where is the use in fuming 
and fidgetting ? Thou knowest, the lady Felicia, though 
she was a pretty babe, and thy foster-sister, now she's a 
woman grown, mus'n't think of folks like us. — So, put such 

B 
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Stuff from thy head, girl. But though I tried, I couldn't 
quite. 

Fel. And thou art come to seek thy fortune in London ? 
— I am rejoiced that my return to England,^— 

Sophy. Oh ! we heard about your uncle's death, and that 
you would soon come back. — Your poor uncle ! 

Fel. My last relative — my last friend, Sophy. I do but 
visit England to await the settlement of his will, and may 
after, quit it for ever. 

Sophy. Madam ! 

Fel. But, Sophy, what am I to think of our Derbyshire 
bachelors ? — Was there not one with wit enough to keep you 
at home ? 

Sophy. He didn't stay at home himself, madam. 

Fel. Did he win your love, and then desert you ? 

Sophy. He didn't desert me, madam. 

Fel. How then ? 

Sophy. We were to be married ; but folks would meddle. 
The parson — I dare say he meant well — talked to us of early 
troubles, and advised us to get money first ; and so, poor 
Simon set off to a place here in London ; and — ^for my part, 
I don't see what the parson had to do with it; except to 
marry us, and leave the rest to ourselves. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. The young man, below, madam, who came with — 

Sophy. That's Simon, my lady — Simon Box : he would 
come ; he said he shouldn't rest if he didn't speak to you. — 
{Exit Servant.) — He would come. 

Enter Simon Box. 

Simon. Your servant, my lady : Sophy is come up all die 
way from Matlock, to a place here. Now, though the foolish 
people in Derbyshire said 'twas a rare chance to be house- 
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keeper in London^ yet I — you see, my lady, you and I know 
what London is. 

Fmjj. I perceive.— You wish to hear something of her 
mistress? 

SiMOH. No, my lady : I wish to hear something of her 
master. 

Fmjj. Master ! Do I then know the gentleman ? 

SmoN. Saving your presence, he hath played so many 
tricks in his time, 'tis said few know him long. But, as he 
has now foresworn the world ; shut himself close in an old 
bouse in St Jame&'s Park ; given himself up to study, some 
say to magic — ^but we know, my lady, what folks will some- 
times call magic ; — if you think he*ll keep in this staid 
mind — 

Fel. He ! Of what strange gentleman do you speak ? 

Simon. Of Mr. Sidney Maynard. 

Sophy. Your ladyship's cousin. 

Fel. My cousin, Sidney ! 

Sophy. Dear heart ! isn't your ladyship well ? 

Fel. I understand, now. Go on, friend. 

Simon. No, madam ; I've done. — Come, Sophy. 

Sophy. But won't you hear her ladyship ? Isn't Mr. May- 
nard i true gentleman, madam ? 

Simon. Yes, — and a young gentleman. No, Sophy, 'twill 
never do. 

Fel. I will engage for the honour — the integrity of my 
cousin. Yet, tell me, Sophy ; what accident can have 
selected you for this service ? 

Sophy. Why, madam, a letter came down to our curate 
for somebody to keep your cousin's house. — The widow- 
Duckling was coming ; when, somehow, the exciseman made 
up his mind of a sudden, and was to take her to church. 
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tlie day after I came away. As I knew the secret I^ — ^that 
is^ Simon being in London^— no— that is — I came up instead 
of the widow. 

Simon. And a thoughtless child thou wert. The widow 
was a discreet^ sober^ ugly woman of five-and-forty ; thou 
art nineteen, and, what*s worse, not a scarecrow. 

SoPHT. Well, Simon, every one must have a beginning. 
And, I'm sure, Mr. Maynard is a gentleman : doesn't madam 
say as much ? 

Fbl. {Aside,) Never was wilder, bolder thought, and yet 
I'll follow.it! Love, all but hopeless, will have me ven- 
ture all ! 

Simon. No, Sophy : doubts come thicker on me — thou 
sha'n't go. If her ladyship, as I am out of service, could 
have given thee or me, or both of us, a nook in her own 
family, — but to keep house for a strange young man ! 

Fel. I pray, for a short time, let the trial be made. You 
cannot doubt Sophy — should not doubt me. If, after a 
time — say two or three weeks — she'd quit such service, I 
will befriend ye both. 

Simon. Will a week do ? Well, be it as your ladyship 
likes. I know that her mother nursed you and her ; — that, 
for many a day, you were like little sisters together. — So, 

you can't but have a kind of love for the girl, and so I'll 

trust you. Come, Sophy, I'll take you to the Park. 

Fel. I will see her there. Yet, for further satisfaction, 
'twould be well you waited on Mr. Maynard to acquaint 
him of Sophy's coming. 

Simon. To be sure. — {aside), 1 can then scan my gentle- 
man : I'll look him through and through ; and if I spy a 
Raw, she sha'n't go — no, I'll run in debt for marriage fees, 
and we'll starve together. {Exit,) 
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SoPHT. I knew Mr. Maynard must be the same nice 
young gentleman he was^ when^ eight years ago^ he saved 
your ladyship from drowning. 

Fel. He is^ as I hear. 

Sophy. What ! ar'n*t you friends ? 

Fel. I have seen him — and at long intervals — but twice 
since he saved my life ; and then^ as I believe^ he neither 
•aw me nor knew of my presence. A family dispute, 
arising from political opinions^ has made us strangers. And 
now, child, attend to me. Sophy, I am sure thou dost 
love me ? 

Sophy. As I love breath, madam. 

Fei#. Wouldst do any honest thing to serve me ? 

Sophy. I'd almost lay down my life for you. 

Fel. And, if I trust thee, thou wilt keep a secret ? 

Sophy. As I'd keep the half of a love sixpence. 

Fel. Then come with me, Sophy. I have a trial for thy 
love : it may be, as accidents fall out, a hard one. — Yet, be 
fidthful, Sophy ; and doubt not of a full return. {Exeunt.) 



SCENE II. 

An Apartment in Maynard's House. 

Enter IMaynard and Purple. 

Purple. Never think it, Sidney ; 'tisn't in mortal flesh 
of eight-and-twenty. Thou wilt grow tired of this thy 
hermitage, ere thou canst grace it with as much beard as an 
oyster. 

Maynard. Well, time tells a tale. 

PuRP. What end dost thou propose to this new whim r 
What dost thou seek ? 

b3 
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Mayn. I have told thee — wisdom. 
PuRP. Pshaw ! true wisdom's a gypsy, and pitches her 
tent by the highways. — Seek her in the court, the camp, 
the tavern, aye, the gaming-house ; but stay not at home, — 
for, depend on't, wisdom will never knock at thy gate. 

Mayn. I shall woo her to me by science,-— contemplation. 

PuRP. Impossible; the ghosts won't let thee. Smile; the 
ghosts of — thy former days. I'll fancy thee here of winter 
nights, walled in by books —philosophers and sages in their 
sickly vellum. Well ! thou canst not study : 'tis true^ thou 
hast before thee a treatise writ in deep Ghaldee ; but, canst 
thou read ? Do not spectres of thy past life come between 
thee and the book ? Are not silks rustling in the air — de- 
licate feet tripping over the boards — do not thy bookshelves 
change to tapestried walls — nay, doth not the very death- 
watch in the wainscoat quit its dull tick-tick, — and, to thy 
fancy, strike into a jig ? 

Mayn. To thine, Tom; for thy fancy would turn a 
mummy to a Daphne. 

PuRP. I thank my fancy ! Thou'lt be astrologer, too?— 
Wilt catch colds and chilblains searching the skies? — I 
warrant me, Sid, thou'lt make rare discoveries in the milky 
way. — Thou'lt see no misshapen things ; but caps, ribbons, 
gowns and petticoats of a distracting cut. Of all men, thou 
art least fit for this. Why, thou'lt never rightly see the 
man in the moon. 

Mayn. Humph ! Why not ? 

PuRP. Because to thee he'll ever seem a woman. 'Tis 
plain thou'rt not in earnest ; else thou'dst gone into some 
cave or ruin, and not have set up hermit within ear-shot of 
the court. 
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Mayn. Have I not said^ 'twas father Oliver's covenant 
with me, ere we quitted Paris, that we should dwell in 
London? 

PuBP. Aye ; he'd fain tell the fortunes of the maids of 
honour, and cast the nativities of pet spaniels. 

Matn. Wilt never be serious ? Father Oliver is a man 

profound research, most curious knowledge : are not his 
looks — ? 

PuBP. Most reverend. His hair is long and sleek ; his 
fiice, unruffled as a dish of cream; and, for his voice, no flute 
hiith a softer delivery. Oh ! doubtless, he is wise ! 

Matn. There's not a science hidden from him. 

PuBP. It may be — {Aside.) that ofpicking locks included. 

Mayn. He can read the heavens. 

PuBP. Certainly — (Aside.) after his own alphabet. 

Mayn. Hath studied antiquities. 

PuBP. The most ancient — (Aside.) for credulity was the 
first-bom of Adam. 

Mayn. In fine, he is learned in all things ; from a con- 
stellation to a plant. 

PuBP. The mountebank's true circle of knowledge ; for 
they who huckster with the stars, often end their learning 
with herapseed. 

Mayn. Well, thou wert bom for idle talk, and dost but 
fulfil thy destiny. Talk on — I am fixed in my new pur- 
pose. I have thrown away ten good years in twenty foolish 
courses. I have tried all, save study, and found all vain. 
And now, I am almost thirty — warning thirty. 

PuRP. Warning thirty ! 

Mayn. 'Tis half the journey, Tom. Depend on't, after 
thirty, 'tis time to count the mile- stones. 

PcBP. I never was good at a reckoning— count for us both. 
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Here comes sleek wisdom^ — Father Oliver. Farewell ; for 
here I am as one of the profane. 

Enter Father Oliver. 

Oliver. I crave your pardon, sir — I did conceive you 
were alone. 

PuRP. Nay, let me spoil no conjuration— I am gone. — 
{Returning.) Oh, Maynard, is the woman yet arrived ? 

Oliv. a woman ! — ^here ? 

PuRP. A woman — and here; — and why not? 

Mayn. An old dame from the country, — ^Without a 
housekeeper the place seems dull and starved. 

Oliv. Certainly : and yet Benjamin is apt, vigilant, and 
faithful. Have we need of other help ? 

PuRP. Need ! Live in a palace, yet without a petticoat, 
'tis but a place to shiver in. Whereas, take off the house- 
top — break every window — make the doors creak — the 
chimnies smoke — give free entry to sun, wind, and rain, — 
still will a petticoat make the hovel habitable ; nay, bring 
the little household gods crowding about the fire-place. 

Oliv. {To Mavnard.) Yet here, sir, there is nothing to 
to be done which Benjamin — 

PuRP. Benjamin ! Tut ! a sage is a fool to an old woman. 
Can Benjamin cure coughs, dam hose, make possets ? Is 
he learned in flannel — doth he know what water-gruel is ? 
What ! dwell in this huge carcass of a house, without some 
comfortable woman to give it warmth and life ? No— -I have 
followed my own counsel ; written to my old college friend, 
in Derbyshire, for a staid, plain, elderly widow ; a simple- 
minded soul, innocent of London craft. Doubtless, she'll 
soon arrive ; — and then — ^then, father Wisdom ! — 

Oliv. What then, sir ? 

PuRP. Then, we'U have a housewarming shall make the 
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roof quake. But^ Sid^ to return to the matter that brought 
me here. Why wilt not make one of us to-night ? Nay^ 
for one night leave this den of melancholy and come among 
us. We shall have rich sport. 

Mayn. I have said^ it is impossible. I am making certain 
calculations^ and to-night Venus will appear — 

PuBP. I know she will; —then why not come and meet 
her? Not your Venus^ twinkling coldly thousands of 
miles away ; but a Venus, eye to eye — hand to hand ; young, 
blooming — well, I see 'tis vain. Thou'rt for celestial graces ; 
I'm for solid love on terra Jirma : I'd ogle for myself, thou'dst 
woo through a telescope ; and so I leave thee for my Venus 
with kindling looks, to thy Venus and the rheumatism. (Exit.) 

Oliv. Will the gentleman be frequent in his visits } 

Mayn. No ; finding me fixed in my design, he'll leave me 
to my humour. And I am fixed ;— I give up all the vain 
purposes of life, all its follies and its feuds, for hard, unre- 
mitting study. 

Oliv. At any time a wise determination. — And to a man 
of birth and fortune — {Aside,) — I'll try him now — who has 
so many roads to honour, — 

Mayn. To what simpletons agree to call honour. 

Oliv. At a time like the present, 'in the contest about to 
commence — 

Mayn. Contest ? — 

Oliv. It may be but a rumour — yet it was whispered in 
Paris^ — 

Mayn. What was whispered ? 

Oliv. That king James — I mean the chevalier, — 

Mayn. The Pretender as he is called ? 

Oliv. As he is called, — would make another venture for 
the English crown. This was said. 
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]Matn. But what says his majesty, .king George the 
First? Another venture? 

{Enter Benjamin.) 
Well, sir ? 

Benjamin. A woman is below-^a woman from Derby- 
shire : she says to keep the house. 

Mayn. Let her come up. 

Oliv. I will send her to you. — {Aside.) No, we cannot 
count on him. Well, as he will not work with us, he shall, 
spite of himself, work for us. — (Exit.) 

Ben. I kept father Oliver's house in Paris : he said I was 
to keep your house here. I don't understand — 

Mayn. If you'd quit your place, the doors are open. If 
you'd still keep it, learn better manners. Send the woman 
to me. 

Ben. {Aside.) She'll spoil all, now: and yet, if she's 
curious, she'd better staid in Derbyshire than come near 
Benjamin. (Exit.) 

Mayn. {Sits.) Yes, I am sure I have done wisely. In 
good time have I turned from the dissipation and frivolity 
of life, to seek in true wisdom — 

Re-enter Benjamin. 

Ben. Here's the woman. 

Mayn. Very well. (Benjamin shews on Felicia, drest as 
a country-girl. Benjamin goes off.) — In true wisdom, the 
only lasting good. All else is hollow. Glory ! 'tis but a 
bubble blown from blood. Law ! a spider's wisdom : and 
politics ! the stateman ponders and plans, winning nothing 
certain but ingratitude and the indigestion. Whilst for 
woman ! we hunt a wild-fire and vow it is a star. I have 
done with these vanities. Woman ! — I' faith I had forgotten 
my housekeeper. Now, for a face with a decent sprinkling 
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of wrinkles— a skin of parchment^ wherein time hath left a 
memorandam of comeliness — a few silver hairs — a qniet^ 
grandmotherly eye— four teeth at the-most^ and a back like 
a bow. Such should be the handmaid of a philosopher^ and 
sudi — {Rising and seeing Fblicia) — My dear^ — ^my — why^ 
youngs pretty and — are you from the skies ? 

Fbl. No, sir; Derbyshire. 

Mayn. This is some mistake. Are you sure I am the per- 
son ? To whom were you sent ? 

Fbl. To a steady, respectable^ studious gentleman. Per- 
haps, I've been misdirected ? 

Mayn. Oh ! you must have come to the wrong house. 

Fel. Do you think so, sir? 

Matn. That is, possibly there may be another steady gen- 
tleman in the neighbourhood ; but I doubt whether he is — 

Fel. [Shewing card.) " Mr. Sidney Maynard, Birdcage 
Walk, Sl James's Park ?" 

Mayn. My name and address^ certainly, but — (Aside.) — 
she's very pretty ! 

Fbl. I thought I was right, sir. 

Mayn. Yes, child, but — {Aside,) pretty ! — she's beautiful. 
But tell me, if— if— (i^«</c) I feel I'm becoming a philoso- 
pher, for a blooming wench makes a fool of me. Tell me ; 
bow long have you lost your husband ? 

Fel. Lost ! I've not begun to lose, yet. 

Mayn. Not begun to lose ? 

Fbl. I never had the care of one. 

Mayn. The person named to me was in her widowhood. 

Fbl. Yes, sir ; but she has since grown out of it. 

Mayn. Why, child, do you talk riddles > What has hap- 
pened to the woman } 

Fel. a second husband, sir. 
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IVIayn. If so^ I must make the best of my disappointment 

Fel. I'm sure^ sir^ it sha'n't be my fault if any thing's 
amiss. 

Mayn. Your fault? You say the widow is married; 
well^ what do you wish ? 

Fel. To take her place^ sir. 

Mayn. What ! be my housekeeper ? Live in this place — 
in such a house ? 

Fel. It's a very nice house^ sir ; and when put a bit to 
rights — 

Mayn. But, my dear girlj your reputation— you don't 
know the dangers, the deceits of London ? 

Fel. Oh, don't I ? — I've had a lesson I shall never forget 

Mayn. Already? 

Fel. See here, sir — {Shewing a ring on herJiHger.) 

Mayn. Well, I see — a ring. 

Fel. 'Twas picked up in the street only an hour ago by, 
as I thought, a good old soul, who offered me her share in 
it — ^for she said it was part mine — for half the money in my 
pocket. 

Mayn. A good beginning. Why, thou hast spent half 
thy fortune on pieces of red and white glass. 

Fel. But then I have bought wisdom will serve me in all 
hazards. 

Mayn. What, in the ring ? 

Fel. Yes : for when gentlemen say fine things to me— 
call my lips rubies, and my eyes diamonds^ I shall turn from 
them and look here at my bits of glass. 

IVIayn. Very well. But some may talk of marriage ? 

Fel. Still I shall think of the cheat to-day, and consider 
if old women are the only ring-droppers. 

Mayn. Thou hast a pretty way of turning loss to profit. 
What's thy name, child ? 
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FsL. Sophia Hawes. 

Matn. Sophia? 

FxL. Friends and acquaintance call me Sophy. 

Matn. Sophy ? {Aside.) This is the oddest adventurer- 
bat, no, 'twill never do. A student with a Hebe for a house- 
keeper ; — and why not ? 'Tis rashness to seek temptation 
—yet cowardice to fly irom it. Besides, there is so much 
singularity in the affair, and the girl is so innocent, and so- 
so pretty — that, until she is settled, I ought, I must, give 
her house-room. But, Sophia — no, that will never do,— 
thou must let me call thee Sophy, too ? 

Fbl. And welcome, sir. 

Mayn. Tell me, Sophy ; do they know in Derbyshire to 
what place thou art come ? 

Fel. Nobody, but the widow ; and she promised to keep 
the secret till she was fairly married. I stole away directly, 
for I did so want to see London ! 

Matn. Well, Sophy, for a season at least thou mayest 
remain. And now, child, {taking her hand) attend to me. 
You must be very diligent. 

Fel. I'll never be quiet, sir. 

Matn. Yet, go about without any stir or noise. 

Fel. If ever you chance to hear me, you won't know me 
from a mouse. 

Mayn. Never shew any ill temper. 

Fel. La, sir ! what is ill temper? 

Matn. Never come near me in my studies. 

Pel. For the live-long day I won*t even think of 
you. 

Mayn. Never talk. 

Pel. I hate talking. 

Mayn. Never— no, I think that winds up the list. These 

c 
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preliminaries settled^ (slUl holds, her hand*) give me your 
hand on 

Fel. Which hand, sir ? 

Mayn. Which ? why^ both hands. And now^ Sophy-— 

{Enter Bbnjamin.) 
What do you want ? 

Ben. There's a man belowj come about the bridu firam 
Babylon. 

Mayn. I'll come ; I'll — Benjamin ; henoefortfa, attend to 
this person in all things. (Aside.) Bricks from Babylon ! 
Faith^ just now I am more pussled by hierognqphs from 
Derbyshire. {Exit,) 

Fel. Benjamin. 

Ben. WeU? 

Fel. Your keys^ Benjamin. 

Ben. Humph! You are to be my mistress, I sup- 
pose? 

Fel. Yes, Benjamia: and seeing, Benjamin, that I am 
entrusted with so rare a jewel, Benjamin, I would frin keep 
it under lock and key, Benjamin. 

Ben. There they are (giving them. Aside,) at least, a few 
of them. Be sure and don't lose any of us. {Exit.) 

Fel. To what has my fortun e - a n impulse which I have 
felt it vain to combat — reduced me } He is generous, kind, 
good ; every look, every word declares it. And yet I wish 
I had not come — wish — alas ! I dare not speak my wish, no 
not to my own heart, though 'tis well nigh breaking with 
it. {Exit.) 
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SCENE III. 

St. James's Park, View of Maynard's House, Bird-'Cage 

Walk. Enter Simon Box. 

Simon. (Looking at the house.) No; 1*11 not take the 
troable to knock — I am satisfied ; ifs not an honesty straight- 
forward-looking house. There*s a grimness about the 
walls, and the windows don't stare fairly out^ but have a 
leering, squinting look. The very chimnies only seem to 
stand there for a trick. Sophy sha'n't live there ; and I'll 
back and say so. Stay now ; if, to be sure, I could see 
any of Mr. Maynard's tradesmen ; if I could g^ his charac- 
ter from the butcher or the baker : a good word from his 
tailor would be better than all. 

Oliver is seen to cotnejrom Maynard's house: 

Oliv. It is full time. Layer promised to come or send. 

Simon. Pray, sir, without offence, what do you think of 
that house ? 

Oliv. That house I (Aside.) Is this a messenger ? Why, 
friend ? 

SiMON. Nay, sir, I wait for you. A little curious busi- 
ness that — what do you think of that house ? 

Oliv. (Aside.) He seems a simple fool; I may, with 
little risk, venture the pass-words. I think — {approaching 
Simon; with signijicance) — " The white rose is a pretty 
flower." 

Simon. No question ; though some folks have a better 
liking for the red. 

Oliv. Just so. 

Simon. But, sir, don't let us part on colours. [Exit 
Oliver.) Now, is that a mad gardener or is it — Eh ? another. 
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(Enter Daouerre.) 
Pray, sir, what do you think of that hoase ? 

Dag. That house? {Aside,) A new recruit^ perhaps.— 
What^ that house with the white roses in the window ? 

Simon. White roses ? There's nothing but the curtains, 
and they seem — 

Dag. Very true. (Exit,) 

Simon. Surely^ they are curtains. 

{Enter Laval.) 
Kind sir, may a poor man ask your opinion ? What do 
you think of that house? 

Laval. That with the weathercock ? 

Simon. With the weathercock. 

Lav. Of the shape and colour of a — a white rose ? 

Simon. No : of the shape and colour of a red fox. 

Lav. Very right — a red fox. {Exit.) 

Simon. I see ; there's some wager a-foot about white 
roses. To the next I'll speak roses too. {Looking off.) Why, 
there they are, talking to that silky looking old gentleman. 
And there, another joins them. Now, the two leave, and 
the old man and the stranger — ^their heads close together — 
come this way. I'll hang back a little. (Retires.) 
Enter Oliver and Christopher Later. 

Layer. This is the golden time. To-night we must decide. 

Oliv. Art sure we are yet strong enough ? 

Lay. We shall gain no strength by longer delay. All is 
ripe in Scotland, — ^my lads on the Essex coast wait but the 
word to rise, and now or never is the time. At what hour 
shall we come ? 

Oliv. Ten. 

Lay. The signal ? 

Oliv. After I have lighted the lamp in the second win- 
dow, I will be at the door^ and admit all friends. 
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Lay. The tAd pass-words^ " the white rose is a pretty 
flower ?'* Is not your student to be won to us ? 

Olit. Let him alone. We must be content with ch^ting 
him. 

Lay. a cheat indeed! If he knew the scholar Oliver 
were the agent of king James — if he knew that you had 
made his house the rendezvous of rebels ! 

Olit. The jest lies only in success. Go, and see our 
fHends are punctual. 

Lay. Never doubt them. The lamp at the second win- 
dow — the hour ten — and the pass-words — 

Olfv. (Seeing Simon come down.) Hush ! {Exit Layee.) 

SiKON. Kind sir^ the house you were pointing at— the 
house^ that like a white rose on its slender stalk— 

Oliv. What of the house ? 

Simon. I would fain know its reputation : for I suspect — 

Oliv. You do ? 

Simon. In fact, I am certain that in that house-« 

Oliv. Well? 

Simon. A conspiracy is hatching against— 

Oliv. Silence. 

Simon. I won't ! — A conspiracy against— 

Oliv. {Alarmed.) Speak not so loud. — Against whom ? 

Simon. Against Sophy Hawes ! — I know it. A pretty 
place for a young housekeeper ! 

Oliv. Oh! — the housekeeper? You know the young 
woman ? Her friend, perhaps ? 

Simon. I've got beyond friendship a long time ! 

Oliv. {Aside.) So ! — ^he may rid us of her. To be plain 
with you, I have heard stories of that house that — but few 
words will suffice : take the victim away. 

Simon. I thought so. 

c3 
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Oliv. You cannot conceive the riots—the iniquitieB acted 
in that house. 

Simon. The villainy shews through the walls. There's a 
conscience in brick and mortar. 

Oliv. Defer not a moment — ^take the hapless creature 
away. [ExU.) 

Simon. If wisdom hadn't kept the hapless creature away ! 
I wonder what he and his friend were talking o€ For once, 
I wished for long ears — ^for not a word came to me. As for 
Sophy, let me see— 

Enter Sophy. 

Sophy. This is so whimsical, I can't help creeping about, 
looking at the house. How my lady will manage when— 
{seeing Simon.) — Simon ? 

Simon. Sophy ; why, what dost here alone? 

Sophy. Alone ? l^{Aside) — ^La ! I wish I inight tell him. 
Why, I've just stepped out for — for an errand for my master. 

Simon. Master! 

Sophy. Yes : we didn't wait for your coming back ; it's 
all over — I'm settled. 

Simon. You are ? 

Sophy. What does the man gape and stare at? I*m 
settled, I tell you ; and there's our house. 

Simon. You don't call that a house ? 

Sophy. What does it look like ? 

Simon. As I stand here, it looks a great monster; all the 
windows seem large goggling eyes ; the door yawns into a 
dark, deep mouth, and shows a long throat with, all the way 
down, fifleen ridges of double teeth ! 

Sophy. Simon, you've taken to drinking I I never saw a 
prettier house ; I don't see — 

Simon. I know it — poor soul ! Do you see {pointing off,) 
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that swan in the water ? It doesn't seem to move, a joint,-* 
but, white and without a spot, floats at its own accord ? 

SoPHT. Pretty creature ! and so it does. 

Simon. I doubt not that house, like many more in this 
town, is a swan house. 

SoPHT. A swan house ? 

Simon. All white and fair outside, as far as you can see ; 
but then, only think of the black legs that's working out of 
nght ! I have heard such tales of that den ! 

Sophy. Tales, Simon ! 

Simon. Sixteen young housekeepers since Christmas are 
a few. 

SoPHT. Sixteen! And all had warning? 

Simon. Warning ! Five were driven to poison ; three are 
in a madhouse ; two made a rash use of their garters ; and 
that piece of water has been dragged for the bodies of the 
other six ; but — 

Sophy. But what, Simon ? 

Simon. Not one has ever come to hand. 

Sophy. {Aside.) My dear young lady ! But is it all true, 
Simon ? 

Simon. I heard the whole story just now from a weeping 
gentleman in black — in black ; one of the relations, no doubt. 

Sophy. What! here? 

Simon. Here : you may tell by the tears where he stood. 

Sophy. What shall I do, Simon ? 

Simon. Drop down upon your two knees, clasp both your 
hands, and pray that all delights and blessings may fall, 
thick as hailstones, on my head. 

Sophy. On your head ? 

Simon. Your preserver's head ! But come with me to the 
Lady Felicia's. 

Sophy. I— -I— (^«rfe.) Oh, that I might tell him ! Yet I 
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mus'n't seem afraid^ else he'll never leave me. Don't I tell 
you that I'm come oat on an errand for my master ? 

Simon. An errand, for what ?— Hspeak— for what ? 

Sophy. For— for— (^ncie.) What shall I say?— For 
worsted. 

Simon. Worsted ! 

SoFHY. Yes ; red worsted. 

Simon. Red wcnrsted ! Perhaps, blood-red ! There's a 
hint of murder in the colour. 

Sophy. Simon, I don*t believe any of these tales ; I— 
there's nothing in the house that*- 

SiMON. If ghosts are nothing : four female ghosts— -two of 
them with brown hair, sisters— in hoops, and playing on the 
harpsichord, :?o through every room at midnight 

Sophy. Why, where do they come from ? 

SiMON. From the wine-cellar; for, on digging there 
eight months ago, last Tuesday, there were found four ske* 
letons, drest in white satin, to match. 

Sophy. (Aside,) My poor lady ! I — I don't believe a word 
of it I— (They'll kill her!)— I tell you, Simon, hold your 
tongue 1 You only talk to frighten me — (My sweet lady !)— 
Don't speak ; don't come near me I — (I'll die for her !) — Let 
me go about my business. 

Simon. Not a foot, Sophy — not a foot without me. 

Enier Purple. 

PuRP. How now, sirrah? Let the girl pass. Do you 
know this person, my pretty maid ? 

Sophy. Never saw his face before, sir ! 

Simon. What? 

Sophy. And he will plague me so ; pray sir, keep him 
from me, sir! Thank je sir, -^(Aside.) — ^And now, to lose 
Simon, and then get to my dear lady \^{runs off.) 

Simon. Sophy ! Sophy ! Do you know what you've done, sir? 
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PuRP. Tut ! let the wench go home. 

Simon. {Aside) This gay bird may know something of 
that cave. 1 11 swallow my anger^ and — Pray^ sir^ do you 
know that house ? 

PuRp. Very weU. Why ? 

Simon. The new housekeeper^ who— 

PuRP. What ! Is the woman come ? 

Simon. She is come. Did you expect her? 

PoRP. We have looked for her some days. - 

Simon. (Aside) We ! I 'm right — he's one of the gang ! 

PuRP. You know the woman^ then ? 

Simon. I think I do. 

PuRP. And is she a nice^ comfortable creature ? 

Simon. She was this morning. 

PuRP. Ila ! ha ! an excellent thought ! If the lads warm 
quickly over the bottle, I '11 bring them all away to May- 
nard's ; and, spite of him, make a night of it ! The house- 
keeper is really come, eh ? Then we'll give full employment 
to her, you may depend upon it ! {Exit.) 

Simon. I wonder the sparks don't come out of my 
mouth ; for, from my fingers to my toes, I glow like a 
blacksmith's forge. What 's to be done ? I 've tried poison, 
drowning, ghosts and all, yet with no help. I have it— - 
I 'U go back to the lady Felicia ; make her send for Sophy, 
marry her, and there an end. (Looking at house,) A 
pretty dwelling for a housekeeper ! I know not rightly who 
could take the place, unless the devil had a sister out of 
service. (Exit.) 
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SCENE IV- 

IVIaynard's Study. — The room furnished with book^hdves, 
globes, maps, antiques, statues, 4^.— J l^rg^ telescope, 
with other astronomical and sdentific instrumenls. 

Felicia discovered, arranging books and papers. 

Fel. Here I Bxn, installed in office ! Already I have raised 
my philosopher*s curiosity. If I can, by a mixture of sim- 
plicity and address^ thicken the mystery^if I can bat cmi- 
tinue to excite his interest^ until^ quite bewildered, he begs 
the goddess to walk from forth the cloud, and — and, alas I 
what then ? If I have fiuled to touch his heart, will he not 
misconstrue my boldness ? I — I almost wish I was safe at 
home again. Ah me ! here he comes ! 

Enter Maynard. 

Mayn. Sophy ! (Aside.) What eyes this girl has ! This 
is very wrong. I told you never to enter my study. No 
petticoat must violate the sanctity of this retreat. 

Fel. I was only putting the things to rights. 

JVIayn. Sophy, receive this as a solemn charge : never 
attempt to put anything to rights in this room — I prefer 
confusion. 

Fel. But, sir, only look at the cobwebs and spiders. 

Mayn. I'm partial to cobwebs — I encourage spiders. 

Fel. But, then, the mice — they gallop about like little 
ponies. Why don 't you keep a cat, sir ? 

IVIayn. a cat ! No, even in little things, I hope I am a 
philanthropist. 

Fel. Oh! You prefer a trap? Yet, if learning were 
wisdom, your mice should be too wise to be caught. 

Mayn. Too wise ! How ? 
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FsL. BecauBe 'twould seexn^ by some of your volumes^ 
that ^tbe mice devoured as many books as their master. 
{Skomng book, t9Uh its leaves hatf-desiroyed.) 

Mayn. {Taking book.) Alack^ poor Homer! If Py- 
thagoras' creed were true^ and every mouse were an 
aanotator, they couldn't have used the IHad more un- 
mercifully. Yes^ Sophy, we must do for Homer what 
Homer couldn't afford for himself— >keep a cat Now, go, 
child ; I am very busy. 

FsL. I won't say a word, sir. 

Hatk. a word ? How can I study with you here ? I 
am going to observe a planet that— 

FsIm What planet ? I do so love the stars ! 

Mayn. Why, what can you know about the stars ? 

Fel. Oh ! there were a great many gypsies in our parts. 
What planet, sir ? 

Mayn. Why — why Venus, so you must leave me. 

Fkl. La ! sir, why can 't you observe Venus with me in 
the room ? 

Mayn. [Aside,) What a whimsical creature it is ! Sophy, 
— I — I wish thou wert old and ugly. 

Fel. That's what our girls in Derbyshire used to wish ; — 
but, bless you, it did no good. Why can*t you study whilst 
l^ Taking hold of one of Maynard's ruffles). -^-Jjook at 
this beautiful lace, all in holes ! I tell you what — (Taking 
off kis ruffle.) whilst you look at the stars, I'll sit here and 
dam this ruffle. (Takes huswife from pocket; sits down, 
and begins to work.) 

Mayn. {Aside.) Now, spite of me I can't be angry. 
What delicate, soil fingers she has! (Tearing his other 
ruffle.) A few stitches have dropped in this. {Holding out 
his wrist, Felicia takes off the ruffle,) Yes, she may stay — 
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she 'U not break on my abstractions. (LoMng atnong pa» 
pers.) Aye, here are my calculations. (^Sitt.) Here is the 
work of many a severe hour. Copernicus maintained — 

Fel. CAt work.) The most lovely lace, to be sure ! 

Matn. Maintained this chimera, — but Tyco Brahe — 

Fel. (At work,) Was never bought for a guinea a^yard. 

Matn. Now, Sophy, if you talk — 

Fel. Talk ! — I was only thinking aloud, sir. 

Mayn. Destroyed this hypothesis. 

Fel. {Still working,) Ha! there goes another thread. 

Mayn. Now, Sophy ! {rising,) But the night is coming 
on, I must to my work — (going to telescope.) I'll just sweep 
the heavens. Ha! there's Saturn, and to night how sharply 
the rings are defined. (Maynaed continues to look through 
the telescope.) 

Fel. C Working, sings in a drawling tone.) 

In one of our Derbyshire springs, 

Which petrify bird, jfruit and tree, 
An old fidry goldsmith sold rings. 
To people who wedded would be. 

Alack I well-a^day, even Cupid*8 light wing 
May flit near the brink, but beware of the spring. 

JVIayn. Sophy, this is insupportable ! I cannot suffer this 
noise. 

Fel. Noise, sir ! why, it's called music in Derbyshire. 

Many. Then, like many travellers, it has changed its 
name on the road. If you breathe another syllable,—- 

Fel. I won't think one. I'm sure I thought to amuse 
you, but if— 

Mayn. Will you close that pretty mouth ? — Now, not a 
word — not even a sigh — (again looks through the telescope.) 
I ne^ *- before beheld the rings so luminous* 
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FUm Cmrngsinheraahtralvoice^J* 

^ We Mkad," crj the murried, ^'for gold, 

^ To make flesh of flesh, bone of bone; 
** But, ftirfi the ring thou hast sold, 
^ Hath made of our hearts stone of stone.** 

▲lack ! — welUa-dajy cren Oupid's light wiiig» 
Ifaj turn into flint if it dip in the quring. 

Matk. Sophy ! In a word, 70a must leave me. I ahall 
never get to my tuk. 

Fbl. What! haVn'tyou done? I thought you'd been 
looking at Venus all this time; Venus and her wedding* 
lingo? Critmg.J Pray, then, let me spy at the lady: one 
filde peep, and I won't teaae you a minute longer. How 
bffigfatthestar is!— but,(^txiHiig/AnMigAg/!aM,) good heart! 
now it oeems all over spots. 

Matn. Those spots are only to be seen through an excel- 
knt glass. 

Fel. Dear me I sir, then how foolish it is in you to look 
it em. 

Matn. Why, child,'ti8 that folly which makes our wisdom. 

Pel. 'Tis that makes the wisdom of the very wise, old, 
spectacled bachelor, who spends all his life discovering 
laws and blots, whilst another woos and weds, and, look- 
ing only with his natural eye, sees to the eiid of his days, 
nothing but light. 

Mayn. Sophy ! these words are- 
Fa l. My grandmother's ; she'd a mortal aversion to old 
bachelors. Oh ! there's the moon ! Tell me ; is it true, 
that love is made in the moon ? 

Mayn. The moon is said to be inhabited, but — 

PxL. Well, I meant the same thing. And is it true, that 
the people have faces like melons, bodies like grasshoppers, 
•nd voices like French horns ? 
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Matk. I have made no such diaoovery. Tboa'dst better 
judge for thyself. (Leads her Jo telescope. J Now, what 
dost thou see ? 

Fbl. (^Looking through telescope.) Mountains of diamonds 
— ^towns of gold— churches of crystal, and— oh ! dear, there's 
awedding! I can hear the bells and see the white fiivours. 

M AYN. Thy uppermost wishes may imagine diem ; but, 
truly, now, what dost thou see? • 

Fel. Truly, — (Coming from the glass.) now I see die 
moon bright, dear and beautiful, a world of light ; and now, 
(looking through glass) by the help of this most excellent 
glass, it looks like— 

Mayn. What? 

Fel. a bowl of curds and whey ; — a fine figure of all 
thy future experience. — For, pent up here alone, souring 
thyself in this dungeon, thoult think thou'rt discovering 
wondrous territories, unheard-of wealth; when, at the last, 
an old, wrinkled, solitary, techy bachelor, thoult look with 
<^«» eves of truth, and all thy wisdom will appear — ^mere 
curds and whey ! 

Mayn. Nay, Sophy; this is no housekeeper's speech — 
there is a mystery in your words, actions, looks — (Jbllonfing 
her,) 

Fel. (Avoiding him, and taking hook from shelf.) What ! 

do you read Tasso? 

{Chants,') Intanto Erminia fra I'ombrose piante 
D*antica selya, dal cavallo ^ scorta, 
N^ piti govema il fren la man tremante, 
£ mezza quasi par tra viva e morta. 

Isn't it beautiful Welch ? 

Mayn. Welch? 

Fel. Our curate — he'd been a great traveller-^taught it 
me for Welch ! — But the stars, sir — ^the stars ! 
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Math* Thoa hist too much perplexed me finr the stars. 
We mast— 

FxL. {Avoiding him, and placing cken4abk hdween thewu) 
Whstl Do yoa pUy at chess ? 

Matm. Sometimes, — ^bat— now— - 

Feii. An excellent thing to discipline the mind— I pky a 
little. {Arranging the ptscef.) 

Matm. Nay, my fidr housekeeper, no evasion shall senre 
yoo. I must know your mystery. 

Fbl. {AMe.) I have gone too fiur. Howtoesa^? 

Matm. {Holding Felicia, who itruggles to get" aMjf.) 
Come, confess, who and what you really are: confiess,— I 
nnst have — 

{Enter Father Oliver, with a lighted lantp.) 

Fel. {Disengaging herself.) A light — ^very true, sir.— I 
{getting towards the door and securing the key.) — ^I have 
placed the pieces, sir — father Oliver is come, and— good 
night, sir.— (£xt/ : she is heard to lock the door.) 

Matn. Stay ! — She locks the door ! 

Oliv. {Rushing to door J) — Locked! {Aside.) And in an 
mstant they will be here! Destruction! — (Oliver and 
Uaynard look confusedly at each other, and the scene closes,) 



END OF act I. 



ACT IL— SCENE I. 

A spacious Hall in the House qfMaynard. 

Enter Felicia. 

Felicia. I have locked the door, and thus secured my 
retreat I have been too precipitate: escape and secresy 
are all I can now look for : so ends my hopeful comedy ! 
Now^ a perpetual bridle be upon my tongue, for its siUy 
ambling ! I — no, it is in vain to ponder, — home ! home ! — 
{Approaching door: a knock.) Can this be Benjamin? He 
may question — {Another knock,) yet I know no other 
outlet.— (Ope/w door — Sophy runs in,) Sophy ! 

Sophy. My dear lady, I can't help it! — scold me, never 
speak to me, never think of me, — I can't help it !— I couldn't 
stop away, I — 

Fel. At such an hour, Sophy ? 

Sophy. I couldn't get rid of that Simon ; he watched 
me, and — {Alanned,) Hark! don't you hear something 
knocking ? 

Fel. {Aside,) My prisoners above. 'Tis nothing. {Aside,) 
Yes, I may depend on her fidelity. She shall remain — 'twill 
help the mystery. 

Sophy. {Becoming more terrified.) There, lady! I'm sure 
I heard the rustling of satin — white satin ! 

Fel. Sophy, be not a child; attend to me. I purpose 
leaving this house immediately. 

Sophy. I thank goodness you do ! 
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Ffl. Vet, to perfect my plan, 'tis necessary that you take 
iny place- 

SOPHT. II 

Fbl. And mure; the better to perplex Mr< Alaynaril, 
tpitp of all he may advance, declare that you, and you 
only, have been here all the time. I have locked him in 
hia Btudy ; when I am safe away — why, Sophy, what makes 
you tremble and look so pale ? 

Sophy. I never could bring my mind to ghosts; and 
though to serve you, I — I — 

Fbi,. What has possessed you ? Ghuats ! 

SoPBV. Vou don't know what a service this is. Sis-and- 
trentj housekeepers since Michaelmas I 

Fbi. Sophy? 

SopuT. Sixteen took arsenic— leven went raving mad — 
five killed themselves like the farmer's daughter in the 
wng, — and, for the remainder, they're to this day uiutc- 
eounted for! 

Fkl. What idle gouip have you listened to ? 

SoPBT. Don't say idle, ma'am ; it all came through a 
perton in black, with weepers, — one of the brothers ! I ran 
here to tell you, — for if the spirits — 

Fbl. Spirits! 

SoPHV. Eight ghosts— four of 'em twin wsters, with 
Baxen hair down to their heels — all at midnight, go through 
the house, — some playing at hoop and some the harpsichord. 
(A tmirk — Sophi/ thricki, a*d faUa on her Intel, holding 
Friicia.) Ha! 

Fku Silence ! {A knock.) 

SoPHT. There! 

Fki« Be not so weak — so foolish. At this hour, who can 
itbe^ (AppnacMi^ door.) 
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Sophy. {Endeavauring to prevent her.) Dear lady ! you'll 
never — 

{A third knock, and Voice without.) 

" The white rose is a pretty flower I" 

Sophy. So it is^ but how droll to say so through a key* 
hole ! 

Fbl. *' The white rose" — " the white !"— Sophy, you have 
heard stories of this house ! 

Sophy. It's no house — it's a large brick coffin. I'm sure, 
the very curtains look like winding-sheets. Stories ! 

Pel. '* The white rose I" That man. Father Oliver^— 
there's craft in his looks — ^mystery in his words; — from 
Prance, too ! — I '11 see this visitor, and then decide. 

Sophy. You '11 never open the door ? We 're poor 
women, — alone — with nothing but our screams ! 

Fkl. Be calm — be silent ! Our lives, perhaps the lives 
of others, depend on your composure. If there be danger, I 
will protect you at my own suffering: but dear, good 
Sophy, by your love for me, be still ! 

Sophy. As a stone. We were born at the same time, and 
why shouldn't we die at the same time ? They may cut me 
to bits, I won't so much as squeak — won't say a word. 
Poor Simon ! {A knock.) 

Pel. Observe, and follow me in all things. 

{A knock. — Voice without: — " The white rose") — 
Felicia opens the door, when suddenly/ enter Laval, 
Daguerre, and others of the party. 

Lav. and Dao. Women ! 

Pel. {Astde.) So many ! If you please, good gentlemen, 
who do you want ? 

Lav. Humph! You heard us knock often — ^heard us 
speak ? 
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f Frl. Not » word. — Did you knock more than once? — 
We Mtk pardon, but, sitting by the fire, we fell fast — fast 
uleep. {^Yamning: Supnr Imitates her throughout the 

Dao. Faith ! such pretty chimney-figures might thorten 

■ winter's night- Why, ihou'rt not yet well awake ; even 
', there's time to win some gloves. 

■ Fel. (liepulKt him) Hands — not gloves. 

vIiAV. This roustnot be. — {Atide lo Darukrrb.) Is tliis a 
—(To Felicia.) Father Oliver, can he not be seen? 
,. He's busy — busiy at, 1 tliink thev call it, chess, with 
r. Maynard. 
BDao. And Benjamin? 

He is out. 
IDac Out? 
■Fill.- Sent I 
I'Sornv. Ye* 



here on an errand by the father. 



PFbi.. Shall I tell fatlicr Oliver all you gentler 



Lav. Stay. You've pretty faces for a riband ; — here is a 
<70in] each. Now, (to Felicia) if unobserved by your 
tnaster, you could hint to the father that some friends were 

Fel. Then master mus'n't know it? 

th*v. Why, now, I warrant me, you yourselves have 
tteiimcs a friend at the fireside you wouldn't have your 
liter told of? 
Fbl. Yes — often. 
BoPHy. Every .Sunday. 
Lav. "Tis even so with father Oliver. — You undersUnd ? 
Fkl. Oh, yes — {Atide) Doubt becomes certainty. 1 will 
at every basard, stay and watch them. — Dear heart, gentle- 



^ 
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men^ if the fiither had but trosted me^had but told me you 
vere conung to supper, — 

Lav. As for supper— 

Fbl. I don't believe we've a drop of wine*in the houBa^— 
(7b Sophy) Child, run do¥m to die cellar, and — 

SoPHT. (Alarmed — aside to Felicia.) — The cellar ! Why, 
that cellar — 

Pel. {Aside to 80FBY.) Hush! I'll see to it mysdf. 

Lav. By no means, — we will not trouble you. 

Sophy. And I know there's not a drop.— Now I remem- 
ber, I dare say, Mr. Oliver has sent out Benjamin for wine 
and supper too. — ^I shouldn't — {A ibrodk— Sophy screams) 
Mercy on us ! 

Fbl. (To Sophy) Art out of thy wito?— More of the 
company, I dare say — (Going to door.) 

Lav. Stay ; should it be any of your master's friends,— 
if we are seen, — 

Fbl. His friends ! He sees nobody — ^hasn't a firiend in 
the world. — {Thetf all retire, as Felicia opens the door.) 

(Enter Bin, carrying a hamper of wine.) 
Bless me — what is all this ? 

Bin. {Slightly intoxicated.) Wine, red lips; wine! If 
there's a corkscrew at hand, 1*11 tell you the quality. 

Fbl. But who sent it here? 

Bin. a gentleman. 

Fbl* Art sure ? 

Bin. Who but a gentleman could do such things ? 

Sophy. But when — and how — and who ?— 

Bin. My little love, my profession is the profession of a 
pack-horse— not to ask, or to answer, but to carry. Read 
the direction.— (O^^rtng car J.)— -Am I right ? 

Fbl. {Preventing 9ojfBY''''andreturtnng card.) It's enough 
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WVUike u body blush, sir ; — but we — we wer'n't tauglit lo 

Bin. No ! I should have thought four such eyes could 
do any thing without teaching. — Well, some liave beauty, 
^rae have learning. I won't brag of my beauty, — but — but 
—Ml read the direction, (titadi) " ilr. Jlaynard, Bird- 
i«ge" — {looking at Felicia aiiH Sophy) very pretty birds — 
" Walk, St. James's Park." Am 1 right? 

FuL. Quite right ; and sent here by a gentleman ? 
Bin. Though I didn't see him, every bottle cries, ■' * 
^^BDtleinan." — You hav'n't a corkscrew.' 
^^VTrl. Nut such a thing in the house. — There, good night, 
^^f Bin. Good night. — [Pauxrs — conifs tlon-n bflireen them.) 
Vet, I have a serious word to say lo you. 
Fel. fln(/SopuY. To us! 

(Bin. Something about your future peace of mind, 
f KL. Well ?— (Bo/A Felicia and Sophy lislet, aa^iowilji. 
UHJBBRR and Laval are xren lUleutng al bad.) 
Bin. You are young, very pretty, and may get hus- 
bda. Now — are you attending? 
Both. Yes— yes. 
Bin. It*i wortli altenlion ; for it's something come to my 
mind from the dreadful state of this house. If you would 
have your husbands — for I know what men are, — if you 
would have your busbancU love, worship, honour and re- 
spect you,— never, never — 
BoTU. Never? — 

»BiN. Never be without a corkscrew ! 
Sopar. Is that all? 
BtK. Dont ihun good advice. I feel I speak aa a father ; 
for if I'd twenty marrying daughters, these should be my 
solemn words to each—" Never be without « corkscrew !" 
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(FxLiciA sees Bin out at door. — ^Laval^ Dagubbbb, &c shew 
themselves,) 

Fejj, You see^ gentlemen^ fiither Oliver has not finrgotten 
you. Benjamin 

Lav. But may not this be sent to your master ? May he 
not expect friends ? 

Fel. Wine for master — ^wine for fishes ; thejr'd as soon 
drink it. And for friends^ they're all upon his bookshelves. 
No : this is all Benjamin's doings and like him ; he's so sly 
and dose, he won't trust any body ; else I'd have had all 
things to rights. But come, Sophy ! 

Lav. How long have you been servant here ? 

Fel. Housekeeper, sir. — ^Not long; this {pointi$tg to 
Sophy) is my cousin : the place is so dull she came to sit 
with me. But we won't talk now. Sophy, here, take the 
wine into that room. — (Giving her two of the bottles — Aside 
to her.) — Be prudent— be calm ! That room — ^the gentlemen 
will follow you. 

Lav. In, gentlemen. 

Sophy. (^Endeavouring to conceal her terror.) — This way, 
if you please. — (Two of the partif take up the hamper.)-^ 
Thank ye, gentlemen ; this — {Aside) — I can't speak — I feel 
as if I *d a wet feather drawn about my throat ; — this way, 
sirs; — (to Felicia) — ^you'll come directly, cousin? QeH' 
tlemen, — ^thisr-dear Simon ! — {She goes off, curtseying, and 
surrounded by conspirators.) 

Lav. Now, my pretty maid — ^father Oliver. 

Fel. I'll run directly. 

Lav. Caution. 

Fel. Bless you, I know how to cheat master.— (Goiiig— 
comes back.) 1 say, if when he is sound asleep, we could 
have a little dance ? 
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* Lav, It may he — but quick. 

Fbl. You promise then?— I'll go. — (Aiide.) I see it 
all ; conspiracy — treason ! At any venture he must be 
MVed. Now, mind, 'tis a bargain between us? — A dance — 
when he's asleep, yon know, a little dance ? [Extl.} 

Dao. Must we decide ? Is this our last meeting ? 

Lav. The last : Layer has his men ready — all our 
(Hends are staunch ; father Oliver hiis received King 
James's decluration of right to t)ie English crown : he is 



md furnish copies for 
; other plac 



to-night to read it to i 
drculntion. 

Daa. I coidd have hked gome other place of rendezvous. 
Is nut this house t( 

Lav, In that liea our safety. In matters such as ours the 
boldest conduct is the surest. Whilst they look abroad for 
tres«on, we securely spring the mine beneath their feet. 
Come. {Excunl.) 



SCENE II. 
Maynard't Study. — Mavnard and Oj,iveh dUcovered, play- 

Iitig at che»i. 
OliV. (fFi/A nppressrd anxiety— Utlening.) There! — 
Kly it is her foot un the staircase ! 
Uayn. I was wont to have a nice ear for such music — 
t I distinguish nothing. Tut ! why should we Ueten ? 
le move, father — the move ! Have a care ; or, pupil as I 
im, you'll lose. Come ! when it is her gootl pleasure to un- 
lock the door, the door will be unlocked. Why, father, I 
Aall fain think thou hast missed some delicate appointment. 
. OLtv. Sir ! 
I Uatn. Thou dost take this girlish frobc so gravely. 



36 THS HOU8EKKEPXK. 

Have we not sat whole nights at the game ; and now, half 
an hour wearies you ? 

Oliv. I am moved that a servant should presume— 

Mayn. Poor thing! 'tis her simplicity. — (Aside.) — I would 
she'd come ! All my senses are in a whirl ! Her eye has 
such inborn intelligence — her voice^ so expressive in its 
sweet depth — ^her hands — her step !-~nothing is vulgar, yet 
nothing artificial. Who can she be ? Well,— time, time ! 
Now, father. 

Oliv. You play well, sir — very well. — {Playing,) 

Mayn. Not so. (Ploying.) You are too easy with 
me. 

Oliv. No, indeed; you now send me to my studies. 
{Aside,) I can scarce master myself ! At so nice a moment, 
— if they come — and the girl, — {Catches the eye of Mayn- 
ARD, and returns to the play,) 

Mayn. Nay, you cast the game away. See ! 

Oliv. I told you, I must now learn of you. Ha ! 

Mayn. What ! You spy the victory ? 

Oliv. No, I — yes, I think I see the game (Aside,) She 

is here. 

Enter Felicia at door, 

Fel. (to Mayn.) Did you ring, sir ? 

Mayn. Sophy ! {Aside.) My breath flies away at her 
voice. Yes, yes, I rang. (Aside.) Now, to lose the game, 
and get himaway. 

Oliv. {Aside.) I dare not leave them alone ; I must first 
know, — they whisper ! Is she really so simple? Are they 
come? Can accident .^—Befall what may, I am armed, 
and, gone so far, will leave no point to chance! 

Mayn. Now, father ? {Aside.) Plague on his hesiution ! 

Oliv. You never showed such skill. 
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Mayn. I see — it will be tedious: we will resume to- 
morrow. {Rising.) 

Oliv. Your pardon — I shall beat you now. (Playing.) 

Mayn. {Aside.) Is there no way of losing? {Playing.) 
There! 

Fbl. {Who stands at the table, to Maynard, at the same 
time casting an inquiring glance at Olive b.) Ha ! your king's 
in danger ! 

Oliv. {Starting.) What.^ — (Felicia potiii*, with an air of 
simplicily, to Sidney's play.) True ! {aside.) Yet could she 
speak another meaning? I am prepared. — (Narrowly 06- 
serving Maymard^ and half-rising from his chair, as he plays.) 
That was bold play ; I move thus^ and — 

Fel. {Rapidly moving a piece on the board.) — Checkmate ! 
(Oliver confused, sinks in his chair — Felicia^ forcing a 
laugh.) Ha ! ha ! Sir, you have missed the game. 

AIayn. Excellent ! Why, Sophy, where did you learn 
chess? 

Fel. Chess ! La, I've been tired of it many a night. — 
A lady down with us — an old lady from the Indies — taught 
me chess to keep her company. 

Oliv. Indeed ! 

Frl. Poor soul ! she was rheumatic and bed-ridden, and 
'twas her only comfort. Chess, chess, chess ; I used to sit 
day after day, night after night, that — I declare, even now, 
I can't look at these tiresome bits of bone without yawning. 

Mayn. For the first time they have wearied me. Father, 
good night ; I shall read for an hour or less, and then, to- 
bed. {Seats himself at table, takes book, and impatiently 
ftatches Felicia.) — Good night. 

Fel. (Taking candle from table, and affecting to light 
'\i for Oliver. — {Aside to him.) — They are come. 
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Oliv. They! 

Fel. [Aside to him.) Don't be afraid^ they've made a 
friend of me ; I*m the last to tell tales of a fellow-servant 

Oliv. Tales! 

Fel. Why should masters know every thing ? You have 
your friends to sup one night ; I'll have mine another. 

Oliv. Oh ! then they owned they came to sup ? 

Fel. But I vowed not to tell master ;— we're to have a 
dance^ and — come along^ we'll be so merry ! 

Mayn. Sophy^ wait^ I have a word to say to you. 

Fel. To me, sir ? {aside to Oliver.) I'U get away from 
him directly. 

Oliv. He may follow. 

Fel. {Aside to Oliver.) He sha'n't ; for if 't must be, 
I'll once more turn the lock. 

Mayn. Sophy ! 

Fel. I never did see such a candle — Yes, sir. — {Giving 
light to Oliver.) Good night, sir. {Aside to him.) I'll 
come directly. {Curtseying him to door.) Sweet rest to 
you, sir. 

Oliv. {Aside) Yet, I'll make sure, and quickly send them 
hence. Sir, good night. (Exit at door.) 

Mayn. {Running from the table, and embracing Felicia.) 
And now, confess, fair mystery ! or I'll put your lips to the 
torture* 

Fel. Confess, sir ! What, have you lost any thing ? 

Mayn. Yes, in faith — lost myself I 

Fel. Lud ! you frightened me ! I feared you had missed 
some of the spoons ! 

Mayn. {Holding her.) Your history, my beautiful enig- 
ma! Disclose! I'd fain be merciful, yet have I strange 
thoughts of crusty ! 
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FsL. I am— >I am your prisoner. 

Matn. So ! then the gaxAer may take his fees. 

FsL. {Glancit^g at door.) Hath the turnkey done his 
office? 

Mayn. {Locking and barring door.) As wise as fair. 

Pel. Is't fast ? Art sure that we are— - 

Mayn. The Cyclops, with their hammers, could not force 
it. And now, with such a guard, let bliss — (^She avoids him) 
— Nay, this morning, I was a dull, blind student — a man of 
marble ; but thou hast fired the statue into life, and now 
f am— 

Fel. (Repelling him, and nilh energy.) A gentleman ! — 
still a gentleman \ 

Mayn. (Aside.) This is not art ; no, the mind gives a 
sterner beauty to her face. Her eye is clear and cold as 
starlight ; and her lip^ so sudden white, speaks in its pale- 
ness. Tears ! (Approaching her respectfully.) As you say, 
I hope, still a gentleman — ^nay more, a gentleman, so frozen 
by your reproof, that I fear, even Cupid's bow and arrows, 
kindled for firewood, might fail to thaw me. 

FsL. {Aside.) Shall I tell all ? I feel as yet, I dare not— 
His rashness might destroy him; first let them quit the 
house, and then — 

Mayn. {Placing chairs.) Sit, Sophy — {They sit. Feli- 
cia endeavours to control her anxiety.) Now, you have some 
history ? 

Fel. Who has not ? 

Mayn. Your's should be happiness. Might I write the 
future, trust me it should be blithe. 

Fkl. Indeed? 

Mayn. Indeed. {Aside.) How her voice winds into my 
heart ! Your coming here, is it not some jest — some desire 
to laugh at me ? Surely, fortune never drove you hither? 
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Fel. It was my fortune. 

Mayn. Impossible. Come, own it was a frolic? You 
were set on ? No ? Your friends — I mean^ your paroits, 
know they not — ? 

Fel. At nine years old I was an orphan. 

Mayn. Poor Sophy ! so far our present fates accord. I 
am myself a solitary things without a single relative. 

Fel. Without one ? 

Mayn. Without one. 

Fel. Not one ? 

Mayn. Stay — I believe I have a cousin ; but cousins, you 
know^ go for nothing ? 

Fel. True. 

Mayn. Stilly your history ? I listen, as I would hear a 
tale of fairy land.^ Your parents dead, tliere must be, at 
least some one, to whom you owe a debt ? 

Fel. Oh, yes ! A deep^ dear debt I was a careless 
child when it was contracted, yet did the obligation make 
me, as with a charm, a thoughtful creature. To this hour 
no day has passed that I have not remembered it — loved it — 
held myself the richer that I owed it, — would not have can- 
celled it for all the power of queens ! 

Mayn. (^Asidc) What eloquent sweetness ! Your credi- 
tor was paid, with a dear usury^ in such thoughts. Such a 
debtor must 

Fel. I fear he never thought of her. 

Mayn. He ! lie ! {Aside.) But now, I was a flame ; and 
that monosyllable hath turned me into lead. Why should 
it — what is it to me ? (Looking round,) Curse the place, it 
never looked such a dungeon. I — ^that little word has 
damnable magic ! I seem to read nothing but he, — the 
very busts are opening their stony mouths to cry he ! Well, 
Sophia? 
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Fbl. Sophia? 

Matn. Sophy — still Sophy. You^ it seems^ have not 
fivgotten ? You love him — him-^yet? 

Fbl. I have not forgotten; 

Matn. Do not forget — but do not love. 

Fbl. Why not ? 

Matn. For my sake^ do not 

Fbl. Your sake ? 

Matn. I love you ! 

Fbl. Sidney ! — Sir. 

Matn. Love you with honour. — Will^ for I feel it is my 
fate, give up all for you. 

Fbl. What? Your books? 

Matn. For that rarer volume, your loving heart 

Fkl. Your telecopes ? 

Matn. For that diviner light, your loving eyes : in that 
111 hourly read, in them I'll gaze, and make the best hap- 
piness the truest wisdom. 

Fbl. You know not all my history ? 

Matn. No, — ^but know enough. 

Fbl. It may be a riddle. 

Matn. I'll marry you, trusting to that fair face for a dear 
solution. 

Fbl. Indeed^ I may deceive you. 

Matn. Then truth is but a sound. Deceit t^ in the 
world: I have found it, found it so fair^ it well nigh 
made me sceptical of all beside. Yet, at the fairest^ 
was it no more to the spirit shining through you, than 
is the light of fens to the pure and lasting diamond. 
I..i^were I to talk whole days, I could say no more than 
this, — but in it say my heart and soul, — I love yoii^ 
Sophy — I love you ! {Falling on his knee.) 

{Violent knocking at door.) 
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PuRP. (jvUhout.) Grood father solitary ! Monsieur Unit • 
open the door I 

Fel. (/ft great agiiaiion.) They are here ! For your life, 
do not — pray do not ! {knocking,) 

Mayn. Tom Purple! What mad intrusion! 

Fel. (Aside.) I should have prepared him — ^my fears^ no 
my selfishness hath ruined all I 

PuKP. ( Without.) Open, Sir Eremite ! I charge ye, by 
your iron girdle, death's head, and cross-bones, lift the 
latch, and let poor pilgrims in ! 

Mayn. (To Felicia,) Do not tremble— do not fear — he is 
a friend. 

Fel. Oh no, for my sake, do not trust him ; — from yon- 
der window, is there no escape } 

Mayn. Escape? Nay, Sophy, I feel the delicacy of 
your fears. Retire into yonder room : 'tis father Oliver's ; 
a few minutes will rid me of him. He is, I say, a friend — 
a tried, noble friend. 

Fel. Is he known to father Oliver ? 

Mayn. Known ; but I fear me, little esteemed. 

PuRP. (Knocking without.) What ! friar Bacon, if dumb 
thyself, let thy brazen head discourse ! 

Mayn. In, Sophy, in ! (He puts her in room at upper side, 
she anxiously watches at door.) 

PuRP. (Without.) Sidney Maynard ! Sidney! (Sidney 
opens door, when enter Purple, intoxicated, holding Fathbb 
Oliver — Felicia glides into balcony.) 

PuRP. So ! your hospitable door hath well nigh stripped 
my knuckles. 

Mayn. Nay, Tom, at this time! What could have 
brought you here? (During the following, Felicia is seen to 
enter the room, and at intervals to appear watching and 
listening at the door.) 
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PaRP. Your house-warming. There are a few. friends—- 

Mayn. Now^ Tom^ go home ; mj house is in no state for 
guests. 

PukP I knew your poverty and prepared for it. I sent 
such a hamper ! — There's wine enough below to make a bath 
for Bacchus and Ariadne ! 

Mayn. Indeed^ you perplex me ! — I am not furnished 
with — 

PuRP. {Holding Oliver^ who endeawmrs to get amaif,\ 
No ! Of course you don't drinks but you shall stop and 
draw the corks. 

Oliv. {Aside.) By this time they must be from the house* 
—All I see is safe with him. 

Mayn. Seriously^ Purple^ what could bring you here ? 

Pur p. Your housekeeper ! I wrote to Derbyshire for a 
Sibyl ; and — ha ! ha ! — up comes a Flora. 

Mayn. Surely, you have not seen — ? 

PuRP. Seen her and heard her ! — And then her lips ! 

Mayn. Lips! 

PuRP. Oh, hay- fields and a murmuring brook ! 

Mayn. Lips ! You did not forget — ? 

PuRP. Certainly not : I kissed her of course. 

Mayn. Kissed ! — And she — ? 

PuRP. Acknowledged the attention — ( To Oliver.) No, 
you don't stir. — Never look so grim, Sid ! There are four- 
teen rare lads — they'll all be here. 

Mayn. Here! 

PuRp. I wouldn't take you by surprise — I ran on and left 
'em to follow — they'll — {Voices are heard below,) Huzza! 
Here they are [-^[Voices below sing and shout,) 

Mayn. Purple, this vexes me ! — I insist — Father — tell the 
gentlemen, I am out — in bed— cannot see them. 
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Voices {mlhoiU.)^^MT. Maynard !-— Mr. Maynard !-— la he 
home? 

Fel. {Looking over the balcony,) Yes^ gentlemen ; — yea !-« 

PuEP. (Seeing Felicia.) What ! Another woman ! and 
—(7*0 Sidney.) — '^lam making certain calculations, and 
to-night Venus will" — Oh, my dear Mogul ! 

Matn. Pshaw ! This young person is the housekeeper — 
the same you— kissed. 

PuEP. No — that young person^s below ! 

Matn. Below! 

Fel. Yes — she's my cousin. 

Matn. So, Sophy, you have scmie relations ? 

Fel. No, sir, — for you know, cousins go for nothing. 

Matn. {Aside.) I am lost in doubt and — {Nmse wiihoiU,) 

Pvuv. {Going to balcony.) Wait a minute, brave lads-* 
good fellows ; rare boys ! — The door shall be opened. 

Fel. It shall not. Mr. Purple, let me have some autho- 
rity in my own house. 

PuRP. Have the purest despotism; I have the key. — 
{shewing it.) Oh, I was no sooner master of the citadel than 
I secured the gates. — No soul comes in or departs without 
the new governor's permission ! 

Oliv. {Aside.) 'Sdeath ! — they are still here, then. 

Fel. {Aside.) Happy adventure ! — He is safe. 

PuRP. I ran against old sanctity, here, coming to the door, 
and brought him up for fear of any trick. — f Noise without. J 
I'm coming lads. 

Mayn. Mr. Purple, I wish to hold your friendship : that 
I may do so, I insist on privacy. 

Fel. {To Sidney.) La, sir, why not let the gentlemen 
come in ? 

PuRP. Hearken to wisdom ! There are but fourteen. 
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Fbl. To be sure^ had we known^ we might have been 
prepared. — {Aside to Sidney.) Let them enter. — Stilly we 
can manage very nicely. 

PuBP. Hear her^ Sidney; hear her! Every word's a jeweL 
^^ktiocking wUhovi.) I'm coming, lads; I'm coming. — Mr. 
Maynard, I wish to keep your friendship^ but I must — ^yes^ 
I mast — ^keep the key. — Ha ! ha ! Coming lads.— (AnocArtiig 
mOumt. ExU.) 

Matn. This must not pass. Father^ follow me. 

Fel. Nay^ let the gentlemen enter. 

Matn. Would it give you so much satisfaction } Would 
it be — oh, Sophy ! Come^ sir ! {ExU, taking with him 
Father Oliver.) 

Fel. Yet he is saved ! These papers, found in my hur- 
ried search in that room, declare all ; — a treasonable corre- 
spondence with the Pretender ! How to dispose of them ? 
If the men leave the house, some afler circumstance may 
implicate Maynard : if secured by his means, and with them 
these proofs, his innocence is placed beyond all question. 
I will declare to him his danger : the visitors, so happily 
arrived, are numerous. Stay ! could I but convey these 
proofs ! (Looking from balcony,) Ha ! I cannot mistake — 
'tis Simon ! He sees me ! [Leaning over balcony.) Good fel- 
low, hasten — for life or death is in your speed — to the guard- 
house; present these papers {throwing out packet.) — not a 
word, — but fly ! He is gone ! Still, there may be other 
documents ! Yet — yet an instant. {Exit into room.) 
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SCENE IIL 

Aparlment in the house of Maynard, Door in scene and at 
the sides. Enter Sophy and Widow Duckling. 

Sophy. Dear me! Mrs. Duckling, who'd have looked 
for such treatment from your old sweetheart, the ezcisa- 
man ? What reason could he give ? 

Widow. Reason ! I'll tell yon* We had courted, m you 
know, for ten years. For ten years, every evening had he 
smoked and drunk at my fireside, his dear little fMebald 
poney tied up at the garden gate. Well ! so we went on, 
as you know, until I was sent for to London* And then, 
didn't my gentleman come galloping to me ? — and didn't he, 
taking hold of my hand, with his face the colour of starch,-— 
didn't he beg, and groan, that I'd consent? My heait 
wasn't a cinder, child ; I said I'd marry the fellow. 

Sophy. What else could you do, you know ? 

Widow. I invited all my gossips — hired a fiddle — made 
the wedding-cake. The morning came ! Oh, you should 
have seen me drest ! Well, we waited and waited, and no 
bridegroom. I sat on nettles for two hours. At last,— 

Sophy. The exciseman came ? 

Widow. No ; but he sent a little scapegrace boy to say 
—what do you think ? — to say he had inquired about my 
property ! 

Sophy, La ! what did you say ? 

Widoav. I said nothing. I thought the waggon might 
move him so I took my place. Would you believe it, the 
villain let me come off? 

Sophy. And never followed you ? 

Widow. Not a step : for all I sat down at the tail of the 
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f and for three whole days, eating nothing but my 

i, I wutdied and waU-hed for the ieasi glimpst 

of a piebald nag. Ob ! if my dear first husbnnd knew how 

I'd been (lerved 'twould bring the deur man from his gruve. 

^^^ Sophy. It 'a a goud thing he doesn't know it. 

^^M WiiMw. It is a blessed thing ! Oh, Sophy, wliile you 

^^Sv«, despise the man who inquires about your property. 

But tell me, child, thia i» a nice place, isn't it ? You'll 

give it up, quietly, because 'twas all a mistake ? 

SoPBV Give it up ? that I will .' 

^^K Wioow. I came away, early as it was, directly I got 
^^HfltfWD at the Talbot, and — [Laughing niil/iin.) Dear me! 
^^■fterc ».rv those rakish gentlemen, who met me in the Fark, 
^^Hnd when I asked them for this house, uud they were going 
^^HId it, aud brought me here. 

^^ Sopuy. {Aside.) Where can my dear lady be? {T/ut/ 
rdire.) 

Enltr Mavkabp, PtrnPt-B, and two Gentlemen. 
Havn. Oentleoien, I repeat, thia visit is ill-timed. I 
would be alone. 

PiTRP. My dear Maynard, you are alone. There waa a 
fine body of fourteen, but you kept 'em so long at the door, 
they dwiniUed away, and now you have nothing but the 
nkeleton. To think the dogs should have skulked away in 
Ibis fashion ! 

1st. Gkxt. Shameful 1 All of 'em murried, too. A 
bachelor may have his reasons for slipping off; but a mar- 
ried man, who knows the worst — it's pusillanimous. 
AVhercs the wine ? 

PuHp. (JTo SoPHT.) Cotne, pretty one,— wbere's the 
hamper? 
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Sophy. Why, sir, your friends — that is, Mr. Oliver's 
friends — 

Mayn. Mr. Oliver's friends ! Whom mean you ? 

Sophy. The [gentlemen — (what shall I say?) — in that 
room. 

Mayn. In that room ? 

PuKP. (Looking through key^hde of door ir. scene.) A snug 
party of some dozen, i'faith ! We'll join 'em. 

Mayn. Stay. I know not what to think: I will myself ^ 
question him. Purple, go with your friends into that 
apartment (Widow Duckling curtseys to Maynard.) 
Pshaw ! Take with you these women. (Purple andgefUle^ 
men take Sophy and Widow into room,) Be attentive — I 
may need you ! A hundred former thoughts rush back upon 
me : words, looks, gestures, now considered, are grounds of 
strong suspicion. 

(Enter Felicia.) 
Sophy ! 

Fbl. You are betrayed ! Your life, your honour in peril. 
Where are your friends ? 

Mayn. In that room. 

(Father Oliver is coming from room in scene : when he 
pauses on seeing them.) 

Fel. At this moment, there are traitors beneath your 
roof: they, if you would clear yourself, must be secured. 
I have proofs, written proofs of treason ! Father Oliver — 

(Oliver having beckoned Daouerre, Laval, and others 
from the inner room : they stand with drawn swords.) 

Oliv. Demands them ! 

Fel. Ha! {Rushes into opposite room: Oliver and ail 
are following, when Maynard throws himself before the door.) 

Mayn. Villains! 
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Oliv. (leiitlemen^ an accident — a fatality shall I call it 
— ^has disclosed our plans. Yet^ be firm^ and we are safe. 
Mr. Ma3mard^ we must secure that woman. 

Mayn. I am unarmed ; but not, whilst I have life shall 
you lay hand upon her I 

Lay. Shall we have your friendship ? Cry, long live king 
James ! and join us. 

Mayn. Traitors ! 

Oliv. We lose precious time : force that door. 

Mayn. Villains. '. Help ! ( The parity struggle rvilh Sidney, 
and drag him from the door: Purple and gentlemen are 
ooerpowered as they enter. Sidney is mastered by two of the 
conspirators, who stand over him, with their swords, when 
Felicia enters from room and falls upon his neck.) 

Fel. Cousin ! 

* 

Mayn. Cousin ! 

Oliv. Gentlemen, we are your masters : be wise, we will 
not abuse our power, {to Felicia.) His cousin are you ? I 
see it all — you love him. Give up those papers ; or before 
he can speak a prayer, he is a dead man. 

Mayn. Felicia! dear Felicia, never! I can die; live 
you, and bear witness to my honour. 

PuRP. Rascals ! my ghost shall be at Tyburn on your 
hanging day. 

Oliv. Gentlemen, your swords at his throat ! Now, 
those papers ! 

Fel. {Aside.) I cannot save him ! I have lost the means. 

Oliv. Shall we strike ? — the word? 

Mayn. Fear not for me, Felicia ; save yourself. 

Oliv. That may not be so easy. Mr. Maynard, our 
stake is no child's play: if she remain obstinate, she too 
may suffer. ' 

p 
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Mayn. You cannot mean it? Murder, in oold Uood — 
assassinate a woman ? Are ye gentlemen— ore je homan 
creatures ? Kill me — torture me — strike every aword here 
through me — I yield myself to your most malicious cruelty ! 
— But^ if ye have one tender thought, one hope, one grace 
of manhood^ — ^hurt not my oottain,--4oaGh not my sweet, 
sweet Felicia ! 

Oliv. Will she give the papers ? 

Mayn. H^ol—^They are about to strike). 

Fkl. Yes : I will give them. 

Oliv. Where arc they ? 

Fel. I — (Aside.) what shall I say— I have diem not here 

Oliv. Where are they ? 

Fel. There!— 

\^An Officer, fviih a party of soldiers rvithfited bayonets, 
enters from room at side, conspirators throw damn their 
swords."] 

Officer. (To Maynard, Purple and Gentlemen.) 
You, gentlemen^ although the situation in which I find you 
is proof sufficient of your innocence, may yet be called upon 
for further explanation. For these traitors, secure and re- 
move them. (Oliver, and the rest of his party are guarded 

Mayn. To what blessed chance do we owe this rescue ? 

Enter Simon Box. 

Simon. To the lady Felicia and myself. I have watched 
your house, nearly all night : for^ to say the truth, I liked 
not its looks. I was staring at yonder window, when my lady 
here saw me, cast out the papers and — ^but I forget— I 
have two prisoners of my own in this room : one is lawful 
plunder, and I'll run and take possession. {Exit.) 

PuRP. Maynard, in my sober senses, I wish you joy. 
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Mayn. (7*0 Felicia.) And you are my cousin? 

Fel. Knew you not the little girl^ whom eight years ago 
you snatched from out the river ? 

Matn. Happy diver^ to have brought up such a pearl ! 
(Enter Simon Box and Soph v.) 
But who is this — a cousin too ? 

Frl. She is my earliest^ my truest friend. It is to her I 
owe the scheme that brought me hither. 'Twas she who 
was to keep your house. 

Enter Widow Duckling. 

WiD. A little mistake^ sir ; I am the person^ and I can 
tell you the whole story. 

Mayn. Another time ; I can hear no stories now : I can 
only wonder. 

Fel. {Aside to her,) Sophy, take back your ring — and 
with it for your truth and service — competence. 

Soph v. Dear lady, if you would but keep that gown and 
cap ! 

Mayn. Keep them ! I'll have them placed within a 
crystal shrine, for bachelors to make a pilgrimage to honour. 

Widow. But, sweet sir — ^here is the letter from London to 
our curate — you will see that I am the person to keep 
your house. 

Mayn. You shall not wholly lose your journey; but 
there is another lady, who, as I hope, will have the place 
you were to fill; if she look yes — {looking to Felicia) — 
why, then, be all welcome to my house-warming ; for here, 
behold my wife — the best housekeeper ! 

CURTAIN. 



BAYLIS AND LEIGUTOK, 
JOnXSON'S COURT, FLEET STREET. 







^^^^^^^SEw^^^^^^^B 




^ ^|H 




WELL GWYNNSi^B 




TUE FKOLOOUli 1 




(fly(A<i-i"i,'./ni/jr.) ^^^B 




H ^^^H 




H ^^^1 




T R A O I A V O L i^^ 




1 




THE INN OF TKIIRACINA 1 


y. 


1 




1 




^ 


^^^ 





/lV■3^.i./ 



FRA JDIAVOLO; 



THE INN OF TERRACINA. 

lODERN ACTING DRAMA, 

ninraTtaii or 

THE MOST POPDLAR PIECES 

LONDON THEATRRS, 

tnuscT Til Tin 

BiOV'KflONd OP T1I£ UEAHATIC OOPYSIUHT ACT. 



LONDON: 
•^JOnil MILLER, HENRIETTA STREET, 
COVENT O/UIBEN. 
Mynf IV >*• Dramatit vt-Uan' Siriftt.) 



"^(V^ 



l|H3i.(>l 



Dec .:6 



bvary 



-J07. 



Prank Bu^e r.a* . 

of BoBtv^n 







FRA-DIAVOLO; 

THE INN OF TERRACINA: 

A COMIC OPERA 

IN THREE ACTS. 

COMPOSED BY AUBER. 

WRITTEN, AND THE MUSIC ADAPTED 

BT 

M. ROPHINO LACY, 

AUTHOR OP 

** THB XAIB OP JUDAH," " CiyDERELLA,** " LOVE AKD EEASOV,** 

"THE TWO FBIEKD8," "LOVE IK WRIKKLES,** "PIEKD 

PATHER," " ISRAELITES IW EOTPT," &C. 

PERFORMED AT THE 

THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN. 



LONDON: 

JOHN MILLER, HENRIETTA STREET, 

COVENT GARDEN. 

CAg^nt to the Dramatic Authon' Society J 

1833. 



LONDON : 

BATL18 AND LEIOHTOK, 
JOHy80K*8-COUBT, FLEET-STREET. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



FraDiavolo/U^imsed^ 

as ike Marquis ^>Mb. Bbaham Mb. Wilson. 

SamCarh ) 

Lard AUcask Mr. Pxmson. Mb. Dubvbst. 

Lorettzo Mb. Wilson. M.J.Bbnnbtt. 

MaUeo Mb.Moblbt. 

Beppo Mb.O.Stansbi7BT. 

Giaoomo Mb. RETNOLDsdN. Mb. Ranbfobd. 

Francesco Mb.Si7Tton. 

Farma Mb. Millbb. 

lit Carbinier Mb. Hbnbt. 

3d Carbinier Mb. Mbabs. 

Sd Carbinier Mb. Hodobs. 

Carbiniers, Villagers, Peasants, Servants ef the Inn, ^v. 

WONBN. 

Lady AUcash Miss Cawsb. Miss Intbbabitt* 

ZerUna MissRonbb. 

Female Villagers and Peasants. 
The Scene passes at Ihe Inn tf Terracina, near Naples. 



FRA-DIAVOLO; 

om, 
THE INN OF TERRACINA. 



ACT I.— SCENE I. 

The enirance-^orch qfan Italian Inn. The rear, suHamed 
by several Pillar* entwined frith verdure, open* on a gay 
romantic Land*cape. On the right and left, *ide^oor* 
leading into the Interior. Toward* the Jront, (l. h.) a 
Table, round which are diecooered drinking eeveral Car^ 
binier* in the Italian light'hor*e'Unifortn. Lorenzo *tand* 
apart without partaking in their mirth. 

INTRODUCTORY CHORUS. 

Brink I fbr, joy bestowing. 
Around the wine is flowing ! 
Miners the soldier's shield 
In the tended field ; 
From all fear it guards him. 
And with fiune rewards him I 
Olory's path while bravely pursuing, 
Loye and wine his toils repaj ; 
Danger's approach he smiles as he's viewing, 
Love and wine can all his pains allaj ! 
What, ho ! — more wine ! — we must be gaj 
Drink I — &c. Ac. 
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Lord A. [to Lorbnzo.) Signor Brigadier^ I summon 
you in the name of justice, to take cognisance of this shock- 
ing, positively shocking outrage. 

LoRKN. I am ready to hear you. Sir, and willing to re- 
dress you. 

LoBD A. I have the honour, I must premise to you^ of 
being an English nobleman making the tour of Italy with 
my lady here, for divers reasons. Firstly, because it's 
fashionable to spend our money from home ; secondly, because, 
being newly married, I didn't well know what to do ; and 
thirdly, because hearing so much about Italy and your vol- 
canoes, I thought we should find something pretty and en- 
tertaining to look at ; but, Signor Brigadier, your country 
is shocking, positively shocking ! 

LoREN. I am sorry, my Lord, that — 

Lord A. Oh, so am I ! very sorry ; very sorry I ever 
came into it, and shall be very glad to get safe out of it, 
which isn't very easy, considering one runs the risk every 
hour of having one's throat cut in it It's scarcely a mile 
off that our postillion was stopped. 

Lady A. Yes, by a band of robbers. 

LoREN. Which road did they come ? 

Lord A. Why, that I can't exactly say ; for when they 
attacked the carriage I was fast asleep, by the side of 
my wife. 

Lady A. Yes, and I must say, my Lord, you do little 
else now than sleep ; you've got quite a habit of it ; and 
I*m sure, as I often tell you, something or another will 
happen to you in consequence. 

LoREN. And what did the banditti rob you of? 

Lord A. All they could get. They rummaged my car- 
riage from top to bottom — searched every comer — ^felt me 
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; then tliey felt my 



■weet diamonds. 



r fancy you half 



all over, and turned out my pockets ; 
I^y all over, and — 

ItAPT A. Yea, and took from me all a 

hottD A. The richest jewels you ever 

Lady a. And so becoming ! 

LoKD A. True, my dear; I ahall net 
M> beautiful without them. 

LoBKN. 'Tis the band we're in pursuit of — that of Fra- 
Diarolo. Wliidi way did they disappear ? 

Ijord a. They vanished towards the mountains, along 
with our tliamonds. 

LoHEN. Come, gentlemen, forward ! The stirrup-cup, 
and to horse 1 

f jMatteo, attitled hy the scrKtinlii, pour* out drink for the 
aoidicri.) 

Zbbl. (Approaching Lorbnzo, and in an under voice.) 
Lorenio, this dreaded robber — so fierce — so desperate ! 
Should any tnisfortune befal you — 

IiOKBN. There tvat a time 1 cared for life, but now — 

ZbbL' Lorenio ! 

LoBBN. To-morrow makes you another's; your duty 
to your father has conquered your love for me. I'll not 
upbraid you for it. Farewell ! be happy, and bestow 
now and then a thought on me, when I shall be no more. 

Zkrl. {Agilalrd.) You will hve— you will live. 1 will 
breathe unceasing prayers to Heaven for your safety ! 

LoBEN' Prayers ! yes — pray that to-morrow k be not in 
my power to behold your marriage. 

Zbhl. What mean you ^ 

LiOKKN. {H^ipiug away a tear.) Comet come! duly 
before all. My Iiord, I look to bring you back fair 
tidings. Fare you well, father Alatteo t Farewell, Zcrlina I 
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(7*0 his soldiers.) March ! — (Music— £jrt< Lobxmzo with 
his party up the declivity.) 

Lord A. The Signer Brigadier seems very agitated 
about the businesfc This duboUcal Pni.Di.volo frighten.^ 
everybody. 

Matt. You are under a mistake^ my Lord. Brigadier 
Lorenzo is a stranger to fear : his heart is Roman. He has, 
young as he is, seen much active service^ and the brave 
fellow has only one fault. 

Lord A. And what is that? 

Matt. He is in love^ and has no fortune but his military 
pay^ and gun-shots in perspective. 

Lord A. Shocking i positively shocking I 

Matt. Why, it is but a poor income, indeed. Had it 
been otherwise with him, I shouldn't have wished for a 
better or a kinder hearted — (looking at his daughter) — ^but 
prudence and reason must be minded« Come, Zerlina! 
clear away those bottles and glasses. 

{The men servants of the inn take away the things.) 

Lord A. C Aside. J I'll try if I can't inspire the people 
hereabouts with a little courage, by means of my purse. 
Here, good Master Host ! please to draw me out a little 
advertisement, and post it up every where, offering a re- 
ward to whomsoever shall restore to us the property we 
have lost. 

Matt. Most willingly, Signor^ 
(Mattbo sits down at the table, from the drawer of which 

he pulls out pen, ink, and paper, and begins writing, while 

Lord A. seems to dictate to him,) 

Lady A. {Addressing Zerlina, who is sitting disconsolate 
in a comer,) What ! crying. Miss Zerlina ? Come, tell me 
your sorrow. 
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' Zebl. {Itiring itnd drying her eyet.) Mine, Madam! I 
^Tuve none. 

Lady A. Yt», jea, you bave. Ah I you can't easily de- 
ceive me in those mntters. fArchlt/.) I eaw a certain 
mjoaag Brigadier as he went away cast a certain look at a 
n pretty girl, that said plain enough " Zerlina ! how 1 
rre you !" 
Zbrl. (Cofjuied and alarmed.) Madam. 
Ladt a. Well, child ! and where's the harm ? I like to 
■ee those things. True tendemcES is so captivating ! My 
Lord and I are an example. We married for love, and a 
love-roatch i^ such a sweet thing! — (Simpering tenderly la 
IioKw A.)— Isn't it, my Lord?— (Seeing l/ial he does'nl 

IfHtifer—angrilt/.) — My Lord ! 
I Lo»l> A. (liuiy al the table mlh MalleO.) ZoUnds ! you 
lae I'm occupied, and you ti'ill pingue me ! — I'm drawing 
n « proclamation, offering a reward. — (To Malleo.) You 
HBve put down that I promise to give three hundred 
incata? 
I Lady A. Three hundred? It isn't half enongh, my 
fierd. (To Malteo.) Put down. Sir, one (/lo hmni/, ducats. 
Iffy case of diamonds nm well worth ttrenly thoiiwnd, and 
iu being lost is nobody's fault, my Lord, but your's. You 
would take the bye-road across the country. 

Loan A. 1 had my reasons for that. Lady A. I was 
determined to get rid of that over-gallant cavalier, who, 
thcte few days past, has seemed bent upon following us 
everywhere, intruding himself on our notice, and even 
■topping at the same inns. 

Lady A. I couldn't help tbe nun's travelling the same 
raul, could I ? 

LoKO A. But yon might have helped looking at the man, 
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couldn't you ? And you might also, I think, have helped^ 
yesterday evening, talking with him, and singing that 
eternal barcarole^ which I detest from my very soul. 

Lady A. He was only trying to teach it me. 
V When Matteo has Jinished writing out a couple iif copies, 

Zerlina takes them from him, with some n^tfers, and fixes 

them up conspicuously on two of the pillars, inside and out ; 

Matteo posts up the other two, and they both keep pacing 

backwards and forwards during the ensuing duet between 

Lord and Lady A,) 

Lord A. I won't have any man teach you anything. 
You know quite enough already, without extending your 
knowledge by foreign instructions. 

Lady A. {Pettishly.) I suppose, my Lord, it's a crime to 
indulge in a little innocent music ? 

Lord A. You are never anxious to indulge in a little 
innocent music with me. 

Lady A. Your Lordship has spoilt my taste for matrimonial 
duets by their monotony. But I trust I may be permitted 
a little harmless singing and playing, whenever I please. 

Lord A. I have no particular objection to your playing 
music, but I certainly have to your playing the coquette, as 
you did with that forward, impudent Marquis, who ■ 

Lady A. I the coquette ? 

Lord A. Yes, my Lady, you. I saw it plain enough. It 
was shocking ! positively shocking ! and I here formally 
declare that I won't have any more such doings. 

Lady A. You won't ? 

Lord A. That is, I don't exactly say I won't — ^but I — 
I.. I won't, and there's an end ! 

Lady A. My Lord ! my Lord 

Lord A. My Lady ! my Lady^-once for all, let us 
understand each other. 
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DUET. 



Lomu A* I doQ*t object, I don*t otrject 

To ice jou ever pletted and gay i 
And while gallants around jou plaj 
That JOU jour husband should n^lect, — 

I don*t object, I don*t olgect, — 
But, 'fldeaih ! to meet, where'er I go. 
An impudent, annojing beau^ 
Whose eyil motives I suspect — 

I do object, I do object, — 
Oh jes, to that I do object, 

I don*t object, I dont object 
To pa J for trinkets without end;— 
Kaj, mj whole fortune to expend 
To see jou fiuhionablj deck*d — 

I dont object, I don't object ; 
But to jour seeking to make am 
One of those husbands whom we see 
Forming so numermu a sect— 

I do object, I do object, — 
Oh jes, to that I do object. 

Ladt a. I don*t object, I don*t object 
To be precise, and not coquet ; 
And not to run jou more in debt 
Than jou in reason can expect — 

I don't object, I don't object ; — 
But that a husband should presimie 
The tffrmU ever to assume. 
And dare to lecture and correct — 

I do object, I do object — 
Oh jes, to that I do object. 

Lord A. You may object as much as ever you please ; 
but let me tell you, for all that, Madam^ that you shall 
never again see this Neapolitan Marquis-^this persevering 
Cicisbeo, who has hitherto pursued us like our shadow, 
with an insolence, to say the least of it, shocking— posi- 
tively shocking ! 
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Matt. Hark ! It's the noise of a carriage. {Running to 
look out,) Yes, it's a landau stopping at my door. [Rubbing 
his hands.) Delightiiil i Some great Signor coming to 
stay at my house ! What an honour i Here he is ! 

(Enter the Marquis— over his dress a rich blue cloak which 
he wears open, and in his hand a miUtary hai with a white 
feather border. (The servants come out also from inn.) 
Lord A. What do I see ? — Curse me but it's he again ! 
Ladt a. The Marquis ! 
Marq. How ! — my charming foreigner! 

qOintett. 

MAaauis {Amde.) " Ladt A. (AsUk.) 

Oh ! rapture unbounded ! ' ^Vith wonder I'm astounded ! 

Indulgent £ite new bliss prepares ! To trace our steps he boldly dares ! 
My hopes are well founded ; — My doubts are well-founded ; 
My joy her bosom shares. My beauty his heart ensnares. 

LoBD A. {Aside.) Zeblika aiuf Matted {Atidk,) 

With wonder I'm astounded ! With wonder they*re astounded ! 

Upon my wife see how he stares ^ What joy the Marquis* look de- 
My fears are well-founded ! clares ; 

To brave me still he dares ! My doubts are well-founded ; 

This fair one^s chains he wears. 
Matt. (To Zerlika ) Eun and our noble guest attend ! 

(One of the servants comes forward and receives the Mar- 

quis's cloak, and Zbrlina takes his hat which she gives 

the other servant.) 
Maeq. There*s no haste.— I*U make some delay. 

(They go off while the other two begin to cover the table.) 

IVe traveird &r, so I intend 
Until to-morrow here to stay. 
Lord A. ( To his ijr\fe.) There ! There !— You hear ? 

The case is clear ! 
No further now he means to go — 
'Tis all on your account I know. 
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M^KaniB (AMe.) 
Bope. with cheering bemioi 
[To* imiles c« my scheme ; 
I While Inve and fortune teem 
I Both kind (lao to pruve ! 

Zsa. {^«i<fe.) Yes, from oi 



Ladt A. M«Mr > 
Who can thaugbts confine ? 
He thinks me divine I 
"Tit sure no fnull of nune! 
Ifwithmehe'sinlorel 
his eyea 



( Togelher.) 



(fean J 
[ f ^ tht end of Ike abwe Qutnletl. Lord A. /orc^i Am n>>/r 
into f Ac inn. SAif eurtim/i to the MarqutM at the goet out. 
A little hffore, tnra of the scrvnnls of the inn have laid ii 
cloth, nine, fruit, tin4 bread upon the table, at trkich Ihr 
Ma]U1uis titt dotvn tvhen the ifuintett it ^finitkcd.) 
Matt. ( Lejl hand of the table with a tomeHn hit hand) 
LCome, Zcrlina, be smnrt and stir nbout. Wait upon my 
I noble lord, Llie Marquis. (One of the Itvo servants prencnli 
I Zkblika with a plate, and a fiAded napkin on it. to wait ujkjii 
wike gnttl.J 1 bope, signor, that you will be satisfiefl with 
r tke attention of my people and of my daughter here, whom 
I must leave mistresB of the house, ns I am obliged to absent 
myself from it for the night. 

Masq. Ah.' you leave home, landlord.-' {pouring ant ti 
gUut, ^e. and beginning la eat.) 

Matt. Ves, your signory, almott directly. I am going 

lo sleep two leagues ofT at the farm of my son-in-law, that 

ii to be, — young Francetco Veroni, whom I shall bring here 

to-morrow with the whole wedding party. 

^^ Zbbl- {Atide.) Lorcnio! 

^^L Matt. We shall have n merry time of it ; for to-morrow 

L 
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is the greatest holiday we have ; Easter Sunday ; and who 
weds on that day^ they say^ has less to repent of than upon 
any other. 

Marq. {Continuing to eat.) Have you many in your inn 

just now ? 

Matt. Only yourself^ signor^ and the outlandish gentle- 
man and lady you beheld just now. 

Marq. No others? — [After a moment's reflection.) The 
lady is handsome^ — but the lord^ her husband^ seems^ some- 
what sour-tempered. 

Zbrl. Thafs not to be wondered at^ signor; he has 
been attacked and rifled by the bandits of the mountains. 

Marq. {Eating all the time.) Can't be ! — I've no faith in 
robbers. 

Matt. / have, though ; as much faith as is in our Lady 
of the Green Palms^ our holy patroness. {Signing himself 
with the cross,) 

Marq. Mere stories to fright travellers. I have passed 
the mountains by day and by nighty and / have never been 
attacked. 

Matt. Like enough^ formerly; but ever since Fra 
Diavolo has fixed his infernal quarters in the neighbour- 
hood — 

Marq. Fra Diavolo ! — Why who's he ? 

Zbrl. How 1 Have you never heard of him^ signor ? 

Matt. Not heard of Fra Diavolo ? 

Zbrl. He's a famous robber. 

Matt. Who is everywhere at once ! 

Zbrl. And whom nobody can come up with 1 

INIatt. He wears an amulet about him^ which he stole 
from a Cardinal^ and which renders him invisible ! 

Marq. Only think of that ! 
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Zbrl. And the balls shot against him rebound from his 
skin ! 

Mabq. Is it possible! 

Zbrl. Oh^ it's true^ signor! His daring adventures 
would fill up a hundred books^ and as the song says — 

Mabq. What ! there's a song too about him^ is there } 

Matt. Oh^ a famous one; — all in honour of him — ^twenty* 
twostanxas. 

Mabq. How many ? 

Matt. Twenty-two. If my lord would like during his 
repast^ to hear — 

Mabq. Is one obliged to hear the whole of it ? 

Matt. That's just as people choose ; nobody is forced. 

Mabq. Oh^ well ! Come then^ let's hear it. 

Matt. (Detaching a mandoline from the tvaU, and handing 
it to his daughter. J Here girl ! 

Zbrl. C Declining it, and laying it hy her on the comer of 
the table^J Thanks^ Father ! I can sing it very well without. 

SONG. 

On yonder rock reclining, 
That fierce and swarthy form behcHd ! 
Fast hU hands his carbine hold ; 
'Tis his best friend of old. 

Thiswaj his steps inclining, 
His scarlet plume o*ershades his browy 
And his velvet cloak hangs low. 
Playing in graceful flow. 

Tremble ! — E'en while the storm is beating, — 

Hear echo afar repeating — 
Diavolo ! Diavolo ! Diavolo ! 

Aliho* his foes waylaying. 
He fights with rage and hate combined ; 
Tow'rds the gentle fiiir, they find 
He's ever mild and kind. 

The maid too heedless straying. 
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(For one^ we Pietro*t dinigliter know). 
Home returns full sad and slow ; 
What car have made her so ? 

Tremble f — Each one the maiden meeting, 

Is sure to be repeating — 
Diavolo! Diavolo! Biavolo! 

Marq. CRising suddenly, and singing the concluding 
verse :) 

While thus his deeds accusing. 
Let justice too, at least be shown, — 
411 that's lost here let us own, 
MaynH be hU prize alone. 

Full oft his name abusing^ 
Perchance some joung and rustic beau. 
Whilst his hopes with conquest glow, 
At beautj^s shrine bows low. 

Tremble ! — Each sighing lover dread. 

For of him more truly majr be said — 
Diavolo ! Diavolo ! Diavolo ! 

{Al the conclusion of the song, the Marquis retakes his seat 
at the table, and Beppo and Oiacomo appear from l. h. 
at the centre pillars at the top of the stage, their cloaks 
about them.) 

Zerl. (Perceiving them, and with sudden alarm. J Ha! 
>vho are these men ? 

Matt. How now ? What seek ye here ? 

Bep. C Advancing on the l. h. of Zbrlina^ n^tVA Giacomo 
at his left, veiry humbly,) Hospitality for the night. 

GiAC. In the name of our Lady of the Green Palms. 

Matt. Go to the devil ! D'ye think it's our custom to 
shelter beggars and vagabonds ? 

Bep. We are poor pilgrims. 

Zkrl. {Interceding,) Dear father, should they speak the 
truth— 




Matt. Pooh, 
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girl ! Pilgrim 



BfiP. We &re on our pilgrimage to fulfil a vow. 

JIatt. What vow ? 

GiAO. Thai of making our fortune. 

JIatt. Carrj- your ill-looking faces further then, for you 
I certainly won't make it here. 

Mahq. {Rinng, and opening hla purse J'rotn which he takes 
ml aj'etv piecet.) Who knowe ? perhaps they may. Here, 
I boneat friends, take ye this. I bestow my alms upon you in 
I tbe name of this fair creature. 

KP, and GiAC. {Taking the money and inclining Ihem- 
I ttlpfi.) Oh! noble Marquis ! 

AIatt. How ! — Why, noble Signor, they knmv you ! 

AIarq. Yes, — they're a couple of poor devils whom I 
I met on the roiid tins morning, and whom I've already re- 
I Ueved once. Waster landlord, to finish my work of charily, 
I I will pay for their tupper and beds. 

ItlATT. It will be a crown ahead. 

Marq. Ahead ! that's more than boik their heads are 
K worth, perhaps; — but no matter. There, my host. 

3Iatt. {Receiving ike money.) Since my Lord Alarquis 
I emidescends to favour Ihem, they need do other recommen- 
dation. 

ZsKL. Father, shall they be lodged in the loft, {jxtinl- 

»mg ». a.) 
. Hatt. Not in the house;— no, no; — ^particularly as I 
AtiH be out of it. Here, Roberto ! give them a slice of 
•omething to cat, and afterwards, shew them yourself into 
the born there, close by. {To the other servanli.) The rest 
of ye, go in and get ready the supper for the English Lord 
and his Lady. [Exeunt Servaittt.] (ToZeklina.) You my 
child, shall come with me a part of my road as far as the 



^i^ 
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Hermitage, and we will chat a little about your bride- 
groom. I have the honour to take my leave, Signor Mar- 
quis. I hope when I return to-morrow morning with my 
new son-in-law that I shall find your Signory still here. 

Marq. I hope so too ; I rise very late.— Farewell, good 
host ! A pleasant journey to you. — Adieu, my pretty dear. 
(Zerlina, when addressed hy herJiUker, has gome and takm 

down his hat from thewall, and presented U to him along with 

his cane. She then gives him her arm, and exit fvith him.) 
(The Marquis has sat down at the comer of the tabk, 

using his tooth^pick, Brppo and Giaoomo look cautiamsfy 

around to see if all are gome, and then approach the table, 

one on the l^-hand, the other on the right) 

Bbp. (Taking up the bottle and pouring himself out a glass 
qfmine,) Here's your health. (TV) <Af Marquis.) 

Marq. (With haughty surprise,) What? 

Be p. I say your health. 

Marq. What means this impertinence ? (Taking up the 
mandoline and aiming a blow at him, he escapes it, leaving the 
wine undrunk. 

GiAG. ( Taking off' his hat, J Excuse him. Captain; he's 
a raw recruit who doesn't yet know the respect due to you. 
(in a low voice to Brppo behind.) Why don't you take off 
your hat? (Bbppo takes it off.) He's not yet quite up in 
our ways, but he's of excellent promise, and sure to do 
honour to his profession with a little practice. He was a 
steward lately in a great house, but he's now determined 
to act like a brave fellow, and rob openly, 

Marq. Yes, but it's not enough to be brave alone, 'tis 
necessary to have some manners, and a little knowledge of 
life. There certiunly never was seen, in its beginning, a 
more rude and disorderly troop than that which I have the 




hoiMur to command I The most ill-bred rascals that ever 

^s ( "'*''¥■ ""'' taking ikc stage to right-hand.) If I hadn't 

■duced among ihem a little order and dJEcipline ! (To 
UCOMO, pointing to a dfcanler on the table, and Inming tip 
r tUnvx.) Some water ! (Giacomo iiitlant/y pourt Ihr 
r thr Marql'is's haiidi an lie holds them orrr a 
J.) I'll tell you what, my facetious tViend. — (To 
Ippo whiltt wathing his hands) — the first familiarity you 
wr me with, — I'll blow your bruins out ; that will be a 
a to you. 

Brp. How '.—» pretty lesson indeed I Blow my 

■43i*c. {Putting back the wairr on ihclalilr.) Hell do it 

you live. 
■ Bkp. (Jnghlened.) Hey ! 

Marq. a towel!— (Bttrro hastens Iv give it htm; tht 
Mabquis dries his hands, and throtvs it on the table ; taking 
the stage again to right-hand.) What news is there, and 
what brings ye here ? 

Bbp. {fVilhhis hat off.) Our enterprise has succeeded. 
We've stopped the English my Lord, and his diamcaids. 

AUrq. Think ye I'm ignorant of that? — I know it well 
coough. 

^OIAC. Ait the informationa you gave us. Captain, have 
Dved ex net to the letter. 
MaHQ. I believe ye. It's now three days that I've been 
fldluwing their steps, watching their movements, dining 
with thetn in the same inns, and every evening sinking Bar^ 
cnnt&'i with my lady. You lliink, I suppose, there's nolabonr 
R ftll that. 
I OiAc. We know well enough, noble Captain, all that you 



^ M<Ui<|. Then be grateful, yehoimdB,8ndabovenll,aAn/iVn(. 



90 FAA DIAYOLO* 

But tell me, didn't my lord defend himself, and haven't we 
lost some of our people ? 

GiAO. No, Captain; on the contrary, we've gained a 
brother. The postillion turns out to be an old comrade^ 
who quitted us, and who now asks to enlist with us 
afresh. 

Mabq. Ha I he quitted us, did he? 

GiAO. Yes, Captain. 

Marq. Is he in your hands ? 

GiAC. He is. 

Marq. {Coolly, tettUng hit neckckdh in a pocket-'gUui.) 
Let him be shot I don't like inconstancy-— I mean in our 
profession; towards thejair — that's quite another thing; 
and since^ thanks to my Lord, we are rich in diamonds, let 
a set of the brightest be sent to Fiorina, the young opera- 
singer under my protection. I love to patronize the fine 
arts, and particularly music. 

GiAC. It shall be done. Captain. 

Marq. Well ! haven't you told me all ? 

GiAC. No, truly, Captain ; and we're very much afraid 
that we've been taken in. 

Marq. Ay, ay ! Pray how is that ? 

GiAC. The money-box which you informed us of, and 
which we were to find in the Lord's carriage — 

Marq. {Anxiously.) Twenty thousand gold pieces, which 
he was going to bank at Leghorn — at least so his lady told 
me. WeU ? 

GiAC. (Shrugging up his shoulders.) Impossible to find 
them. 

Marq. Idiots ! to miss such a glorious prize. 

Bep. Perhaps he spent them o' purpose to cheat us. 

GiAC. Very like; there's nothing but meanness and 
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I roguery in the world. Common lionesty has no follow- 



Bsp. People noW'»-d(iyB never think of porting with 
their money handsomely : you rouat lake it from them nilly- 
.ill,. ! 

Marq- Silence, and begone ! Tliia it is not to do one's 
oa>n afTairs. But I'll find out, coat what it will, what has 
become of all tliat gold. I see I must have a few more 
daeU witli my Lady. What would these rascals do with- 
out me ? — (^Ijioking at the door of Ihc Inn, which ust then 
».) — Ha! by Fortune's smilea, 'tis ahe ! — (Percfiving 
I Bbppo and Oiacqmo loilering at Ihe top of tke stage.) —How 
iow I an'l ye gone f — ( Thry ditapiiear.) 

Enter Lady A. fruin Ihe Inn. 
I*ADr A. [ComiHg in ^entltf.) Aly Lord has fallen 
Hlcep in his arm chair, and the evening air ia ao in- 
Vlfildag,— 

MaBQ. [^Advancing.') Cliurming lady 1 

Lady A. (Alarmal and relrealtng.) Ha! you here atill, 

IT? My husband is only in the next room. He's fast 

uleop ; but he'a of such a jealoiia disposition. Oh ! he's a 

Pperfect Othello; and if he should wake and see us to- 

gethCT— 

SIakq. He cannot surely feel offended at our devodng a 
ftw harmless moments to the enjoyment of a little music. 
It has been these few happy evenings past — happy at least, 
to ml — our favourite pastime. Your gentle heart delighta 
in hnrmony — bo does mine. See — this mandoline that courts 
our notice, seems to invite our skill. — {Taking up the ma«- 
doliiu, arkich Ztrlina had placed on Ihe earner of the table.) — 
CoRM— let us repeat the barcarole which we began yester^ 



F»A DIAVOLO. 

Ladt a. (Looking towards the door.) Ah ! I hear him ! 
He's coming ! 

Marq. {Hastily snatching up the mandoline, and heginmng 
the 

BARCABOLE. 

The Gondolier, food paadon's Blave^ 
Will, for his love, eadi danger brave | 
Winds and waves both disdained. 
From his ladj's bright ejes— (AmHiv oit Ladt A.) 
Be a glance but the prize. 
It is still aomething gainM ! 

The Gondolier, fond passion's slave, 
Will, in his bark, each danger brave ! 
B J each fear unrestrain'd. 
From the lips of his fidr 
If a smile soothe his care. 
It is still something 

{Interrupting himself suddenly, he looks towards the door, 
and seeing that no one comes, he replaces the mandoline 
on the table, and passionately addresses Lady A.) 

Marq. Ah, lovely stranger! must your heart remain 
ever insensible to the flame that devours mine ? 

Lady A. {Trying to regain her chandler.) Signor, I can- 
not listen — 

Marq. {Retaining her,) I am silent, Madam, you may 
remain. Surely to admire your perfections in silence cannot 
offend you ? 

Lady A. I cannot certainly help, nor hinder your ad- 
miring me, Signor. 

Marq. Ah, Madam ! my soul is a slave to your un- 
equalled charms. When I behold those soul-speaking fea^ 
tures — that ravishing shape — the modest taste and simple 
elegance of that attire — the — {His eyes suddenly riveiied by 
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I upon a rich goitt loctel, rimmed with dIarHondt, 
md Lady A.'s neck, hanging lootflyjrom a black ribband) 
fli« b«autiful diamonds! 

' A. What, these? Do you know, they're the only 
I that escaped the robbers ! I hid them with such care. 
Mabq, (Aside rrilh venation.) Stupid rascals, what a pity ! 
Turning to Ladv A., n/ilh a lone of gallarilr^.') — Ah, 
Uadam .' what need of ornament hath beauty Uke your's ? 
Yet, I confess, thia is worthy of admiratioD — {Taking H up 
in hit hand.) — and the mcrre I look at it — does it not contain 
■oniething ? 

Lauv a. {SmUing.') Well guessed. You must know my 
husband had it made on purpose for himself, and it contains 
f portrait. (Taking it off", opening U, and tlwwing tl to the 
b'qut*) Do yau think it like? 
' Mabq. ((('((A affected ectlacj/.) Heavens I Can it be.' 
'Til nature's self! Yes, there are the soft and tender orbs 
that look but to enchant I The lovely features cast in the 
mould of perfect beauty ! It moves— it speaks— it Gils my 
soul with rapture ! (Changing to tuddcn rage.) And shall 
• tyrant husband, a barbarian, a senseless riva/, possess 
^•jlrfi a treasure? No I (PuHing the lockel in his bomm.) 
^^hver never ! 

^^^^ADY A. (.Islmithed.) Sir! What is 't you do ? 
^H^BtABQ. I will keep it fVom his hands. 

Ladt A. (Trying to regain il.) But Sir 

UaKq. I will never part with it ! 

LADr A. Signor, I request ' 

Uam4|. It shall remain for ever dote to my heart! It is tn 

rain to aak it from me. It is too valuable for me ever to 






h*ar A. Was there e 



- Ha ! here 's my husband ! 
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(The Mabquib otM^ Lady are ehie to ike imble, so that ike 
Marquis can snatch up the mandoline at once.) 

(Lord A. appears at the inn door, when the Mabquib, hastUy 
seizing the mandoline, continues the air of the Barcarolle.) 

Marquis. 
The gondolier, fond passion's slave. 
Will through the storm the billows brave, 
B J fimd hope e*er sustainM ; 
If at last to his breast 

Her lov*d image is prest — {PrsMni^ As piehurs to kis 

hs&ri.) 
It is still something gakn^d! 

(Lord A.^ ajler having listened awhile at the threshold, 

comes down between themJ) 

TRIO. 

Lord A. Bravi ! bravi I bravi ! 

Lady A. Is 't jou, my Lord? 

Lord A. *Tis I, jou see. 
Ladt a. Did our music break your rest ? 

Lord A. (Aside.) The verj name I detest ! 

Lady A. {Aside.) Lord A. (Aside.) 

By music I*m ever delighted ! Together thej^re ever united ; 

Sweet charm of the mind ! They're both of one mind ! 

Yet in music my husband To be pleasM with their music 

No pleasure can find ; I'm little inclinM ; 

S<), we*re never together We can ne*er be together 

In harmony joinM ! In harmony join*d. 

{The servants take in the tables qui^ly,) 

Marqctis. (Atide.) 

By music's sweet powers excited, 
She*s growing more kind ! 
With my Lord how to deal 
Speedy means I must find ; 
For his wife and his gold 
Both are much to my mind ! 
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Lady A. We were just going to try over the new 
Barcarole^ my Lord. 

Lord A. Very kind indeed of you^ my Lady^ whilst I 
was almost eaten up by a swarm of mosquitoes ! Besides, I 
think I told you, before I fell asleep, to order me some 
refreshment. 

Masq. Well, my Lord, and surely, while you were 
having your refreshment, we might be having a little 
music. 

Lord A. Yes, if I had got any refreshment; — but, 
sounds ! I had none ; and there was I waiting for it all the 
time— 4md I might have waited, I see, long enough ! 

ALoiQ. Nay, why didn't you say so before, my Lord ? 
[Calling,) Within there ! Some one * 

Lord A. Oh 1 there's no occasion now ; its not wanted ; 
my thirst is all gone. 

Marq. {fVith seeming concern.) Doubtless, my Lord, the 
loss of your diamonds has taken it away. 

Lord A. Yes, that, and — something else besides. 

Marq. You alarm me, my Lord ! Has any misfortune 
happened to the twenty thousand pieces of gold which you 
were going to deposit at Leghorn ? 

Lord A. No, no, — the fates be praised, I have them still — 
safe enough. 

Marq. Ah! I breathe again. Do me the justice, my 
Lord, to appreciate my friendly anxiety ; for I can assure 
you that, had you lost them, I should have been as seriously 
vexed at it as yourself. 

Lady A. How kind you are ! 

Marq. My only intention, in alluding to the money, was 
to make you a free offer of my pocket-book. 

D 
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Lord A. I thank you. Marquis — {drawing out his pocket- 
book) but I have already replenished my own. 

Marq. Well^ I cannot conceive how you managed it! 
How in the world's name^ my Lord^ were you able to save 
your gold ? 

Lord A. By a little judicious contrivance^ wiiich I don't 
intend to tell anybody. 

Marq. You are certainly very clever^ my Lord ! 

Lord A. I believe you. 

Lady A. «(To the Marquis.) He changed the gold for 
bank-bills, and afterwards had them sewed up. 

Marq. Sewed up ! {Anxiously,) And where? 

Lord A. {Laughing.) Ha ! Ha I Ha ! Guess^ now ' 

Marq. Oh ! I am very bad at guessing. 

Lord A. In my coat^ and in my lady's g6wn! {Touchifig 
her large sleeves al the shoulder.) 

Marq. No! Is it possible? What! {Crossing to 
Lady A. and examining her dress.) Such a rich and pre- 
cious treasure {Turning with a laugh to Lord A.) Ha ! 

Ha ! Ha ! Capital, I declare ! 

Lord A. {Also laughing heartily.) Wasn't it? Ha! 
Ha ! Ha ! Yes, yes, — ^my lady and I were positively lined 
with money ! 

Marq. {Aside.) Thank you for the knowledge. {Gains 
the L. H.) 

[Al this moment a warlike march is heard without.) 

COMMENCEMENT OF THE FINALE TO THE 

FIRST ACT. 



* I (Going to the top of the stage and looking out.) 

i.. 7 



Lord A. 
Ladt a. 

Hark ! those sounds ! 
Mabq. What means that warlike strain ? 
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{Enter Bsppo and Oiacomo myHerumslf, 

* S (^ndSp to the Maeqvis in alarm,) 

A brigadier, with armed force. 

On tow*rd8 this spot directs his course ! 

Let us fljr ! 

Maeq. Never! — cowards! remain! 

Bep. I quake with fear ! 

Maeq. What i8*t je dread ?— Am I not here ? 

{Enter Lorenzo and the Carbiniers, met and followed by a 
cromd qf villagers and peasants. The people qf the Inn 
enter from the second wing, l. h. The soldiers range 
tkemseltfes towards the r. h. The villagers peasants and 
servants qfihe InnjUl up the back,) 

CHOEUS. 

Victoria ! Victoria ! Rejoice ! 

Joj now reign around ! 
Raise the grateful voice ! 

^yg^ > come with victory crown'd ! 

{Enter Zerlina^ hastily,) 

Zkel. {Hastening jojffuUy to Loeekzo.) 

Again I greet my firiend *. 

Lad^a' \ (^"»P«'^«»''y '<> LOEEWZO.) 

Our anxious torments end ! 
LoESK. In deep silence proceeding, 

The daring band we trackM ; 
And their retreat impeding. 

We their numbers attack'd 

Marq. {Aside,) And I was away ! 

Ix>EE]r. With fury, first, at bay. 

Brave and dauntless they stood ; 
But, ere long, twenty lay 
Expiring in their blood. 

Marq. {Aside,) Oh^ revenge I 
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LoEEK. Soon the rest flnom ut fly 

In fear and wild defeat ; 
While thus our jojoua cry 
Echoes around repeat ; 
Victoria ! 

CHORUS . 

Victoria !— Rejoice I— 

Joj now reign around ! 
Raise the gratefUl voice ! 

w/^ I ^®™® ^^^ victory crown*d ! 

LoRRN. (Advancing towards Lord A.) My lord^ onr 
victory over the banditti will afford you cause for joy, for 
upon the body of one of the robbers whom we killed^ I 
found this rich treasure. {He takes the box from one qfthe 
men, red morocco and gold, rather large, and JtUed with 
jewels.) 

Lady A. {Seizing the box with eager joy,) 'Tis mine ! 
Oh^ happiness! 

Lord A. The jewels ! — Oh, kind fortune ! (Lord and 
Lady A. open the box to examine its contents.) 

Marq. {Aside.) Cursed fate ! — To lose at once, through 
him {pointing to Lorenzo) my comrades and my prize. 

Be p. {Aside to Giacomo.) Now that's a shameful robbery 
— to go and despoil the dead of their property. 

LoREN. And now, once more farewell ! 

Zerl. (Anxiously,) Will you leave us again so soon ? 

LoREN. I must 

Zerl. But wherefore this moment ? 

LoREN. The chief of the desperate band has contrived to 
escape us ; but we are on his track, and he cannot long 
baffle our search. Farewell, Zerlina ! 

Lady A. Stay Signor,— one instant {Hurriedly to Lord 
A.) My lord, your pocket-book. 
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Lord A. Eh I iny pocket-book ? — [dramng U out re- 
!"<:ianllif,) pray why, my dear? 

Lord A. Make haate, my lord, give it me.— [Sht ojxHi 
liic fiockrl-hook, takes out tome notes, and addreittM Lorenzo.) 
Sif^or Captain, thus much at parting : — My husband here 
who esteems and honours courage, is your debtor in one 
thonsand ducats which I here present you. 

LoHEX. {Drawing hack.) Madam I 

L^Dr A. N«y,^K>nIy read yonder paper. {Pointing to 
(MK f^lhe ptacards affixed upon the pillar*.) The reward is 
ridily merited, and shall be your'«. 

L&nsN. {Putting liack tkf notes, ffkhh JuADY A, presses 
vpm him.) Xever ! Think me not so mercenary, madam. 

Ladt a. {In a loir voice to Aim.) 'Tib Zerlina's portion ; 
refuse it not, but rather accept a treasure to-day, tKat may 
obtain you a more precious one to-morrow. 

ZkSL- {Coming helmeen, and taking the bank notes haslily.) 
I accept for him. He is now, thank heaven ! as rich aa his 
rival. 

LoRBN. {With jot/.) And I may then — 

Zkbe.. Seek my lather — 

LoRRN. And ask of him — 

Z«BI_ Even to-morrow — 

IiUHBN. Thy heart — 

RZxRi.. And my hand. 
I*BBN. Joyful hour! 
ExBL. Happy destiny ! 
LoRKN. (firnif/i<% (oLady A) Ah, madam! you have 
made me blest indeed. A »hort lareweil, Zerlinn. Nothing 
shall keep me long from thy presence ! {Hegoes to kit party, 
which he marshals in order/or departure.) 
Mab>1. [Aside.) Revenge shall overtake thy steps I Keep 
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by me, friends ; all's jret in our tkraar. The fiulnar of the 
girl will be absent all night; the house is almost empty; 
my lord unarmed. 

fisp. fiut the soldiers ? 

Marq. They are departing; they are going elsewhere to 
surprise us. 

GiAc. Ha! ha! a pleasant journey to 'em ! 

Mabq. Obey punctually the orders I diall give ye^ and 
to-night shall yield us rich booty, and full vengeance 1 

C Finale resumed^ J 

LoaEV. (To Mi troop.) Let's on ; To oooquest, friends ! Agun. 
MAao. (AMe to Barro and Giacomo.) 

They depart — We safeiemaiii, 
LoaEN. Z'EXL, Farewell ! 

LoaEKzo AVD ZsaLiirA.. Loan A. and Ladt A. 

Hope in m J heart once morels Maj kind Fate, propitious smiling, 

smiling ; 
Past ills Fortune will soon repaj ! Guide him safelj on his waj ! 

MAaQ. Bep. and Giac. Cnoaus. 

Let revenge upon us smiling, Hope, once more upon them 

smiling. 
On to vengeance point the way ! Evexy evil will r^Mj ! 

LoaENzo and ZEaLiXA. 
Love each care now beguiling. 
Around us will plajr ! 
MAaauis. (Atide tohis Companiont,) 
Ere the dawning of day. 
Their precautions beguiling. 
We'll make them our prej ! 

Together, 

ZEaL. LoaEK. and CHoaus. LoaD A. and Ladt A. 

Ijet each heart rejoice I We maj now rcrjoice ! 

Pleasure reign around ! All we lost is found ! 

Raise the grateful voice ! Baise the gratefid voice ! 

We'll ? Come with victory They'll come with victory 

They'll f crown'd I crown'd I 

Victoria! Victoria! Victoria! Victoria I 

Still let that cry aloud resound ! Still let that cry aloud resound ! 
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3iAmQui8, Beppo, and Giacomo. fAside.j 
Though thej now rejoice. 

In our toils thej*re bound ! 
Never shall their voice 
Again with victory sound ! 
Victoria ! victoria ! 
Our band shall all their hopes confound ! 

The servants of the inn come out with torches, to light 
Ladt a. and Lobd A. into the inn. 

(Lorenzo^ at the head of his soldiers, JUes off at the top of 
the stage, foUowed by the villagers. Lord A. leads his 
Lady into the inn, r. h. The Marquis graciously saUttes 
them as they depart, and exit. One rf the servants of the 
inn (RoBBRTo) conducts Bbfpo and Giacomo towards 
the bam.) 



END OF ACT I. 



ACT II.— SCENE I. 

A iUeping chamber in ike inn, Ai the front wings two doiet 
glass doors facing the audience. Near to the second wing 
a bed with curtains, (very plain) and before ii a small tMe 
with a mirror, a chair at the foot, and another ai the side. 
At the second wing another door leading to the lower rooms. 
At the back, in the centre, is a practicable window opening 
on the country, and a settee under it, A mandoline kangs 
near it. The stage is quite dark as the curtain goes up, 
{Music.) 
Enter Zbrlina tkrougk tke glass door, a ligkt in ker kand, 
Zerl. So, — ^my lord's and my lady's chamber for the 
night is quite prepared ; and^ their supper over, they may 
retire to their rest as soon as ever they please ; they'll find, 
I hope^ that nothing is wanting to their comfort. The repu- 
tation of our house must not suffer in my father's absence. 
{Placing a ligkt on the table,) Well^ I have now a few mo- 
ments to myself for the first time the whole day; what hap- 
piness ! — Undisturbed and unobserved I may once more 
devote my thoughts to the dear absent object they love most 
to dwell upon. 

SONG. 
Oh, hour of joy ! from restraint I now am free ! 
One moment*8 mine, and I yield it, dearest, to thee I 
How much I love I've not e*en time to own ; — 
Lest I forget, I repeat it when alone. — 
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Yes, I love with heart mncere^ 
And thjr image, Lorenzo I so dear. 

Is gravM for ever here ! 
Oh, hour of joy I — ^from restraint I now am free ! 
One moment's mine, and I jield it, dearest ! to thee. 

How impatiently I wait for my father's return ! I am sure 
his heart will now yield to the wishes of mine^ since Lo- 
renzo's fortune is more than equal to Francesco's. Hark ! 
My lord and my lady are coming up to bed ; — they^re on the 
stairs. — (snatcldng up the light, she runs and throws open the 
door, J — This way, my lord ; — this way, my lady.— Your 
chamber is quite ready. 

C Enter Lord and Ladt A. Lord A. with a night taper in 
his hand, which Zbrlina takes from him and puts on the 
table where there is another candle which she lights, J 

TRIO. 

Ix)RD A. Let us, I pray, 

Good wife, to rest ! 
I have long*d for my sleep all the day ! 
Of all his comforts, 'tis confest, 
A husband fiuds good sleep the best, (gauming.) 

Ladt A. {Displeased,) What, my lord ! so soon to rest ? 
Your repose somewhat longer dela^ ! 
The time was, I can well attest. 
You were much less inclined to rest. 

ZEtLL. (Aside.) This good my lord loves well his rest ! 

Lord A. {Aside,) Ladt A. {Aside.) 

But one year in wedlock join'd. But one year in wedlock joinM, 
And no longer to agree ! And thus rude he dares to be! 

Once so mild, so soft, so kind, — Once all fondness, — now unkind, — 
Who such a change could e'er Who such a change could e'er 
foresee ; foresee ! 

Zer {Agide.) But one year in wedlock joined. 

And yet thus to disagree ! 
Wlien my fate Hymen shall bind, 
With us the same it ne*er shall be. — 
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LoiiB A. The hoar is late— New dangen dmdiii|^ 

We must depart at break of daj. 
Ladt a. No, no, my lozd.— Zerlina*s wed^Ung 

To witness I intend to star- 
Zerl. l. h. Mj heart with gratitude's imprest ; 

Ladt A. {Crotsmg to Zeklika.) 

Mj friendship further still I'll shew;— 

Treasure m j words within jour breast, 
What hutbandt are 1*11 let jou know~ 
Mj dear, all husbands jou must know — 
Lord A. {ItUemtpimff A«r.} 

Let us, I praj, good wife, to rest ! 
Zeel. Aught else does mj lord now demand ? 

LoBD A. No ; so good night, m j prettj maid. 

Ladt A. You must wait, and give me jour aid. 

Zeri.. I*m at jour ladjship^s command. 

{As they are g<Mig out. Lord A. suddenly stops, andjuu 
his looks on Ladt A.'8 neck.) 

Lord A. £h ! what^s become, mj dear, I praj. 

Of the gold locket which everj daj 
I U8*d to see hanging at } our side, — 
Bj a black ribbon alwajs tied ? 
Ladt A. ( Confused, j What the picture? 
Lord A. Yes ; it is not there. 

Ladt A. 'Tis somewhere else. 

Lord A. Well, but where ? 

LADTA.(crof«tii^R.H.)Let us, I praj, good lord to rest ! 

YouVe long*d for jour sleep all the daj. 
Of all his comforts, *tis confest, 
A husband finds good sleep the best. 
Lord A. ( Aside, J Ladt A. (Aside.) 

But one jear in wedlock join'd, But one jear in wedlock joined. 

And no longer to agree ! And thus rude he dares to be ! 

Once so mild, so soil, so kind, Once all fondness, now unkind. 

Who such a change could e*er Who such a change could e*er 

foresee I foresee ! 

Zerlika C Aside.) But one jear in wedlock join'd. 

And jet thus to disagree ! 
When my fate hjmen shall bind. 
With us the same it ne*er shall be I 
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the entt of the trio, Zsrlina lighlt Lord and Lady A. 
inio ihar room, kaving on the table her mm night candle, 
tthick givcM a veryjaint light.) 

WAfler a while, the Af ahquis appears at the door, his move- 

Pienlt silent and cautious.) 

Marq. Ali seem to have retired for the night; a favour- 
able tlilliiess reigns tlirough the inn, and not a creature, 
fortune be ihitnked, has seen me ascend the stairs. So far 
all is right. As I unilerstood, my Lord's room is the second 
chamber on the first floor, at the end of the corritior. This 
is certainly Uiejlrtt chamber ; hut which is the second ? Is it 
this ? {Having advanced, i.. h. he unelotet Iheglaa/f-dtxir of the 
ciotet, whkh he leava open.) No. As far as I can discern 
'tis a mere lumber-room — trunks, chairs, curtains — (^looting 
lomards the other glass door,] tlien Ihni must be the corridor 
leading to the English Lord's bed-chamber. {He gi/es, opens 
the right-hand door and looks in.) Yes — I'm right. — There 
is no other passage, no other outlet whatever, — our prey 
cannot escape us. Let me now apprize my comrades whom 
(hey Itxlged in the barn. {Opening the cetitrc mndon'.) They 
ought by this time to be out of it, yet I see them not. The 
moon haa set, and the night grows darker. Perhaps they 
are on the watch somewhere about the house. [Perceiving 
the mandoline that hangs near the irindotv, and taking it dtHPri.) 
Now for tiie signal ugreeil upon ; — but should the people 
hear me? Well, what matter.' — I'm not inclined to sleep, 
M> I sing, tiiat's all. We sing night and day in Italy. Be- 
sides, my carol will rouse no suspicions. 'Tis the air war- 
bled by nil Uie tender-hearted damsels who wait their 
luver'a coming; so it's pretty common all through the 
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SERENADE. 

Young Agnes, beauteous flower, 

Sweet as blooming May, 
One evening from her tower 

Thus pourM her tender laj : 
The night now hath spread its shade 

And 'twill hide thee from all 
Then haste to thy faithftil maid. 

Darkness, veils bower and hall ; 
Oh, haste beneath her tower ! 

Dost thou not hear love's call ? 

The silent hour invites thee. 

No star sheds its ray ; 
No danger, love, affrights thee, 

Wherefore then dost thou stav ? 
When sunbeams illume the sk v, 

Guardians then may appal. 
But now clos'd is every eye, 

Let thy steps gently fall, 
The silent hour invites thee ; 

Dost thou not hear lovers call ? 

{At the conclusion of the second verse, Beppo and Giacomo 

appear at the open mindorv.) 

Bep. Diavolo ! 

Marq. Hush ! Enter without noise. 

GiAC. 'Ifaith^ it was no easy matter to get out of that 
cursed bam into which they crammed us. 

{He closes the fvindow,) 

Bep. {coming forward nwsUy,) No indeed. — {Captain 
stops him, and he continues more sofUy.) They treated us like 
valuable articles, as we are ; — they were afraid we might be 
stolen. We are exact though, you see. Captain. Men of 
honour are always punctual. 

Mabq. Be silent— My Lord and his Lady are but just 
gone into their room. 
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GtAC' And where are the twenty thousand ducats worth 
diamonds we hnve been robbed of? 
Bep. And the bank bills of which ttiey cheated us ? 
Mahq. They are there, alon^wilh them, (Giacomo and 
iPPO hnlf-driiirii'g (heir kmvrt, are advancing toirardt tht 

the Mabquib iilopt lAenr.) Where go ye ? 
GiAr. To get back our property, 

ARg. Hold a while j they're not yet asleep. There'* 
also some one in their chamber, who will, however, soon 
come out ; the young girl there of the inn. 
GiAc. Zerlina? 

Bsp. Good : we've a reckoning with her, too ; forw.ird 

little devil 1 There are clean one thousand ducats properly 

which she hu3 turned away out of the lump. 

Marq. They'll come back to us again, fear not. But it 

't against her that my vengeance bums ; 'tis against that 

her lover, who has deprived us of a score of brave 

fellows ; and by Saint Diavolo, my patron, I will be revenged 

upon him — or I'm not an Italian. 

Zbrl. {fflthoul.) Good night, my lord ; I will not for- 
get the hour. 

Mabq. Hush! the girl comes. iShetfing them the glasx 
door, L. H.) Into that closet, — quick— behind those cur- 

Bkp. (Itenilaling.) Behind the curtains. 
JUahci. Yes, to be sure— till she's gone. 
{Tluyali three enlerlhech*et,i..H.thalling the door aj)frlhem.) 
Itc-i^lcr Zeblina. 
Good night, my lord j good night, my lady ; you 
sure to rest well ; the house is very quiet, and very safe. 



be praised, every body is i 
d I shall not be sorry to be the si 



n bed and asleep, 
1 am dreadfully 
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tired with my day's work ! I must make haste and hH 
asleep very fast^ for it's very late^ and I must be up at dawn. 
{She takes the outside day^cover ^ ike ctmck.) Hy bed, to 
be sure^ is nothing like my lord*s — ^far from it. [While speak' 
ing, she throws open the glass doors qf the closet, li. h. whiA 
open out towards the audience, and places upon a chair which 
is just at the entrance inside, the bed cover which she has folded. 
She leaves the closet doors open, and continuing her speech, she 
gets up towards the couch again, keeping her back to the closet. 
During this, the Marquis aud his companions have goi behind 
the loose curtain.) It's neither so fine^ nor so soft ; — ^but no 
matter^ I rather fancy, for all that, iiiy sleep will be the 
sweeter. I am so happy ! 

GiAC. (Appearing at the entrance qf the clos^.) Why, 
zounds! this is her room ! 

Bep. (Ditto,) What shall we do? 

Marq. [Ditto,) Wait quietly till she's asleep. 

Bep. Well, then, let her make haste. 

Zerl. To-morrow Lorenzo will return ! He will ask me 
of my father, who certainly can't refuse him now ; for he is 
rich — he's worth one thousand ducats ! [Drawing the notes 
from her bosom,) Here they are ! They are his — stay, stay 
— ^they are our*s ; they belong to us. Are they all right 
though ? {Counting them,) Yes ; I am always so in fear of 
any being missing. Pretty creatures, how I do love them ! 
{Kissing them,) So much, tliat they sha'n't leave me — they 
shall sleep along with me, under my pillow. (Placing them 
under the bolster.) 

Bep. [From the closet.) Those rascally notes ! (Marq. 
claps his hand on his mouth.) 

Marq. Will you hold your tongue ? 

Zerl. [Drawing forward the table with the mirror.) And 
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as to Francesco^ whom my father is to bring with him as his 
son-in-law; why — 111 speak to him frankly. 1*11 tell him^ — 
I don't love him; that'll comfort him; — {brings down the 
chair from the side of the bed,) — and to-morrow^ by this time, 
I shall perhaps be the wife of Lorenzo ! Oh ! ( Wilh delight.) 

Bep. What a tongue ! 

Marq* Hush! 

Zbri,. His wife ? Ah ! I have so long — so long dreamt 
of it ! — aye, every night going to bed ; but now there* s no 
more doubt about it ; I shall be married to him to-morrow, 

that's a sure thing. 

.t 
CAVATINA AND CONCERTED PIECE. 

{As the symphony begins, she sits before the table, {her back 
to the closet), and takes off her ribbon head-dress, her 
necklace and her ear-rings; then, as indicated in the music, 
she proceeds to take off, at different periods, her variegated 
apron, her short sleeves, and her outward corset of ribbons, 
remaining, at last, in a neat, white under^dress.) 

*Ti8 to-morrow — ^yes, to-morrow, 
That makes me a happy wife ! 
Thus ending ev^rj sorrow, 

I shall now be blest for life I 
We shall, I'm sure, ne'er disagree, — 

(Takes out her waitt-jpinB, ) 
Nor resemble the great in our love ; 
For dear Lorenzo kind will be, 
Axid^jealou* he'll never, never prove — 

Ah ! (Squeezing her finger,) — carefully and slow. 
Deuce take the pin ! — 
B«p. (Peeping through the cabinet,) How pretty she looks so ! 

(The AIarquis makes a threatening gesture.) 
Well, I'm not speaking ; I but look ! 
MAmQ. (Pushing Beppo awag, and taking his place.) Begone ! 
'Tis mg place here to see what's going on. 
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( The Mabquis is looking through the panes, ilh. Bkppo Jbieet- 
tfi^ on his left knee, and Giaoomo leaning agamsi the side ^ 
the door, l.h.. Zbrlina rises, leaving apron and curricU 
on the chair, which she puts bach again near the bed, 

ZmwL. (Gakng on wUh her nighiUoUeLJ— 

Mj Lorenzo's heart I know ; 
In his wife he'll e*er confide ; 
Oh, how I wish the knot were tied I 

Haste, to-morrow ( Haste, to-morrow ! 
And make me a happj wife ; 

Thus ending ey*rj sorrow, 
Iiet me now he blest for life ! 

W^t though m J figure all the grace 
Of mif lad$*9 uiMj not display, 

Tet Lorenzo—though such be the case. 
Is not to be pitied, I must saj. 

(Standing before Ote glau in an attiiudey and turoefing 

hertelfwith much MUisfacHon.) 

For a servant— there's no denying. 
Here's a shape that's not much amiss ! 

There's no cause, I fancy, for sighing, 
When one boasts such a figure as this ! 

I*m sure there are some more amiss. 

!\4[as.q. ^ 

l> * f (In the closet, unable longer to repress their laughter. 

Grl S »•'»«" 

Zerl. (Alarmed al the sounds and listening^ while the others precipi' 
lately draw back and hide themselves.)-^ 

I'm sure— a laugh I heard ! 

Was't from the chamber of my lord ? 
No ; awake he could not keep. — 

(Going and listening at his door.) 

1 hear no noise ; he's fast asleep. 
(Resuming her tranqitUlUgf and going on toith her song, J 
To-morrow ending ev'ry sorrow, 

Makes me blest for life ! 
But now, I must to rest. 

(She puts the table back in its place) 
Ma&q. ^ 
Bep. \ Heay*n be praised ! 

OXAC. J 
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ZxftL. Mj nigfatlj prBj*r be first addrest— > 

(Kn£0ling bp the tide qfihe ooueh^ wiih her hands eloeped.J 
Oh, hoi J Vugio ! whom I adore, 
Lorenzo^s fiite and mine watch o*er ! 
fSheriaeey and eeoHng herself en the side qf the bed, she 

wUiesthesirtnffsqfhershoesj 
Good night, Lorenzo dear { 
Our bliss now is near. 
Oh, holj Virgin ! whom I adore, 
Lorenzo^s fiite and mine watch o 

(Sleep gradually overcoming her during her prayer, her 
eyes close, and her head Jails on her pillow. J 

{After a pause of deep silence, the Marq^is^ Bbpfo> and 

OiACOMo^ cautiously advance from their place qfconceaU 

ment.) 

Maeq. -^ Silence befriending, 

Be p. > To aid us conspires ! 

GiAC. y Prudence attending, 

Vengeance inspires ! 
GiAC. (approaehinff Zeelina.) She's asleep. — 

(He blows out ihe Hght.) 

Be p. And now for my lord 

Maeq. Should he wake ? 

GiAC. (Drawing his dagger.) To make him dumb I undertake ! 

T(^ether, 

Prudence attending, 

His death requires ! — 
Silence befriending, 
To aid us conspires! 
GiAC. Come on ! 

[As they are on the point of entering the chamber, Bbppo 

suddenly stops his companions, and points to Zerlina.) 

Bsp. Hold ! — What if yonder maid 

By the noise we make alarmed, 
Should raise the household to her aid ? 
Maeq« (Smiling,) With Beppo's prudence I am charm*d I 

b3 
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Gf AC. How act, then ? 

Bzp. Let's begin bj her 1 

OiAC. ( Twming to Maequis.) I8*t agreed ? 

Marq. Nay — that were pity ! 

Bvp. Wond*rous indeed ! 

Our captain then, at last, grows tender and repenting ! 

Maeq. I^ dog ? — Dar*8t think I recede ? 

{Giving Mm hU dagger,) 

Here— strike !— -away all weak relenting ! 

Together. 
Prudence attending. 

Her death requires I 
Darkness befriending. 
To aid us conspires ! 
(Bbppo going behind the couch with his/ace to the audience 

raises the dagger to stab Zbrlina.) 

Zeel. {In her sleep repeating her prager. 

Oh ! holy virgin whom I adore, 
Lorenzo^s fate and mine watch o*er ! 

(Beppo agitated and hesitating, bends down behind the 

couch.) 
B£p. She prays ! 

GiAC. Do not pause ! — strike ! 

Marq. {Turning awag Ms head.) Go on ! — Delay no more ! 

(Bbppo raises his arm again, and is going to strike, when a 

violent knocking is heard at the outer door of the inn, 

and all three remain motionless and astounded,) 

Marq. -\ r^jj^^ i^Qck without ! 'Tis at the entrance gate ! 
^^'* i Means then fate our hopes to blight ? 

( The knocking becomes louder.) 

Zeri.. {Awaking^ and stretching her arms.) 

What ! — so soon be awak*d ?— Who's knocking at that rate 
In the midst of the night ? 

(Chorus o/* Carbiniers^ without.) 
Awake, awake, good people, pray ! 

We all are honest cavaliers ; — 
Arise, for soon it will be day, — 

Rise and let in the Carbiniers I — 



FEA DIAVOLO. 48 

Bbp. £hl Carlmiiers? (inmb^,) 

Captain ! did jou hear ? 
Maeq. (Cooffjf.) Are you then afraid ? 
Bep. Again what brings them here ? 

LoESVzo. (irUAtftil) Zerlinal Zerlina I— descend I 

Dos't thou not hear ?-.'Ti8 the yoioe of th j friend ; 
Zeel. ( With delight,) Tis Lorenzo ! 

(She hastens to put on the things tigain which she had taken 

of) 
Maeo. I 

Bep. r (Retifimg again towardt Ae claet. l*. n,J 

GlAC. ' 

Prudence attending 

Our hearts inspire f 
Darkness befriending 

Bids us now retire I 

{They regain their hiding place. The knocking is renewed.) 

Zbrl. {Hastily, re-adjusting her dress,) Do wait a little, 
good folks ! — By V lady^ give yourselves a little patience ! — 
(Going to the window and opening it. Daylight is seen.) Is 
ity indeed^ you^ Lorenzo ? 

LoRBN. I myself^ sweet. 

Zkbl. You're very sure if s you ? 

LoRBN. 'Tis myself and my comrades^ whom you've kept 
waiting a whole hour. 

Zbrl. People must have time to dress ! — ^when one is so 
suddenly knocked up— but here — (throwing a key from the 
window.) There's the key of the kitchen for you. Come 
in that way ; — the lamp is still burning ; — and besides^ 
here's day-light already. — {She returns to the table to com- 
plete her dress.) Let me make haste^ by the aid of a 
regiment of pins ! — One wouln't like to be caught quite a 
figure ; especially by a party of smart soldiers. — Oh ! 
dreadful ! 
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Carbs. (Knocking, and calUng wUhoui, kmdfy.) Hey ! 
house ! within ! 

Zerl. Bless me ! what noisy fellows ! 

Lord A. (Outside.) Don't be frightened, Lftdy A. 1— I'll 
go and see what it is. Keep yourself calm, my dear I 
(Noise again below,) 

Enter Lobemzo. 

LoREN. Zerlina! 

Zkrl. (With a half scream, and envdoping hersdfim one 
qf the curtains.) Ha ! — Fie, sir 1 — ^You shouldn't bolt into 
people's rooms in that manner. 

LoiiEN. Forgive me, Zerlina, and affect not such coyness. 
You are ever beautiful in any guise. 
(Enter Lord A.Jrom his room. b. h. He has his coat on, hut 

no waistcoat ; his shirt-collar is half open, and a pocket' 

handkerchief tied round his head.) 

Lord. A. Upon my life it's shocking, — positively shock- 
ing to disturb quiet persons in this unconscionable manner. 
I have paid for a nice comfortable sleep, and this is fairly 
robbing one of one's money. — (Seeing Lorenzo.) Ha ! — 
what, it's you, Mr. Brigadier, is it? — Pray, what's all this 
terrible noise about, and what brings you back at this 
untimely hour ? (Lorenzo and Lord A. come forward, 
leaving Zerlina to her dressing.) 

LoREN. {Crossing to the centre.) Good news, my lo^d. 
I believe that IMaster Diavolo can no longer escape us. 

Zerl. 



. Indeed? 
Lord A. 



} 

LoREN. Our information was bad, and we were pursuing 
him quite in a wrong direction, when about three leagues 
off, we chanced to fall in with an honest miller, who said to 
us, '< Signor Cavaliers, I know where the bandit now is 
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you are in search of. Ite'st not in the mnuntmn. 1 
" am well acquainted with his person, having been two 
" whule days hia prisoner, and I saw him this very evening 
" pass in an open carriage on Uie roun road to Terracina." 
, Zkkl. Is it possible ? 

V LoREN. The honest fellow then offered to be our guide, 
Ihld made us retrace our steps. Previously, however, to 
'onr renewing tlie pursuit, it waa my wish to get the men a 
few hours rest, for they have marched tlie whole niglit, and 
are dying with hunger. 

liOBD A. Dying with hunger? — what a shocking death! 

Zbbl. Holy Virgin ! — And yourself.' 

LoREN. Wliy, I am somewhat in the same predicament 
idiers are not (exempt in those cases. 

Zsitl.' But there's more than ant- inn on the rotid, vhere 
ight long ago have found refreshment. 

LoRBN. But there was only this one where I could have 
found Zerlina. 

Zbrl. Oh, sir. your servant! — Waa thai it,* 

LoRKN. Just so; thnt was it which made me still cry out 
— " Omtlemen. — Forwnrd 1 March !" — Those are the occa- 
tioiH on which it's delightful to be a commander. 

Zebl. Poor fellow I I'll go and get you something to eat 
directly. 

IfORKN. Xo, no, — begin by my comrades. Tlicy're not 
in Io«e, ao they're more in a hurry. Fly, my own Zerlina t 

Zkri,- My own Zerlinn, indeed ! what freedom ! truly 
the gentleman fnncies himself my husband already. 

LoREN. Not to-ilay ; but, to-morrow ! — {.Seising Atr 

i«A.>«r»,i.) 

Zbri., Have done, sir ! — Have done, will you ?— I don't 
know what you mean by 
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Cahbs. (Withouty ringing, and heating en the table noiit^y.) 
Ho ! within ! somebody ! house ! 

Zebl. There now ; — there are your comrades growing 
impatient. {Disengaging herself.) They're not like yoay— 
they're better behaved. — Coming ! coming ! — I'll giye them 
all there*s in the house^ and then I'll keep the best I can 
get^ and have it ready for you in a few minutes. 

Cabbs. House! Landlord! 

Zebl. {Running out) Hey ! what a noisy set 1 

[/t is now FVLL DifV-LIGHT.] 

LoBD. A. Signor Brigadier^ I've scarcely had a blink of 
sleep the whole night. — Why^ you're a set of barbarians in 
this shocking land 1 

LoBEN. {Smiling.) Our land^ Sir Englishman^ has its 
charms — to us^ at least ; and a traveller^ whose mind is just 
and liberal^ while he prefers his own soil^ will yet find in 
every country something to admire as well as to condemn ; 
but those^ my lord^ who travel merely to display their own 
importance and their narrow prejudices^ would do more 
wisely to stay and be respected at home^ than to travel 
and be ridiculed abroad. 

Lord A. For my part^ I never again will believe what 
travellers say. I've not enjoyed an hour's comfort^ nor 
relished a morsel since I crossed the sea. All that I have 
discovered hitherto^ is^ that every thing out of England is 
positively shocking, — and now that I'm out of it myself 

LoREN. {Half aside,) You are shocking^ too. 

Lord. A. Eh ? 

LoREN. Only a passing reflection^ my lord. 

Lord A. Oh ! — ^'Gad, though^ I must go and rejoin my 
lady^ who is half dead with alarm. " Calm yourself^ my 
love," — I said to her. — '^ Compose your delicate nerves ; — 
I'll go and see." — {Mimicking a woman's voice,) — " My lord ! 
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" my dear lord ! don't leave me all alone !"—and she did 
me in her arms so tenderly ! — I haven't felt anything 
fur a very long while. 

LoBBN. Ha ! Ha ! Ha ! Yoa aee^ my lord^ in some 
cases^ fear is of some benefit (He goes up, and looks out at 
the door to see ^Zbblina is returning; then sits down near 
the table.) 

Lord A. Fear ? — Ha ! Ha ! Ha ! — Fear may do very 
well for women, poor^ weak-hearted things! — but for us» 

Signor brigadier^ for us who are men ! (A piece of 

Jumiiure Jails with great noise in the closet.) Hey what*s 
that ? {Alarmed.) 

Marq. {Aside to Bbppo.) You awkward rascal ! 

LoBo A. Mr. Brigadier ! did you hear that noise? 

LoBEN. [Coolli^.) Somebody has overturned a chair that's 
aU. 

LoBD A. We're not by ourselves here. 

LoBKN. It's I dare say^ her ladyship or her maid. 

Lord A. There's no maid in my wife's room ; and what's 
more, she's not upon this side, but upon that. There's 
something wrong. 

LoBBN. (Still quietly seated.) D'ye think so, my lord ? 

LoBD A. (Uneasy and still looking towards the closet.) 
I'm quite sure of it 

Bbp. (Aside.) We're all lost to a certainty ! 

Mabq. Hush! 

FINALE TO ACT II. 

Lord A. Would it not be as well, Sir Brigadier, 

If any one^s in there to ascertain ? 

LoREK. (Ruing.) We may look — 

Ix>RD A. Yes, do look. 

Bep. Our time is come ! 

Maaq. No fear — 

Leave all to me, while ye concealed remain. 



\ 



\ 
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(^ ^ ^Nzo crosses to enter the doset, ike 

H^.% ^'^oar, which he immediaiefy skiUs 

\ 

trit finger 4o M« /tpt.) Silence, pnj 1 

'Tis the Marquis once mofe 
^CK. {ToihB Masquib Aat^pA/i/jf.) 

We have met, I believe, alreadj once befiire. 
Maaq- Last night. 

LoREV. {Hastily and hud,) At this hour wherefore hereP 
Maeq. ( fVUh anairqf mjftterp.) Not so high ! 

I*ve reason good to hide me thus from ev'xy eje. 
LoRCN. What reason ? 

Marq. (Pretending embamuameni,) 

Nay — ^I can*t explain thus before two : 

Saj it were for example — a tender rendeM-wnu f 

Lord A. ) ^ 

LoREN. S G^t Heaven I 

Marq. {Pasting between them.) 

Well then, yes, — 1*11 confess it enire notu — 
But be discreet — it was a rendex wm». — 
LoREKZo and Lord A. {Aside,) 
Horrid doubts thro* me gliding, 

My tortur*d soul oppress ; 
Yet my tears longer hiding, 
All emotion 1*11 suppress I — 

Marquis. {Aside.) Be p. and Gf ac. {Aside) 

Their agony deriding, My fears are fast subsiding. 

My joy I can*t repress ! Once more xte may escape, I guess* 

Both their hearts now dividing. In his skill while confiding, 

Dark fears and doubts possess ! We are sure of success ! 

Lord A. {Advancing to the Marquis) 

At least, sir, may one know — without ofience or strife. 
To whom you come here by night ? 

Lore V. {In a lotc voioe^ and with a threatening air.) Is it to Zerlina ? 
Lord A. {The same on the other side.) Is it, sir, to my wife ? 
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Maeq. Excuse me ;~thu8 to question me youVe no right t->. 
Secrets like these I to reveal am loth. 

LOAEV. ) 

Load A J ^^ ^ which of the two. — 

Maaq. (Laughing lighilg.) What if I came to both f 

~**^' 1 The base doubts your vile words would convey, 
Load A. i ^^^ ^^^ ^ ^^ ezplainM without evasion or delay. 

Marq. (ExuUingfy aside, and looking at them one after 

anaUker.) 

0*er all my foes, at last, revenge will be my own ! 

CTo Lord A. in an under voice, and taking him apart) 

As for ffou, noble lord ! believe me silence were best ; 
Your lady*8 charms, I own, my heart has long confest t 
And this endearing pledge — by which her love is shewn— 

(Drawing the miniature from his pocket and exhibiting it.) 

Load A. {Furious.) Fire and death ! — We shall meet ! 

MAACi. (Cootty and in a law wriee.) Whenever you please — so be*t. — 

{Taking Lorenzo aside and pointing to Lord A.) 

*Twas my wish that your shame to you lord should be 

unknown, — 
But you insist — 
LoAEN. I do. 

Mahq. (Pointing to the cabinet.) I was there, and I came 

To Zerlina. 
I^OREN. {Struck with horror.) Zerlina! 
Maaq. You conceive,— I suppose ? 

I^AEK. To be betray'd by her ! And shall I bear my shame ? 

No I (Rushing away.) 
Mabq. (Catching his hand ) 

Hold ! Dare not to think you may her fame expose. 
lx)AEK. You her guilt defend ? 

Maaq. Yes, and will your rage oppose. 

I.OAEX. (Siopping, and surveying the Marquis teilh restrained fury.) 
When the great dare the heart of a soldier to rive. 
If brave thev be — 
Maaq. (In a low voice.) 

Enough ! I'm your's ? — Alone, — seven the hour, — 
Beneath the rocks. — 

F 
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Lomzv. (Thewame.) 'Tis welL 

MAmo. r Aside wWk jby J He'll ne'er Tetniii allTe ! 

Let but my fHends hold him once in their pom% 
To revenge their companions their swords will contriTe. 

( The Marquis keqfs the centre qf the Hage, Lobsmso and 
Lord A. at opposite tides, and Bbppo and Giacomo mf • 
vancing their heads from the closet left-hand.) 

Together. 
LoREVzo. (Atide.) I-onD A. (AHtk.) 

Bitter hour ! Horrid thought ! Bitter hour ! Horrid thoui^t I 

I have lost ev'iy joj ; I have lost every joy I 

When with woe life is fraught, Thus to shame by her brought ! 
What remains but to die ! From my rage let her fly ! 

Marquis (Aside.) Bxppo and GiaCoxo (Aside.) 

Happy hour ! Pleasing thought 1 Happy hour ! Pleasing thought! 

I each fear may defy ! We eadi fear may defy ! 

In my toils he is caught ! In the toils they are caught. 

My revenge now is nigh I Our revenge now is nigh ! 

Enter Lady A.Jrom her chamber, 

Lapv A. What dreadful noise pervades the place P 
(ToI^RD A.) 
To soothe my fears you've little car'd. 

Enter Zerlina. 
ZcRL. (Running to Lorenzo ) 

My dear i^renzo !— all's prepar*d. 

Why, what means that lowering face ? 
Lorek. and Lord A. (Aside,) Base deceiver ! 
Lady A. {Tenderly to Lord A.) Dear lord ! I pray — 
Lord A. (Violently.) 

Touch me not. We must part before another day. 
liADY A. ( With astonishment,) Part my lord ! 
liORD A. I'm resolv'd. 
Zerl. (To Lorenzo on the other side anxiously,) 

Dear Lorenzo ! oh, say 

I^RJEK. (Coldly and without looking at her.) 

Awayi deceiver ! away. 
Zrrt. and I^adt A. (Aside,) 

What mystery is this ? What fears my heart o'ercome ! 
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LoKKV. (To Zbrlika atide.J 

Your falsehood to conceal, I content to be dumb. 
Zkrl. Can it be ! 
LoRKir. But b^^ne I 

2erl. Dear Lorenzo ! 

LoEKir. No more. 

ZsEL. Hear me yet ! 

LoEKK. 'Tis in vain I All /our vows I restore. 

f^-ipart to the Maequis.^ At teven — beneath the rocks — 
Maeq. Be sure I will not fail ! 
Zbel. (Much agUatedy aside. J M j fears prevail I 
liOED A. (To hie wife. J Tears wont avail I 
Laot a. (Aeide.j Anger and grief mj heart assail ! 

Together. 
Zeuliita and Loeekzo. 
Bitter hour ! Horrid thought ! 

I have lost every joj ! 
Smce with woe life is fraught. 
What remains but to die I 
LoED A. (Aside. J Ladt A. (Aside,) 

Bitter hour I Horrid thought ! Bitter hour ! Horrid thought ! 

I have lost ev'r? joy ! I haye lost ev'ry joy. 

Thus to f hame by her brought ! Who all this can have wrought ? 
From my rage let her fly ! From my rage let him fly ! 

Maeq. Be p. and Giac. (aside.) 
Happy hour ! Pleasing thought ! 

I ) 

We 4 ^^^ ^^^^ ™^^ ^^^ * 

In our toils they are caught ; 
Our \ ^^®°8® °°^ ^ ""8^ * 

I Lord A. moves to regain his chamber, his wife hangs upon 
him, and prevents him. Lorbnzo rushing towards the door, 
is hdd back by Zerltna^ who implores him still to hear her, 
Bbppo and Giacomo half open the closet door to come out ; 
the Marquis stretching out his hand towards them, commands 
them by signs to keep back, and wait yet longer. The cutiain 
falls upon the picture, and ends the second act. 

BND OF ACT II. 



ACT III.— SCENE I. 



An extensive and romantic landscape. On then, h, am onU 
ward door appertaining to the Inn, and stairs ascending to 
a surrounding gaUery. Before U, a tuft of trees. On the 
L. H. a leafy arbour containing a small table with garden* 
seats. Towards the horizon, a large mountain mih various 
paths conducting to it. On its summit rises conspicuouslff 
a small hermitage-chapel with a belfry. A little behind the 
table in the arbour, the decayed tnmk of a tree ; and be- 
tween the arbour and ihe mountain, a patch qf arbute^trees. 
Wood wings. 

{During ihe symphony of the following air, the Marquis^ tn 
his FrO'Diavolo costume, enveloped in his dark velvet cloak, 
and his carbine on his shoulder, descends the mountain^ 
path froan L. to R. and comes down the centre.) 



Recitative — Fra-Diavolo. 

Mj companions are wam'd, and our plans fitly laid, 
My just revenge full soon to aid ! — 
Each wish*d-for joy thus to share, 
What station with mine can compare ? 

Martial Air. 

Proudly and wide my standard flies 
0*er daring hearts, — a noble band ! 

All own my sway ; whilst, for supplies. 
Each trav*ller*8 wealth I freely command ! 
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My will is kw which none gaintajy 

Whate*er I mmy ordain ; — 
In silent awe they must obey ;— 
0*er all, a king I reign f 
Proudly and wide my standard flies 
0*er daring hearts, — a noble band I 
All own my sway ; whilst, for supplies, 
Each traveller's wealth I freely command ! 
Now a banker I stop I — ^ Your gold I your gold ! your gold !** — 
And now a lord is brought ! — ^*' Your gold ! your gold! your gold !'* 
A lawyer next is caught : — ** Let justice be dcme— 
Restore your plunder— even three-fold !*' 
Now a pilgrim before me *s led ! — 

*^ I have no gold ! — I have no bread !**^ 
^ Here are both for you, friend, 
Peace your footsteps attend !*' 
Then a poor simple maid appears ; 
See how she*s shaking with her fears I — 
** Oh, dear ! have mercy ! — ^your pity pray shew ! — 

Oh ! oh ! oh ! oh !— 
Here's all I have ; spare my life ! let me go ! — 

Oh I oh ! oh ! oh ! 
Mercy, Mr. Robber !— be mild ! 
I*m, alas ! — but a poor young child !*' 

Cavatina. 

We never aught demand from the fiur ; 

All due regard to them we shew ; 
Tho* we gratefully accept whate*er 

Their tender hearts deign to bestow. 

Ah ! what delights abound on every hand ! 
Who leads a life like to the bold brigand ? 
Yet — ^yet, — swift runs of time the sand I 

Rondeau. 

Then since life glides so fast away, 

Liet*s enjoy it while yet we may ; 

For fiite, so kind to-day, 
Perhaps to-morrow may betray ! 
As new dangers our steps surround. 

Every moment may be our last ; 
Then, with new pleasures crown*d, 

Be ev^ry moment gaily past 
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OhI whatjojsdiviae^ 
Doee the brifpuid'i ■tation combine I 

Still gftj and at ease, 
Just like a king, I do as I please;— 
I plunder, rob, take people's lives. 
Bear off both husbands and their wivea i 
And oft their hearu to. beat I*ye made. 
The last with love, the first with dread ! 
One trembling bows with hat in hand. 
The other sndles, and sajs — ^ dear, sweet bfigaiid !" 

Then since tife glides so §ut awaj. 

Let's enjoy it while jet we maj ; 

For &te so kind to-daj. 
Perhaps to-morrow maj betray ! 
As new dangers our steps surround, 

Ev'rj moment may be our last , 
Then, with new pleasures crown'd, 

Be ev*ry moment guly past ! 

Well; {rubbing his hands) my plans are fixed, and I think 
that; this time, Signor Lorenzo will find it somewhat hard 
to foil them. — Six has just struck by the inn-dock. In an 
hour more — I shall be rid of him. He is jealous, he is 
brave; he will be punctual to his appointment — beneath 
the black rocks — {smUing) — where I have ambushed my 
bold companions, who are anxiously waiting his coming. 
They are always delighted at the opportunity of lodging a 
little lead in the head of a Roman brigadier. Now for my 
other measures. — Let me see. — If I remember right, Zer- 
lina's father, old Matteo, returns home this morning with 
the new bridegroom to conclude the wedding. Well then, 
while they are all at the chapel, and the soldiers on full 
march, — my part is easy. I'll possess myself of my lord's 
bank-notes, his diamonds, — h'm! — perhaps even I'll take 
his wife — I think I owe her that much attention. — ^Yes, I'll 
invite her to come and pass a little time with us in the 
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mounuins. Will she be angry > — She'll prettud she ia ; — 
but I shall not believe her. It's so pleosant to relate one's 
adveotures in the London circles. — {Mimicking.) — "Oh! 
" my dear ! such a horrid thing ! I was run away with by 
" banditti ! — but such aniiable and polite creatures ! they be- 
" haved to tiie in such a delightful manner !" — " Did they ?" 

— " Upon my honour !" After that, they'll all be nind lo 

make the tour of Italy. {.IJ^cr looking round on allaida.) — 
The inojt material point is to walch the departure of Lorenzo 
and his detachment. I see no signs yet of Beppo and 
Giacomo, whom I lefl behind as trusty spies ; and I dare 
not seek them within the inn, for the carbiniers are already 
on f(H)t, — and beudes, I might meet that miller who guides 

»them, and who knows me. An ungrateful rascal, — whom 
ve contented ourselves with only robbing .' — It's a lesson for 
Ibe future. {Taking oul hit tablelt.) As 1 see nothing of 
my spies, I'll make use of the means of communication 
■pxed on — the hollow of that tree. — {Poinling lo Ihe dfcayeil 
fmni.) A word or two will suffice for their instruction. 
(The mnic of the fottorving piece brginii.) Hark! — some one 
xppToMches! I must escape unobserved. — There! — {'Ifif 
having rrriltfTi, he leari oul Ihe UaJ',J'oldit it, throtvs it inlti 
(A« halUim of the tree, anil exit behind Ihe arbour.) 
{jfl the tame lime a number of vUtagert, male and Jrmale, 
enter J'rvm divert tidet right and lefl, wearing green 

» branches on their heads, and tame bearing in their hand* 
knelled tfieks ornamented with garlands and ribbon*. 
The Carbiniers {without rapt or mvH*) and Ihe people of 
Ihe Inn cntnr oul lo Join them. Soon after, a i;roup of 
young pratants, dancing, and bearing Jlarner*, descend 
the muanlain, annouHcing lo Ihote belum Ihe apprwKh of 
the bridegroom 
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CHOBUS AND CONCERTED PIECE 

ViLLAOBBs^ Peasants, &c. 

Hail, bleased morning 
Nature adorning ! 
*Ti8 Easter dajr! 
I.et*s ring and plaj ! 
This joyfiil daj, 
Be grateiul and gay ! 

{Enier Qiacomo, followed h^ BEFro,JroM ike Inm.) 

OiAc. Loiterer, come ! — always the last ! 

Bef. (StreU!hing hit arms,) Good Mend, our haste abatinf^ 

Let*8 take an hour's more sleep 1 
GiAC. What if the captain*s waiting ? 

What will hesaj ? {Stopping 2y IW ofteif.) 
Why — here's all the yillage, I declare I 
Bef. To be sure ; *Us Easterly ; — ^yet ibr all that, see there !— 

(PoinHngto Giacomo*8 head.) 
Not e*en a single branch upon your head you wear I 
Do you want, man, to bring us ill-luck ? 
GiAC. The saints forefend ! 

{Plucking a branch andfastemng ii in hit haU) 
Pious Giacomo*8 holy zeal is well known to transcend ! 

{A fresh party of peasants descends the mountain preceding 
Mattko^ who comes on with Francesco and a frw 
followers. Another party carrying garlands on long poles, 
the flowers attached to each other, comes slowly down the 
mountain, and forms itself into a Une JUUng up the path, 
Matteo, and Francesco^ who, as bridegroom, has the 
marriage bouquet at his side, advance to the front, welcomed 
by the different parties on the stage, whose greetings they 
cordially return.) 

CHORUS. 

Hail I blessed mornings 
Nature adorning ! 
•Tis Easter-day ! 
Let's sing and play ! 
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■ 

Let youth and maiden, 
Of sin unladen, 
Now deck*d be seen 
With boughs of greens 
Thisjojfuldaj, 
Be grateful and gay I 
Matted, (taking Francesco^s hand.) 
Mj son ! the Heavens smile as tho' your happiness befriending; 
But ere you kneel to love — e*en here now lowly bending^ 
Let us incline 
At our lady's shrine. 
In humble praise our grateful voices blending ! 

{Some of the female peasants go up among the garland' 
hearers on the ascent, where they kneel during the prayer 
others lower down. All kneel.) 

GENERAL CHORUS. 

Oh, holy Tirgin ! bright and fair ! 
Thy sainted fiivour ever shew ! 
Oh ! make us worthy of thy care, 
And on our hearts thy grace bestow ! 
Matt. May thy goodness, more and more. 
Bless my child each coming day ! 
Chokus (/Youths. Give us wealth, we implore ! 
Chokus ((^Maideks. Give us husbands, we pray ! 

Together. 
Oh, holy Virgin ! bright and fur. 
Thy sainted favour ever shew ! 
Oh, make us worthy of thy care. 
And on our hearts thy grace bestow ! 

(The prayer over, all rise, and Matteo, shewing them the 

door of the inn, by signs invites the wedding train to enter. 

They go in, singing (heir chorus.). 

GiAC. They're gone. {Looking by the different paths.) Do 
you see the Captain ? 

Bep. {Sitting down on the seat near the decayed tree.) No ; 
I suppose he's gone. 

GiAC. Well, and what are you doing there ? 
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Bep. Whatam Idinng? Why, I am doing — nodiiiig. 
It's a delightful employment this sunny weather. 

OiAG. In case that the Captain could not rejoin us, be 
said we should find his instructions in the boUow of die 
rotten tree near the arbour. 

Bep. {Turning round, and putting his hand into the tree.] 
This is it Here's something; a paper— and in bis hand- 
writing. 

GiAc. Read. 

Bep. Read yourself. 

OiAC. C Taking the paper and reading; after looking if 
they are unobserved.) ** As soon as the girl's lover shall have 
" set off for the spot of meeting where our comrades await 
" him« — the carbiniers on their wild-goose chase, and the 
" people of the inn to the wedding, be sure to give me notice 
*' by ringing the bell of the hermitage. I will then hasten 
" with some of my brave fellows, and take charge of my 
" lord and his lady. Wait for me." 

Bep. All clear enough. 

GiAC. Clear or not ; once he says it, it must be done. 
Let us watch, above all, the departure of the carbiniers. 

Bep. Oh, they'll soon be off. We've just seen them 
o* foot^ and ready to take the road. 

GiAc. So much the better. 

Bep. There's one thing, though, friend Giaccnno, that 
goes against me, and tliat is, killing this my lord on a Sun- 
day, and such a holiday, too. 

GiAc. Pshaw ! That might be a fair scruple of conscience 
enough if the man were a christian; but he's an English- 
man. It's enough to bring us good luck for the rest of the 
year. 

Bep. You are right. Nay then, the grace of heaven 
assist us ! 
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OiAC. Look, look ! — ^here comes the poor swain, the bri- 
gadier Lorenzo ; he*8 melancholy. ; how he sighs ! 

Bxp. Ha ! ha ! ha ! poor amorous fool ! He does well to 
indulge himself while he can ; for, once he gets to the 
place of meeting prepared for him by our captain, he won't 
have much time to sigh. 

OiAC. Come this way, and let us leave him to himself. — 
Mind, though, he doesn't get out of our sight. (Exeunt be^ 
kmd the arbonr.) 

Enter hoRBVZoJrom the Inn, 

SONG. 

^ I*m thine ! I*m thine I ** she oft would say, 

" For ever thine ! — 
•* Others' love may fiide away, 

'* But never mine !" 
Yet she now leaves mj heart to grieve. 

And break with woe I 
I scarce her falsehood can believe, 

I lov*d her so ! 

But, love I farewell. — 1*11 now for e'er 

The &ise one tiy ; 
Her image from my heart 1*11 tear. 

Then silent die ! 
1*11 no longer her folsehood regret ; 

Yet, where'er I go, 
I fear I never can forget ! 

— I lov'd her so I 

— Yes, I have been able to restrain myself; I have had the 
courage to spare her, — while it is in my power, before her 
father, before them all, to tax her with her guilt, to proclaim 

her crime aloud, and What have I said? Dishonour her 

whom I have so loved ! Destroy her for ever ! No : let her 
marry, — ^let her be happy if she can ; she shall hear from 
Mjf lips neither complaint nor reproach. The hour of my 
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appointment is near ; I will go — ^I will meet death for her ; 

it shall be my only revenge. 

Enter Matteo, Zkblim a^ and two servanUjrom tkeinn, B.B. 

Matt. Come« lads ; put a table out here ; bring Ae 
wine. The wedding-party and the carbiniers won't be 
sorry to quafT a cup or so before we go. Your soldiers are 
ever a thirsty race.-*(MATTEO keept eonHmmaUy gomg 
backwards and forward*. Zbrlina^ during the abaoe, ka* 
approached Lobenzo^ who u l. h. • 

Zerl. (Timidly. J horeuzo, I have been seeking you. — 
My father is returned. 

LoBBN. 'Tis well. 

Zbbl. Francesco is with him^^ 

LoBEN. (With some emotum.) Francesco! 

Zerl. He has presented him to me as my husband. All 
is prepared for our instant marriage. [After a pause.) In 
an hour's time I am going to be another's if you do not 
.speakj — if you do not explain your strange conduct. 

LoBEN. Remember your conduct, and leave me. 

Zebl. Lorenzo, I cannot bear this; be generous; do 
not oppress me so cruelly ; — if your love has changed, if 
you hate me, tell me so. Oh ! I beseech you cmce more, 
ere too late 

IMatt. [At the table, b. h.) What are you doing there, 
Zerlina, instead of coming to help me ? 

Zkrl. {Going to him, looking at Lobenzo all the while,) 
Here I am, father. 

LoBEN. {Aside.) What deceit ! What hypocrisy ! 

Matt. (Calling.) Roberto ! more glasses ! 
Re-enter Bkppo and Giacomo, l. h. 

Bep. [Sitting at the table in the arbour, Oiacouo, l. h. 
corner.) From this place we can watch them all nicely. 
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' Zbbl. (who has again approached Lorenzo.) Lorenzo, 
teU me the truth! Why is it you treat methus? What 
have I done ? What have you to reproach me with ? 

Bbp. and Oiac. {Striking the table and calUng loudlff.) 
What ho ! Some wine ! 

Matt. Why, girl ! how now ? Don't you hear ? 

Zebi*. {With impatience.) Coming! I shall go distracted. 
(The bmgk begins to sound.) Roberto ! 

CONCEBTED FINALE. 

Zbblina maker a sign to Robbbto, who carries a Jlask qf 
wine to the table where sii Bbppo and Oiacomo. She tries 
sHtt to speak with Lobbmzo when at that moment, the 
Cabbinibbs march in from the inn b. h. Zbblina gains 
the comer, b. h. 

Chorus ^Cabbinibbs. 

Come, Captain ! let's no longer stay,— 
The hour is come, we must be gone, 

Our duty calls us hence away ; 
To gain firesh laurels let us on ! 
Matt. What! so soon to dutj again ? 
Camm. Long the sun has lit up the sky ^ 

Ser'n o'clock will shortly strike. 
Loaxv. (SiarUng,) Sev'n I —the hour so nigh ? 

Let's away. {To a iubaltem wham he bringi forward.) 

Observe. When yonder rocks we gain. 

Half an hour my coming wait ; 

If, to return 'tis not my fate. 

In my place then command; guide the men to their prey. 
Matt. Alone! among the rocks ? 

LoKEV. Honour's call I obey. 

Bep. {Aitde to Giacoko.) It is to death he hastens on. 
GiAC. He goes at last, and goes alone. 

ZzaL. {hokmg at LoRXKzo.) Shall I then let him thus begone ? 
No^Ko. 

O 
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(She is advaming (awards homKHaoJrom lAe B« H. o. spkii 
Francbsoo and the wedding tram, mllagers, peasomU, i^ 
with bouquets and crowns ^Jlowers, enter from the nm 
R. H. and intercept her,') 

Together. 

CHomus or Y iLLAOsmi. CHomvt ot CjAaiimuw. 

*Tis Hymen calls ; no longer tUj\ ComeyCaptain I let'k noloogn'iti^; 
The hour is come, we muat be The hour ia oooie } we mvat be 
gone. gone. 

While pipe and Ubor gailj plaj. Our dutj callauahence awaj; 
To ndrth and pleasure let U8 on! Togainfteahlaurelaleiiuon! 

Matt. (Joining the handi nf FsAircssco srnd ZcmLXVA.) 

My children, be je bleat, thus link'd in Tirtuoaa cfaaina ! 
(7*0 Feavcesoo). Within thia hour her Towa thou wUt leeoTe. 
Zerl. (ilddff.) All then, alaa ! ia lost ; no hope remaina ! 

(Seeing Lorenzo about to depart, sheJUes towards him.) 

Oh, Lorenzo I My tortured heart relieye ! 
What have I done ? 

LoBEK. ( With intente passion.) Deceiver ! 
Zerl. Explain ! 

liOREN. False betraj*r ! 

Remember him I saw concealM with guUty care 

Last night within your room ! 
(Abruptly leaving her, he goes to his soldiers whom he draws 

up in marching order.) 
Zerl. C Wildly) What words are theae P 

With surprise and with horror my heart seems to freeze ! 
Bep. (Drinking at the table.) Will they go? 
GiAC. (Thesamej Shortly now. 

Zerl. What hellish plot ia tlus ? 

Bep. (Knocking on the tahle^ and calling) What, ho ! More wine ! 
C Turning round and perceiving Zerlina, who is lefl abme, 
in the centre qf the stage, and whom he points out to his 
companion.) 

I say, see there I 'Tis that same pretty she. 

Whom so long at her toilet, last night we chanced to see. 
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S J iVnd who with herself so p/m/d seem'd to 
D remember jet ? 
Bcr. ( Laughing } Yea; and ahall ne'er furgel. 
[ImileUhg ZkbIvIna's jmiure before ike g!aii, and re, 

ting her ivoTits.) 
" For ■ icriruit there's no denjiii);, 
** Hne'i s shape tbat'a not much amUa I (Laughing, 
ltd fMkidekinglttralia.J^ 
" There*8 no cause, I laucy. Tor sighinf;, 
■■ When one boasts sucli a figure us this 1 
Togflher. 
"^ I am aure there are some more amiss '■ 
»!. 



f Thfj/ reiHiM llieir itali, laughing j 

IKL. fSlrack ailfi extreme ailuniihiaeiU. nml seeking to reeal her 
Those words! IVhat said they ? ^^^lat horrible plot is this! 
{Enter Lord and Lady A. from Inn.') 
Together. 

CBOIUI <lf ViLLAOEBS. Chohus q^ Cabbujieb*. 

Oome,H7ineti calls, no longer star; CDine,Captaiii.1et'saotaDgcrstay ! 
The hour is come, we must be The hour is come, we must bs 
(><n]e ) gone ! 

While pipe and tabor gailj play. Our duty calls us hence away ; 

To mirth and pleasure let us on ! To gain fresh laurels, let us on ! 
(IiOBBNZO makes the Moldien Jile off befvre him two btf liro, 
and Iheif I egin to ascend the centre path leading uju Ihi: 
vumntain. Matteo, al the tame lime, comet to Zbblina, 
and taking her ttand, thewt her the rpedding-partg, prr- 

^ paring to dejmrt. Al this initanl, Zbrliha jcc* Lo- 
'SltMZO on the point of ditappcaring, rrhen, with n cry of 
anguuh, the ruthet to the top of the ttogt.) 
Kkbl. In mercy stop !— One moment stay 1 

Hear me! Oh. heart 
ALU. fSuTfrited at lutr rmolioa) What would she say ? 
ftf'ilh looht of atlonishment ihet/ all gather round her : ihc 
Carbinier* return on their tteps, and Lobb.nxu hattily 
Jeteendt to her tide. The mutic ceata.) 
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Zbbl. (Seizing Lobbivso's hand, Jixing her looks om Um 
sleadfaHfyy and speaking with nmch emotion.) I know noC«— 
I am ignoraiit who has created the vile suspicioaa that aaiail 
me^ and I seek in vain to discover the dark mjtXery ; bat 
this I know^ that last night I was alone in my chamber, 
«— (fvi7A emphasis, and looking at Lobbnbo.) Tes, alone ! I 
thought of persons dear— most dear to me; and I remember 
well to have sp<^en aloud words whidi I deemed no hu- 
man ear could have heard ; yet, those words— those verj 
words^ breathed only to heaven in pure and gniMess isno- 
oence, have this very instant been repeated, dose to me. 

LoBEN. By whom? 

Zbbl. {Suddenlg'pointing iol^wno andOtiAOioiiiO.) lliose 
two men, whom I know nothing of; they must consequently 
have been near me — last night— in my chamber— without 
my knowledge. 

LoBEN. Ha ! Seize them ! 

FINALE CONTINUED. 



C The Captain*8 orders ( all i ®^^ » 



All. Surprise ! 

LoEEK. Seize them both without more delay 

Cabbs. 
and 

VlLLAOEBS. 

Yes, seize them both without delaj. 
(Maiteo secures Giacomo, r-hile the soldiers seize Beppo.) 

LoBEX. Should these the bsndits be whose pursuit brought us 
here? 

{Making the guide come forward,) 
Say, you who know their chief and have sworn our guide 

tobe— 
Behold these men, and speak, devoid of fear, — 
Is he one of these? 
Guide. ( After conndering ihem for wme time,) 
No. 



€€ 
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GiAc. 5 {'A'^') Afi;iin we majr breathe free ! 
LoKxir. Their looks mupidoiu still appear. 
Matt. {GiringioLQf€nMo^vfUhil^€irm»wiidpap9fmiM§dcnGw 

These weapons see 1 
And this paper also^ of some ill plot the key. 

(Munc ceases again,) 
LoBXN. {Hastify snatching the paper.) Let's read:— - 
As soon as the carbiniers and the wedding train shall 
*^ hare departed^ be sure to give me nodoe by ringing the 
'' bell of the hermitage. I will then hasten^ with some of 
my brave fellows, and take the charge of my lord and my 
lady." 
LobdA. (Struck with terror.) Ehl Shoddng! 

FINALE— (Cofi/JnuedL) 

Lomn A. Can it be ! 

Ladt a. ( TrembHng.) It is a plot against us two ! 

(To Larenm.J 
What *8 the meaning of this ? 
LonEV. We shall find out. ( Camng ioMm twoqfihe earlnmer$.) 
LonD A. I tremble ( To Ladp A,) for jfov. 

Laot a. For yourself. 
Lord A. For you and me. 

Let then love — ^ 
Lady A. Or else fear, our peacemaker be. 

{They take each others hands, in JmU reconciliation.) 

Lobbn. (To one of the carbiniers, to whom he has been 

giving instructions.) 
Quick my commands obey ; as I*ye said, place them all. 
(The carbinier returns to his comrades, to whom he imparts 

his captain's orders.) 
ToUy — (to the other carbinier^ showing him Giaeomo.) 

to the hermitage ascend with him : if he rebel — 
Beneath your sword that instant let him fidL 

(To the wedding train and villagers.) 




Lomn. 
(TV Midier t 
tolkelh 
tkend 
Giaeomo't a 
beU. Fram 
tdoet in the t 



ir you, nj frieuds, now btde ye well 

■hind those treea, unlil our pre^ shall come. 

(Ptaeing Bepf« ib IKg centre of the ttegi.) 
id you, take vour itstiaD there — there I 
rvid if to pli_r u8 fiilse by word or sign you il«re, 

(Slriking hit earbiiif, onrf pointing W Ih* Inthtt, ■■ B.) 
You conceive ? 
weU. 

Be dumb t 
Komo ha) cfintturleil Am 
p of the mminlain, facing 
taidf Ihe chapel, and onig 
Hfgint ilatply lulling the 
■ villagers conceal Ihem- 
d and Lady Alixiash, 
UitioH behind the ttifl o; 
.tn R. Q. Beppo f 



ZerUna, and Lorenzo, th 

Ireet, close to Ihe door a, li, 
alone in the centre i^the ttagf. 

CHORUS. 

B1e«t Pow'rt that lUll the good protect. 

Oh, gttnt ui now tout ud ! 
Zkml. Does Mme one comer 

LoHEH. No,— not a* yet. 

Bkp. [Atide.) Maj he shun the anare far him laid ! 
CHORUS. 

BleA PoVrs, that atiU the good protect. 

Oh, gnnt us now jour aid ! 
Matt. {Loeldiig out tttar tin eenlre-palh qftke aMwiioM.) 

Some one's now upon the hill 
LoKEif. All keep back, and be atill. 

{The carbiniert disappear intlanlly, both on the b. h. and 
L- H. Matxeo joiiu ZsRLiNA I Ihe tiage m left clear, 
and Fra-Diavolo appears on the tvmmil of Ihe mown- 
lain tomardt Ihe L. H. He ttops, looks around, and per- 
ceives no one but Giacomo foiling Ihe hermilage-bdl, and 
Bbppo dotvH in Ike/rmU.) 
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FxA-D. (fa^IiH;.) Beppo r 

LomzK. (AfjUnd iA« tntt, prttating >ai earbim at Beppo.) 

Hire nut to stir ! 
Fk«-D. I> there ■ free icceas ? 

Ami in lately idbj I aivuice ? 
X^MEK. (Still aiming hit carlAue al JimrTO.) Answer, Yea. 
Bcp. (TrnriUiagvioImIlg,lniliintlimUloakittg,) Yes. 
LoREK. Louder itill. 

Bcr. [^Turning hit heodtoirariU the mountain, t.. n.) 
Yea — yei — all la right. 
I (Piu-DiATOLO , making a signal to three <^ hU companion*, 
begins to descttd the mountain with coafidence.) 
Pleasure invites to fresh delifibt, — 
And fortune axj steps will gaily speed ! 
Bep. (Mattfring fa himu(f.) Frettj fortune iudeed '. 
GiTtDE. [Bflhr iidriifLom%liz.O,tiiddmig.) 

Tis DUrolo 1 
LoBEM. Ctn it be I 

G triiiK. My oath I'll t«ke. 

1.0BD A. (Sttiff FSA-DtitvoLo 04 ht apprBaditt,<ad itilh on o- 
elamalioii nflerror and turprUt.) 
It is the Marquis ! 
I L«DT A. (lb < &ttl mistake I 

This ft<^at sign or — 
I>a«i> A> This noble lover 

Waa but a robber, you now discover ! 
{Daring the aboix, Fba-Diavolo Hum gained the level ground, 
and advances leisurely totvards Beppo.) 

Fu-D. (Leaaingon Beppo's ihoiiMn-.) 

Friend B^po, see !— Fate fau blest me all m; lift. 

M; lord at lait, 

And his gold, and hia wife, 

All are mine !— 

LoiEH. {Appearing iitihUnlg.)~^tA so &st ! 

I (Imtanlli/ the rocks, the mountain-paths, and the sidta of the 

stage, become cmnrrd teilh the carbiniers, who level thrir 

guns at Fba-Diavolo and Bbppo. Bbppo falls on the 

ground; Matteo at Lorenzo'^ movement has ruskrd 
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and snatched Diavolo'b carbine from his hand, amd iurmmg 
round, presents it at his head. The three bamdiiH, wkokave 
remained at the top of the stage are disarmed by ike 

peasants.) 

CHORUS. 
VictorU! Victoria! Yictorim! 
(Lorenzo makes a sign to remove Fra-Diatolo^ who, along 

with Beppo^ is led away by a party of carbiniers.) 

QUINTETT. 
Zerlika, LoREyxo, Lord A., Ladt A*, and Mattso. 
With gntitude now blended, 
I^et joy in er*ry boiom reign ; 
Happiness and peace again. 
Now maj our hopes obtain I 
The furious storm once ended, 
The sailor's song will cheer&l flow i 
Thus our hearts new joy will know, 
When rid of this dread foe I 
And fearless, each hind in his lone retreat. 
This dreadful name maj now repeat — 
Diavolo ! — Diavolo I 

{Just then Diavolo, preceded by four carbiniers and followed 

by four more, appears conducted across the mountain.) 

Chorus. {^Pointing to him, andfinishing the air with a hudburwt.^^ 

DIAVOLO! 
Victoria ! Victoria ! Victoria ! 
With heart and voice, 
Ijoud rejoice I 

(Bbppo, who M guarded behind Diavolo, throws himself 
down, refusing to march on. The soldiers drag him 
struggling across the motintain, as the curtain foils.) 

END OF THE OPERA. 
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N.B. — The whole of the Music of this Opera^ Vocal and 
Instrumental^ is published by S. Ghappbll, Music Seller to 
their Majesties^ No. 60, New Bond-street^ London. 
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PREFACE. 



The following piece U founded on the same traditional «ubj«t 
fta i> Rot I'aHUUK of Victor Hogo. The chief incideota have bern 
retaiincdi but the plot and characten differ materially. Urged by 
that anti-Mgal mania which distinguiabea the republic of letters of 
our ingenious neighbours, the French author represented Francis I. 
as a base and profligate prince. I have endeavoured to delineate bin 
in the colouring transmitted by his chroniclers ; — a lively, amiable 
mnnvch, lannched, it is true, on the giddy vortex of a depraved 
court, yet still high-minded and chivalric in his disposition, and 
•ceofdilig lo the acceptation of the word honour, then, and unfortn- 
iwtrly now in high life, honourable in illicit pursuits when coode- 
Bccnding to ennoble plebeian blood. Id the Parisian piece, with 
heartless levity, he ruins the child of his miserable jester, while she 
is represented an infatuated being, glorying in her royal degradation, 
and ready to lay down her lift to save that of her despoiler, even 
when endangered in a house of ill-fame, and faithleei in the attm 
cf a prostitute, eiclaiming — 

" Puiiqu'il nem'diiM pliu, je ti'ii pliu qa'k nuiurir, 

Still the animal strength of the pangs of death assail her, and she 
taya, after hearing the assaasin vrhetting his knife on a scythe,— 



Hvgo't Blanche in short, is a deluded silly girl, creating neither 
pity nor esteem, while the public has appeared to take a warm in- 
tereat in the miseries of my virtuoos but iU-f^ed heroine. 

Availing myieir of the licence of romance, I have ventared to 
nake aomewhat ftee with history, and to produce a better dramatic 
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IV PEBFACS. 

Bituation, I have made St Valik Diana's hnsbaiid instead of ber 
father. Hie death of the Dauphin, supposed at the time to have 
been poisoned, was an erent posterior to the oonspiimcy in which 
St. Vali^ was involved, bat I have had i ecouae to tiiia anachron- 
ism to heighten the effect of the catastrophe. For althooc^ the 
old maa's denunciations were sadly realised iiy the miserable cir- 
cumstance that atteitided Francis'i death, as related by historians* 
it occurred to me that his malediction, fiidling doubly on tiie prin- 
cipal and the accessory in his wife's disgrace, was a deairable evi- 
dence of retributive justice. 

It would be no easy task to ezpresa my thanks tb the pevtem- 
ers ; the applause of the public must have been to tibem man 
grateful than any tribute- I can pay them. Mr. Warde'a aetiiig 
has been justly considered by the press a ma ster p iece oCtha biatri* 
onic art : I v^as much indi^yted to him for yarious au gg ia sti ons 
during the rehearsal. Mr. Abbott acted the merry, ligiht-liAitBd 
Monarch to the life. To Miss Jarman, who undertook a part tar 
beneath her abilities, I feel personally obliged : her simplicity and 
single-heartedness in the humble yet proud Blanch, elicited tears 
even from the gallery. When asked by Francis if her father was 
not deformed, the manner of her filial reply — 

" The world, my liege', might say he is," 

produced an electric effect ; fully proving that our humble classes 
are still alive to natdre's simple language. 

I can only request all the performers to accept my best thanks 
and 'good wishes for their future prosperity. I should be wanting 
in justice, were I not publicly to acknowledge the liberality and 
activity of the management in producing the play in. the splendid 
manner in which it was brought out. 

J. G. MILLINGEN. 

London, August lit, 1833. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



HBN. 

Francis the First, King of France .... Mb. Abbott. 
Omwt de St. Fallier, an aged Nobleman Mb. Eobbton. 

Ckabamnes, Lord in Attendance Mb. Wood. 

Trifoif^, the King's Fool Mb. Wabdr. 

PardaiUan ) 

De B i ^^^^ ^ ^^ Court • • 

Cherubin, a favourite Page Miss P. Hobton. 

Mdckiar, a Bohemian Bandit 

„ > Two Bohemians 

Zeppo y 

WOMBN. 

Diama of Poictiers Miss Sidnbt. 

Bkmck Miss Jabman. 

Zerlina Miss HokTON. 

Dame Perrette Mbs. Oabbick. 

Gertrude : Miss Sombbvillb. 

Lords and Ladies of the Court, Guards, Pages, ^c. 

ScENB — Paris. 



THE KING'S FOOL; 

OR, 

THE OLD MAPTS CURSE. 



ACT I.— SCENE I. 



A Landscape — Pleasure Grounds — To ihe right Count de 
Saint VaUier*s Castle, with practicable drawbridge — day* 
breaking, 

(Francis I. and Triboulet^ enveloped in ample cloaks, 
are discovered under the windows of Diana de Poictiers, 
with a band of Minstrels.) 

SERENADE. (Wade.) 
Lady, hear the song of room 

Floating on the passing gale, 
Dew-drops glisten on the thorn. 

Sunbeams gild the waving vale. 
Let Dark dreams then flit awaj. 
Wake and greet the blushing daj. 

Music sounds o*er dell and brake 
Feather'd songsters throng the grove. 
Ail around jou sings — awake I 
*Wake to happiness and love. 

(Exeunt Minstrels. 
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Fhan. Well, good Triboulet* dort think the bewitcout 
Diana of Poictiers will consent to be mine? 

Tbib. By my bauble^ if rivers flow towards the teft* and 
the mind of woman ever flows against wind» tide and carrent, 
e'er yon rising sun set o'er the Louvre turrets* she will be 
book'd by your most gracious majesty in the journal djoar 
c^onquests — ^her present captivity will make her pant fiir 
freedom ; for instead of immuring her in that castle^ had 
her silly old husband the Count, known woman's mind, if he 
had wished her to be a domestic wife, he should have thrown 
doors and drawbridge open, and told her— ^' Madam, go 
wherever it suits your fancy." 

Fban. Instead of which, no doubt, he amuses her with 

weeping love, and jealous sighs 

Trib. That would drown, or puff* out even a farthing 
rushlight of love. 

Fran. And I cannot but admire the sagacity of the old 
gentleman, who, to bring her away from the busy allure- 
ments of the capital — that scarcely give a fair lady time to 
think — leads her to this romantic abode, where every grove 
breathes tender passion, and fans the glow of youth ; where 
each bower beckons to soft repose in its mystic shades ; and 
the very moon with her chorist the nightingale, pander to 
bland seduction and a melting mood. 

Trib. The reason, no doubt, why prudent dames bring 
their fair daughters to town during the expansive days of 
spring ; knowing, perhaps, from experience the danger that 
encompasses sylvan simplicity and rural in — no— cence. 

Fran. Poor Diana ! Even did I not admire those charms, 
that rank her first on beauty's list — the odious thraldrom 
under which she mourns, would induce me to rescue her 
from oppression. 
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Trib, Tliis day my liege her husband goes to your ma- 
jesty's court ; and the coast once clear, I bet my fool's cap 
■gainst his coronet — that there being a woman in the case — 
felly will bear the bell. 

^FmA>l. And what shall be tliy reward good gossip ? 
y Trib. The gileasure of seeing others as miserable as my- 
■df. 

Fban. I am not Bo ambitious; and the pleasure of pleas- 
ing is the only lot I covet {ETit.) 

TkiB- Now to commence my campaign ; stratagem shall 
open these gates, while vanity unbolts the citadel of its fair 
inmates's heiirt. [laughing bilUrlif) Ha! ha! ha! — Count 
De St. Vallier ! You have often spurned me— trampled me 
under your noble feet — and why ? — I was a base plebeian, a 
low-born wretch — the child of nobody — deformed — mia- 
shapen — butt of the rabble— jest of the nobility — the king's 
toiA \ Ha ! ha I ha ! I am puii) to make him luugh : but 1 
feel not my degradation when I can make others weep — 
with this bauble I rule tlie greatest monarch in the world ; 
hU *ery miniKtera are swayed by folly — I draw my royal 
roaster in my mesh like the wily spider — my bait — the decoy 
duck of destruction — woman ! who, like the flowing goblet, 
will e'er attract its votaries, though poison lurketh in the 
bowl — woman! 1 hate you ! — as much as your vnin pride 
aooms tjie poor Triboulet (pacex up anil doan cotirmplalinu 
hi* deformiti/) why was I thus created? — decrepid — a blot 
opcin the twauteoua face of nature — a helpless wretch ? but 
I no ; 1 am not helpless ; I can do mischief— aye and bitterly 
I feel ihut I am sent on earth upon an infernal mission — 
e genius of evil — mankind that spurns me, is my natural 
; I wage against the fallen race, a war iniplacnble — one 
nly being in this detested world, ^till binds me to it : she 
1 she atone I fondly love ; if Henven ere had ought tu 
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do wHh me— may Heaven protect tod blest her. {Bu^ in 
the casiU.) They come— now» hate and vengeance inspire me 
and give to ray willing tongue the fiMcination of the serpent, 
with an aspic's sting. (Exit caulumsfy. The drawhrUge ti 
let down and enter — two eervants, Ck>UNT ra St. VALLiBBy 
Diana, Hubbbt, two servants, and two men with crossbows, 
tvho remain on drawbridge,) 

Count. I must to court, my love ; prithee in my short 
absence let all my injunctions be attended to. 

Diana. My bounden duty, my lord, is, no doubt, 
obedience ; indeed, resistance would be vain ; but yet my 
lord, tho' yonder ponderous gates may check my footsteps' 
freedom, a woman's spirit, let me tell you, is of an aerial 
nature that power can ne'er confine ; nought, sir, was ever 
known to shackle us but affection ; indignant, we will boldly 
take our flight upon an eagle's wing to look defiance in the 
very sun; or, in gentleness seek with the timid dove a 
refuge in the shade. 

Count. Believe me, Diana, prudence renders retirement 
expedient. 

Diana. Then sir, retirement must be our choice; if not, 
a splendid notoriety may chance to mark revenge. 

Count. You know not dearest, the corruption of the 
times. 

Diana. Yet I am told, my lord, they ever truly were, 
what now they are, and probably will be ; I should much 
like forsooth to learn in all your musty books, the purity of 
the golden age; when princes fed on acorns and goat's 
milk ; and sovereign's daughters churned butter, and 
scoured in the royal laundry : it was, no doubt, my lord in 
those virtuous and sainted times, when swallows (as nurses 
tell their all believing brats) built nests in old men's beards, 
ha! ha! ha! 
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; CoQKT. Thou little knowest the profligacy of Francis ainl 

a corrupted niiDJoiu ; nothing is held sacred by their un- 
ruly |WMioT)B ; and to disturb domestic peace, is both th«ir 
pride uid glory. 

Diana. Did I desire, sir, to be brought from my fair 
Poitou to this gay capital ; to be immured n prisoner within 
the very precincts of a ror-f^med court ? Lone and moping 
in my prison, the sound of minstrelsy, the shouts of carousal 
■nd merry festivals must ever and anon reach my all listen- 
ing ear ; I am frank my lord, I long to see the court (o 
wliich my birth and rank now eiill me, if danger lurkclh 
there, then let me proudly boast of having dared it. 

Coimr. Our holidame forbid it; the Irak of Francis pos- 
sesses the fascinating jiower of the serpent. 

Diana. Heigho ! then he must be a very terrible man ; 
but hark ye my lord, I haveofWn heard old and experienced 
warriors tell bragadocio captains of peaceful times, a fort 
cannot be deemeil impregnable until it has withstood a bold 
attack ; and I niust confess, sir, tlinl were I one of your 
lords of the creation, instead of a poor simple creature, I 
■hould place little con5dence in the security of woman's 
beart, unless it had been assailed. 

Count. Assailed ! 

DtAN-A. Aye, sir, assailed — sword in hand, by ladder snd 
by breach — by gay and gallant cavaliers. 

Count. You talk Diana like a silly and forward child. 

Diana. 1 also have heard the same veterans say, the peril* 
of the field teach the young soldiers prudence and discretion ; 
but that the giddy recruit is apt to fall in wily and well-laid 
ambuscades ; you my lord, are both a soldier and a statesman- 
{BoMleriag.) I therefore, with all humility, submit these 
suggestions to your better judgement - in the mean tiiur. 
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order your tnistj warder Hidwrt to lower dw' porteoBifei— 
arm erer j loop-hole— load every gan to tbe very miuulo-* 
prefiare fire-pott — rocketa — blue lighta and catomamit— 
grind every sword, and sharpen every lance. Wbilo tbe flood 
gates of secarity inundate your caade'a ditchcsp to deftnd 
poor little I against assault and battery, blockade, inveotman^ 
or bombardment, ha 1 ha 1 ha ! (ExU aver druw-hit^) 

Count. Alas 1 this flippant language savoura too much of 
the licentious court, I fear my apprdiennona are hot too 
well founded — ^Hubert. 

HuBBRT. My lord. 

Count. Thou hast heard this aiUy woman ; in my abaenoo 
I hold thee responsible that no one enters the castle gate. 

Hubert. You shall be obeyed my lord; jret recollect in 
spite of all vigilance, the sceptre of a monarch is a magic 
wand tliat openeth every door. 

Count. The world at any rate shall not condemn me for 
delivering up the keys ; however, such caution Hubert will 
not long be wanted ; learn that this very night shall seal the 
tyrant's doom ; a host of my noble friends, neglected and 
degraded by this profligate monarch, have sworn by the 
love they bear their country and their peaceful hearths- 
hourly endangered by his wild excesses — to hurl him from 
the throne he thus ignobly fills. 

Hubert. It ill becomes a man of my humble degree to 
offer unask'd advice ; yet in the name of all you hold dear, 
my lord, beware how you enter upon this fearful project ; 
whatever may be the faults of Francis — and they no doubt 
are many — yet still he is beloved. 

Count. By none but the corrupt. 

Hubert. Alas ! my lord ! his enemies then, must be but 
few. 




. Then shall we periah, sooner than with craven 
i submit to hia accursed power — (lost know the chaste, 
the pure Diana hns not escaped his all-devouring eye, did'st 
thou not hear but awhile ago, a troop of his licentious min. 
strels, pour forth under her very casement, their blasting 
notes of love ? 

Hubert. Perhaps my lord some wandering troubadours. 

CoiTNT. No Hubert, I rect^ized among them the king 
him»rlt', with Triboulet his jester ; the base agent of hia 
infamous de^igus, (()0iccr tpilhout, This way.) and as I live 
my guuriU have seixed the caitiff". [Enter officer, bringing 
in TstBtiULtT and ttvo giiarilt.) 

Otfickr. My lord we have seixed this knave in the very 
act of scaling the postern palisades. 

Count, {AtiJe lo HuaBRr.) Art thou now convinced? 
(Tb Triboulet.) And thou demon ! imp of hell ! what 
brought thee here? answer as thou valueat thy vile ex- 

TmB. (BaniertHg.) To pny my obeisance to your lordship, 

and the beauUful Diana uf Poictiers, to congratulate you 

both on the birth of a son snd heir to your estate and 

beauty ; offer my humble services, drink a cup of caudle. 

■ ■■d rattle my bauble to amuse the pretty babe. 

^^K CtiUNT. Full well thou knowest Vampire, my union with 

^^Vw fair Di.ina has not been blessed with a wished-for heir. 

The monster banters me; no equivocation — this instant tell 

me what were thy orders, and thy base plans in thus stealing 

into my dwelling. 

Thiu. Stealing? — my lord, 1 never stole nnylhing, save 
a man'h upon my neighbours ; but, since your lordship 
muA know all, I humbly come to crave your lordship's 

tto get married. I wish to imitate my better*; 
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and though I am only Aity^re, come next Lammaa-Dajr, I 
am ahoat wedding a pretty maiden of i b a rt e cn neit 
Michaelmas. Ha! hal ha! 

Count. The sooimdrera insolence is intolerable ! 

Tbib. And my gracious sovereign, who admires aU hb 
fair subjects, patronises my wedding. He wishes every one 
to be joyful ; and his usual toast is—" May the married be 
single, and the single be happy !" Oh ! I beg ycmr lord- 
ship's pardon — ^but I put the cart before the horse ! 

Count. I can no longer brook his insulting gibes. Seise 
the reptile, and scourge him into silence ! 

{Guards mse Tbib.) 

Tbib. Flog away ! Flog away, my lord ! Perhaps you '11 
get me whipped into a seemly shape ! But one word to your 
lordship, {nitk biilemesg.) You are fond of playing at 
cards. Sir Count — I'll be your partner — ^your trumps are 
now clubs — mine shall be hearts — aye, and bleeding ones, 
sir. Now, my merry men, flog away ! 

{Guards exeunt with him over the bridge,) 

Count. Can daring insolence be pursued beyond that 
wretch's ? The base views of Francis are now obvious : I 
haste to court, to meet my secret friends : let not a living 
being approach Diana, save the holy Friar who directs her ; 
and let not even him come near, unless he shows the signet 
that I gave him. 



SCENE II. 

A ftHwt Hall in the Louvre. — Francis and his Comrt 
discovered at a splendid Banquet. — To the following 
Chorus the Lords at Table drink the Ladies' Health. 

CHORUS. 

Paw the drink diyine — 

Pledge jour ladies' eyes ; 
See the sparkling wine 

With their blushes vies t 
Then, Love« all hail ! And banish fear — 

Lethean draughts we *U sip ; 
While kisses check the trembling tear. 

And chide the pouting lip. 

Fran. And now Cherubin, my gentle mignon, sing me 
that song of thine, which often nerved my arm in battle, as 
the breeze, struggling with oppressive smoke, wafled my 
scarf to fan my burning brow, and reminded me of the 
delicious hands that wove the proud distinction. 

Cher. Which of your scarfs, my liege? for in every 
battle I have seen you change theiA, although the damsels, 
who wore out their fingers to work these proud distinctianSt 
landed, poor silly thimble-drivers, they had secured your 
majesty with what they thought a true-lover's knot Alas ! 
it was a Gordian tie that you too well could sever ! 

Fran. Well said, my merry page ; and could I venture 
CO a pun, like my good gossip, poet Marot, I should say, 
did thy attraction, pretty page, grow with thy growth (I can 
only regret thou hast no sister like thee), I should strongly 
recommend every prudent maid, wife, or widow, to pluck 
thee from her album. 

Cher. Therefore, like you, my liege, I wish not to be 
bound. 
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SONG. (Nathajt.) 

The spur of the loldier ii beAuty— 

To glory her image will guide ; 
He feels a deBgfat in his dutj 

When he thinks on the maid of hii pride I 

With ardour he rushes to battle, 
And draws the bright steel from his side ; 

It beams, 'midst the smoke and the rattle, 
The star of his hope and bis pride I 

No, never that sword can be broken ; 

C>n its strength will the warrior confide i 
And the foe learnt that it was a token — 

The last gift of the maid of his pride. 

(^ After the song, the king comes down the stage, in comfiden' 
tial discourse with Chabannes.) 

Chab. What, verily and truly in love, my liege? — a 
sleepless, hopeless passion ? 

Fran. It is but too true. 

Chab. I hear your luajesty has deigned to cast a fa- 
vourable eye on the beauteous Diank. 

Fran. That will be a mere courtly aristocratic amour. 
I am ashamed to confess it, but I do now experience a sen- 
timent of admiration — pure and unmingled with vanity f 
attraction, for a damsel of humble rank and mean degree, 
the most beauteous creature in my dominions. I first 
beheld her in one of my incognito visits at our Lady's 
shrine, and have since traced her to a wretched hovel hard 
by the palace. 

Chab. To which, no doubt, you shortly will transfer her. 

Fran. Not so: the contrast of her timid looks with 
countenances breathing conquest, that I daily see, led me 
to wish success might be the triumph of love, and not of 
power. In the garb of a humble student have I followed 
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intly Rtteniled by an old haridan, 
whom 1 should like to bum for the welfare of her sout. 
Not » single word have I been able to exchange ; yet her 
dowDCiuit looks, and suppressed sighs, lead me to hope fur a 
fond return. 

CiiAjj. Have you set the knave Triboulet at her ? 
Fran. For the first time in his Hie, 1 believe, the fellow 
has missed scent. Nay, when I spoke of her, he appeared 
uneasy uiid perplexed ; therefore, Cliubannes, to thy dis- 
j cretion and ability do I entrust this adventure. All that I 
kivt- hitherto discovered is, that at nightfall a man, wrapped 
1 large niaittte, ateals cautiously into the house, after 
ing nseertained the coast is clear. 
Chab. No doubt some troublesome father, brother, or 
We'll strangle hira in his cloak, with which 
e'll hoodwink the damsel, and bear her to your majesty. 
' Fran. No, no — no violence: track her out, and leave 
; rest to bounteous nnture— our silver tongue, and our 
good patron St. Francis {taken off hi* cap], who ever pro- 
tects me in my need. 

CitAB. Theti your majesty is sure of success. Mercury 
nerer took wing to serve the master of the gods more 
pr o m ptly than shall your faithful servant in obeying your 
mnmsnd*. 

FmAN. Jupiter, I fancy, had no body-guards ; but a 
mpitny of mine await thee, if success crown thy en- 
But I do not see our trusty and well-belov«d 
^CTouat De St. Vallier at court. 

Chab. Probably he is consulting with a blacksmith, for 
I lacks and bars to secure his young wife. 

Dk Bbr. Or some professor of the black art, to know 
, under what sign he waa born. 

Cbsb. Of all the iodine, Capricorn seems his greatest drM<l. 
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Chad. The old gentleman is superstitious ; for I heir be 
apprehends your majesty can cast an evil eye. 

Cher. Or rather^ like Caraar, your majesty has nothiiig 
to do but look and conquer. 

Fran. But here he comes — seemingly in a gloomy mood. 

Chab. And he will no doubt, as usual, preach ns s 
sermon on pretty behaviour. 

Enter Count and suite. 

Fran. Though late, yet welcome. Count: but still alone? 
Why does not the fair Diana grace our circle ? 

Count. Reared in rural solitude, she is but badly cal- 
culated, my liege, to move in a court, where nought but 
liresent pleasure is attended to, and futuri^ unheeded and 
defied. 

Fran. The business of each day and nighty Sir Count, is 
sufficient occupation for a reasonable man; yet methinks, 
sir^ no noble dame has met with aught but high respect 
when in our presence. 

Count. What can wives expect, when your majesty's 
tried and faithful servants, high both in birth and rank, are 
subject to hourly insult ? 

Fran. I understand you not. 

Count. But just now, my liege, your favourite jester 
has presumed so far to forget his insignificance as to merit 
at my hands a well-earned castigation. 

Fran. [Angriii/.) What, Sir Count, have you dared to 
punish my Triboulet ? 

Count. I merely did justice in your royal name, sire. 

Enter Triboulet. 

Fran. (Aside,) By St. Francis, he shall rue the deed! 
Come hither, honest Triboulet. (Triboulet comes dawn.) 
I learn Count De St. Vallier has dared to lay hands on our 
livery. 
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b Tri8. He hns done worae, my liege ; he has laid thein on 
Our hump. 

Fban. Then thou sholt have, roy good gossip, whatever 
utialkction thou demiuidest Cor thy injury. 

Count. Satisfaction, King Frnncis, to that miserable 
wretdi .' My services to the state, are few, sire ; but 1 ilid 
not think they were thus far forgotten ! And to this court 
you would wish me to bring my innocent Diana, 'midst 
{>arasites and hireling sycophants I [General murmur.) 

Fran. We are always ready to hear your homilies. Sir 
Count 

Count. I remember, sire, the day when your ancestor's 
throne was supported by the noble and the brave ; when 
honoured chivalry wns the boasted lustre of tile court ; and 
the bright armour of your tried and faithful followers shone 
in prouder array than the gorgeous tr3p[iings of courtezans 
and motley jesters. 

Fran. I must confess, good Count, that in these blessed 
(bya of peace, I 'd rather be surrounded by damsels' diataS's 
than soldiers' spears. 

Trib. Ilenceforth, my liege, I would propose that your 
noble court should go to bed in cuirasses ; band ladies to 
dance with an iron gauntlet; dine in helmets; and make 
love with their visors down ! 

CoiTKT. [Xot heeding Tbiboulet.) Women and their dia> 
tAffs, my liege, may have attraction ; but seek them not 
among the wives and daughters of your faithful servants- 

Tbib. I fully coincide in ojunton with the noble lord; 
and, for the furtherance of the security of the noble ladies, I 
■haU move, as an amendment, that it be enacted, no young 
lady ahAll marry an impertinent suitor under the age of 
•ixty ; (^All laugh.) that grey hairs, or a bald head, be m< 
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dispensable qualificBtions for a marriage-licenae ; that : 
dame^ or damsel be permitted to dance with any partner b 
her husband, her brother, or her grandfiither {Utmgk,) m 
that no doctor be allowed to attend them unveiled, imL 
he be three score, and blind— at least of one eye (lam^) 

Chab. I move that married ladies diall be obliged 
walk out in blinkers. 

Db Bsr. And I, that all ladies' male attendants 1 
selected among the invalids of your Miyesty's armies. 

Chsrubin. That all your Majesty's pages and office 
wear green spectacles, or a patch on the eye. 

Tbib. And moreover that the honourable Count de i 
Vallier be appointed lord of every bed chamber and keep 
of the ladies back stairs {all laugh.) 

Count. 'Tis well my liege ; this banishment from yoi 

^ Majesty's presence I gratefully accept; nay hail my di 

grace as a harbinger of better days ; may your jesters pre 

your throne in the ^hour of need. {Exit, Jblloned by A 

servants,) 

\ Chab. Ha! ha! ha! old Nostradamus is furious. 

Tbib. Your Majesty — {King comes down — courtiers grm 
at back,) Your Majesty promised me satisfaction. 
j Fban. IMethinks your gibes have amply obtain'd it. 

S Tbib. Not quite my liege ; my lacerated back is not yi 

j healed: may it please your Majesty— -who is more amb 

\] tious than a king ? 

Fban. His ministers. 

Tbib. You are out :— again. 

Fran. His confessor. 

Tbib. You are in — the priory of St. Vallery is vacated b 
the death of the incumbent, who breathed his last by tt 
visitation of a truffled turkey. 
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Pkan. WclL 

Trib. I want it my liege. 

Fban. What 1 Triboulet tarn friar ? 

Trib. Not yet ; I have other fish to fry — ^the priory of 
St. Vallery please your Majesty. 

Fran. Once more — for whom ? 

Trib. {BUterly.) For Diana of Poictiers. 

Fran. Ha ! Say you so? — the priory is thine. 

Trib. My power to demand it. 

Fran. This signature {Giving tabids in which he had 
wriiien.) 

Trib. This royal token and endowment will procure me 
her confessor's signet and an entrance to the castle ; and 
then — Diana's yours — and Triboulet*s revenged. 

(Francis and Court retire up the stage — a BaUet is per* 
formed on which the scene closes.) 



SCENE III. 

{A Chamber in the Count's Castle.) 

Enter Diana with Bird in a cage. 

Diana. Come^ my poor fellow prisoner— oflen do I wish 
to restCM^ thee to thy liberty ; but my good lord tells me, 
the wild birds would destroy thee as voraciously as the 
king and his courtiers would devour me> were I let loose ; 
Heigho ! how I long for my native groves. 

SONG, (Kathaw.) 

A prettj bird was moping in its golden cage^ 
While wanton linnets warbled in the green boughs round, 

Their merry chirrups could not his sad grief aasuagp, 
In vain he tried to join in everjr cheerful sound* 
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tniint have r.insacked ail the monuUries in the kingilom tu 
Had sucii n fright. 

Ealcr TitiBDULBT at a Franciscan friar. 
Tmn, Pence be with you my water. 
Diana. A vnstly pretty brother truly ; peace, good friBr! 
n Iwi peaceful in this gloomy castle ; give me a siege — a 
—any thing \t better than telling beails, and counting 
; but prithee, holy m&n, nhat brings you here inBtead 
of f ither Gregory ? 

Trib. It has pleased our gracious sovereign to create my 

IWt»thy brother prior of Saint Vallery ; yes lady, to that 
Irtinguisheil station he has been translated for his virtues. 
m Diana. I wish he had been translated to me for my sins, 
■r I never could understand one word he said, when rinp- 
■g the ch.inges in toy ear, about connubial duties and nup- 
IbI ties, and matrimonial obligations and abnegations — and 
ftp lord knows what, that deafened me like the great bell t^ 
Notre l>Ame^ 

Tkir. I trust, mftdam, that in me yon will find a lew 
severe director ; for if obliged at times to enjoin spiritual 
penance I shall not lose sight of some more worldly compen- 

Diana. (.i*tde.) Oh dear ! he is just the man I wanted — 
I declare he is not half so ugly as I thought him ; and pray 
good friar what is your name ? 

Trib. Bsmaby, at your ladyship's commands ; an unwor. 
Franciscan, and confessor to his most Christian majesty. 
Francis the First. 

Diana. Confessor to the king > then indeed father Bnr- 
n&by you have no sinecure I should think ; or you must be 
a very indulgent comforter ; and pray what penances doyoti 
Mpotn to hii Majesty ? 

Turn. Madam I confesc according to what I call the new 
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Ughti; that is tony, I make darknni mote Tlribk^too 
much severity hardens the heart; no man or woaum can fat 
perfect; and when I listn to die amnrad of fraiHgiaadlnn I 
split the difference, b et wee n sin and pmtjshmanfa 1 

Diana. Explain. 
. Tub. Suppose, for insta n ce y o u r ladyeh%H or his nrnj/t^ 
had sinned six times during the week, I should 1^ « soleoai 
injunction on you not to sinaboro three timea the next ens; 
nay, I might even be a little more indulgent^ and ao p podag 
you 'had sinned seven times, as leannot halve the nuodMr 
without the fraction of half « sin, I strikis a balance in year 
favour, and allow yon four. 

Diana. Hal ha! ha! wdl^ this is the most e o n venia n t 
director I ever heard of; but tell me good llanMihy I 
should think the king is more likely to sin fot^ times Aan 
four. 

Tbib. Royalty has prerogatives fidr lady ; but my nohle 
master is most sadly calumniated by the wicked world; 
true^ he may be a little fickle in his admirations; fiMfrMf— 
in hib vows of everlasting love ; but this arises ftom hu 
having only seen the false and the perfidious that crowd the 
court. Oh, St. Francis ! had he but known your ladyship 
-^your real — ^your sterling merits would soon have recalled 
him from the paths of folly in which it grieves me to see 
him stray ; he never hears of your beauty without emotion ; 
or of your virtues without admiration— could you mmpttt a 
frank and open countenance like his to harbour deceit, 

Diana. I never beheld him. 

Tbib. What I never saw your sovereign, of whose oouit 
you should have been the brightest ornament ? 

Diana. It was never permitted me. 

Tbib. Then allow me to shew you his portrait. (Ghw» 
the portraii.) 




THK KlNi: B FOOL. 



Diana. Dear me I whut handsome features ! and ia thia 
like him ! 

Trib- No, madam; art cannot do justice to his nobte looks. 

Diana. IIdw I should like to see him. 

This. You have my permission; 1 am sent hither to 
direct your steps in the proper path ; behold this signet 
given me by your husband liimsell'! holy father Bar- 
tuby, said he — for be well knows my sainted reputation — 
holy father Barnaby said he, I have been unjust and barba* 
roUB to the beauteous Diana ! now 1 have discovered the 
absurdity of my fears; I leave her entirely to your direc- 
tions ; then fairest lady let me commence niy instructions by 
putting your virtues to the test, and bringing you into the 
presence of the king. 

DiAMA. Uh I I dare not 

Tbib. That is b bad sign of your fortitude ; well tlien, I 
U^ifimi you to the royal chapel, whence you will behold 
1 the curtained gallery ; this very evening — now — 

BMra. Ah ! perhaps in the chapel, it will not be a sin. 

Tbib. A sin ! itis your duty madam; recollect you will 
be instrumental in reclaiming your sovereign — when, for the 
Grit time in his life, be wilt admire beauty and virtue united. 
(Brf/.) 

Diana. What is that bell f 

Tbib. To summons you to vespers, madam. 

DiAKA. Then, must 1 go? 

Tbib. It is your duty. 

Diama. Father I follow— lead on— 

Tbib. {Atidt.) Count! the death knell of thy happine^ 
has rung; sister I am yours. (fjvuRf.) T/ic hell tail* at 
mitrvaU till the drapJaiU.) 
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ACT II. 

Hall in the Louvre. Throne and canopy. Two sentries walk' 
ing to and fro. Chabannks^ Chbrubin, Db Bbbcy, Par- 
Dii.LiAN^ discovered, 

Db Beb. So^ the threads of this base conspiracy have 
been discovered and the madman^ St. Vallier, condemned to 
death. 

Chab. Yes ; but on the scaffold, for the sake of the 
beauteous Diana, his majesty granted him a pardon. 

De Ber. Not only was the king's life threatened, hot 
the traitors aimed a deadly blow at the young Dauphin. 

Cher. Francis would not have survived the death of 
this noble boy : (trumpets and kettle-drums. Enter two pages 
announcing, — " The king — the king." 

Chab. Ilis majesty approaches ; mirth and good humour 
still sit upon his brow ; no danger can ruffle his cheerful 
mind. (Enter Francis — Guards <^'c.) 

Fran. Well gentlemen, I have granted a free pardon to 
our preacher; the least boon I could bestow in exchange 
for the fair Diana's smiles, Chabannes, a tourney and festi- 
val to-morrow, and since these madmen have not shed our 
blood, let wine flow instead, and broach as many puncheons 
as may charm the thoughts of my good citizens of Paris, till 
the're too blind to cry, " Long live the king." (Enter Tri- 

BOULET.) 
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Trib. Wy liege ! a most unwelcome visitor follows me, 
the Count (le St. Vallier himself; he swears he does not 
thank your majesty for your pardon ; and would much 
rather have come to court like St. Denis with his head under 



Fran. I cannot see him ; let him not pass. 

Chab. It is too late my liege ; here he is {Enter tvil/i two 
guanla — Thf CohhI in ckaint.') 

Fran. [Scattd.] Strike off the old man's chains [One of 
like gutirili lakei ojf llie rhaiiii.) So, Sir Count, you have 
thought fit to join the standard of rebellion ; what could 
induce you to commit so insane an act ? 

Count. Francis of Valois! I owe you noaUegtance; you 
have bereaved me of all that attached me to my country 
and my birtliright ; rendered me an alien in the land of my 
fbrefathers ; thus, no longer a Frenchman I disclaimed the 
•»vere)gnty of the king of France. 

FRdLN. By my holy patron ! this is lofty language; Hark 
]re air, we allow no prisoners In our dominions, save those 
the laws and our pleasure deem it meet to consider such ; 
four lady was of high degree, and of a lineage more gentle 
than your own ; she claimed our royal protection from your 
qrmnny ; I stretched out my sceptre to shield her from op- 
prcasion, a>id so far only have I wronged you ; your life is 
torteit by your foul oflence ; yet for her sake do I grant it ; 
and, Imt for her intercession your head should have fallen 
beneath the axe of justice. 

Count. The gift of life sir is an outrage at your hands; 
nobler would it be for me to lie now stretched a headless 
eorae, than bear through the world a brow stamped with 
itinrai'fi 1 She seek your protection ! alas I the lamb should 
MMMT seek shelter with tlie ruthless wolf, the dove a refbgc 
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with the vulture, than woman flee for an asylum to this 
polluted court 

Fban. You forget the respect due to our peraon. 

GouKT. You nr, have forgotten the respect due to mj 
hoary locks. 

Fran. And what respect did you yourself, rir, pay to 
those gray hairs when you sought the hand, and love of 
youthful beauty ? Go to ! poor, man ! 

Ck)UNT. This is indeed a refinement of cruel^ sir, thus to 
add insult to injury ; but mark me ! thoughtless monarch, 
thy days are numbered like mine; the grave yawneth for us 
both ; thy regal purple will not protect thee from the festive 
worm, that gluts alike upon the prince and peasant ; but 
ere you descend into the gorgeous sepulchre of your anoes^ 
tors-— thus do I prophecy — sorrow shall wring that heart 
that now beats high in illicit enjoyments ; disease shall rack 
those pliant and luxurious limbs, thy present boast and 
pride, till death in all it's horrors shall hug thee in his flesh- 
less arms, as closely as my Diana was pressed to thy un- 
hallowed bosom. 

Fran. (^Agitated.) Hold ! thy ravings ! I can no longer 
bear thy screech-owl bodings. 

Trie. Please your majesty the bishop of Autun is a pri- 
soner; methinks old Nostradamus here might as well succeed 
him ; a mitre would grace his dignified forehead better than 
a morion ; if, indeed, he could contrive to put on either. 

Count. ( To Triboulet.) As for thee, foul fiend ! thou 
very insult to the name and form of man ! if it were possible 
that thou had'st any connexion with mortal being, my curse 
alight on thee and all that may be thine ! may thy loathsome 
life be as miserable as thy death shall be appalling ; once 
more— may thou and thine be accursed by earth and heaven. 
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tper BeU.) Hark I Hark the bell of Noire Dame ; the 
e that sounded the signal of my dishonour! thou shalt 
never hear it's iron tongue vibrmte in thine ear without re- 
Diembering an old man's malediction ; now king Francia — 
■end me to the block-— or to my dungeon. 

Fkan- Bear him away ; let the mad driveller moulder in 
the Bastille until his idle denunciations recoil upon hie own 
head {rites.) {Exit Count and guards.) 

Trib, (.igilalfd.) " May thee and thine be accursed by 
e«rth and heaven." — Ha! an unknown thrill creepa through 
every fibre of my quivering frame; an awful malediction! 
— an old man's curie, now hovers o'er my itlfuted being — 
Ila ! dark forebodings madden mc ! I must away (ulaggers 
ohI.) 

Fkan. (Advancing.) This dotATd'a predictions have struck 
deep ; his prophetic energy seemed to have burst from the 
trammels of age to assume the power of youth ; there was 
something more than mortal in the old man's voice. 

CUAB. My liege, heed not (he maniacs jealous wandering 
— he knew not what he suid — let him go and crown his 
wrinkled brow with cypress, while love and pleasure weave 
forr you n wreotli of myrtle, and of roses. 

Fran. (Slarling.) A cup of wine — I say a cop of wine. 
(AH the ftagri rxk severally, and relum milk mne in goblets on 
gold salvers, Francis drinks.) 

1*AB[>. Please your majesty, the council entreat your 
aagDft presence; you have juat escaped from a detested 

ipiracy — an earnest of a long and happy reign. 
r Chas. {Aside lu the king.) And I have to impart some in- 

sDce of the fiur damsel, 
f Fkan. {^Recwering.) Chabannea — well ! 
I ClIAB. You ahall hear all my liege; but now ]>cnnit your 
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faithful fleryants to pledge a cup, to your mijertjf'i hmg Bb 
and protperity ; my lorda and gcntlenm — hcra'a deiAti 
all traitors, and long live the Ung^— the flower of cUvabj ! 
the protector of arta, and the night-nare of jealoaa hnahnda 

All. Long live the king. {AU. drink J) 

Fman. Grand Merei my lariM; oar court ninat indeed lift 
the envy of the world, when we are tfaoa surrannded by 
brave knights, whose prowcas in the field of hoDOor cm 
only be equalled by their suooessin the aweeCamotr of love; 
where woaum's sparkling eye is the uimr of daring 
valry, and her heart the guerdon of their noble deeda (i 
tiers retire.) And now Chabannes that I have hruAsil 
away the flitting ekmd, what tidinga of my fidr redoae? 

Chab. De8|nte of all exertions I have not been aUe ta 
discover who she is : but I have found out that your love is 
requited ; the old dragon who watches over the treasure is 
ours^ and the conquest of the little dt may be cooaidered 
certain. 

Fran. Verily thou deservest at least a prindpality, but 
we must take heed lest this vulgar amour reach the ears 
of the fair Diana ; she might perhaps doubt the n eiesrity 
that a king should be acquainted with every daas of his 
subjects ; I'll now don my student's garb ; and while I am 
preferring my lowly suit^ remain thou near the houae, with 
a few trusty archers^ for although treason is abroad, by my 
faith I cannot remain at home when beauty and adventure 
shout '' on Valois." (Exit, foUawed by CHABANima, 4^. 







SCENE II. 
Streel.—Dari. 
E'lltr Triboulkt. 
Tbib. It must be quickly done i Chabannes, that base 
ijcophnnt of the royal profligate hits been seen lurking about 
mydwellin)!! Blnnch — my own, my dearest childl must 
,hf farthwith removed from danger ; I know not why, but 
■"" ■ ■ urse seenieth a fatal omen and shatters all my 

ves : I sorely wronged him it is true, but what wrongs 
Itaa not his order heapetl upon me ! why then should tliis 
heart — rendered obdiiratt by ill-treatment — fe«l me single 
pan^ for the misery I inflict — am not 1 a vile outcast: 
<\y considered a humnn being, spurned by mankind 
my very cradle — when I begged for alms to BU]>part 
tottering frame, 1 was whipped as a vagrant — when I 
for work. 1 was spurned and laughed at as an useless 
ig I thus, if a germ of kindness ever lurked in tlus di»- 
bosom, it was nipped and blasted by the damning 
lill of prejudice and pride— I was pointed at, and hooted 
haX I hate and execrate — that which tlie world calls 
i^! beauty! faugh! a pretty man — a nice man — would 
me tliro' his glass, and exclaim— the monster!!! but. 
I played the fool — the despicable buffoon — lo ! 'twas 
rrwise, I was courted and pampered ; 1 made man laugh, 
perhaps for a mimient it forgot its wretchi'd self; my 
I my gihea procured me the susteiiance refused lo honest 
Instry ; tlie bee was trampled on — the waep was courted ; 
Bid vbvn I itiing some crawling, yet proud creature, han* 
dreda of hie fellow insects enjoyed in roars of delight the 
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pangs he endured ! Still this hideous form concealed a heiit 
made to love — aye., and fondly too! oh my Blanch! mj 
child! thou alone art all the world to me — and thy wretched 
fatlier has brought a curse upon thy head. {EjtiiJ) 



SCENE III. 

7o the left, a narrow obscure Hreet: to the right Tbibou- 
let's garden and house, separated from the street by a sec- 
tion wall in which is practiced a small door.) 

Enter Triboulmt^ rushing into the street. 

Trib. I am followed — tracked by bloodhound panders, no, 
they have turned into another street ; why do I thus dread 
the pavement echo of my own footsteps^ why does my heart 
quail within my knarled ribs^ and its tremulous current chill 
within my veins ! alas ! I have too long dared the voice of 
tardy and retributive conscience, I feel that I have been a 
liurthen upon this beautiful creation; my very child was 
formed to taunt my misery — still she shall be saved — my 
poor Blanch — they cannot — they shall not tear thee from 
me ; thy virgin prayers must arrest the winged thunderbolt 
of St Vallier's malediction, {opens door in wall and goes into 
the gardcfi.) Blanch ! my child — my beloved Blanch {Enter 
Blanch yro7/t house, and rushes into his arms,) Bless thee! 
my own — my pride ! my universe. 

Blanch. Dearest father ! what aileth thee ; that sad look 
grieves my soul. 

Trib. Art thou happy sweet child in this dull retreat.^ 

Blanch. Can I be otherwise when blessed with your 
affection. 
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^Trib- Oh yes, ray child, I love thee dearly — ilearly— sit 
tJice down (s/ic sill, he knech al hrrjeet) 'twine tlial beauteous 
arm around my neck, oh how I delight to gaze upon tho'* 
heavenly eye* — Blanch — my own Blanth — dogt thou know 
thst even when mine are closed, I still behold the sweetness 
of thy enchsnting looks ! noy, oft have I wished that I were 
blind, that I might have no other sun but thee ; thy heart 
beats quirk my daughter — feel mine — it throbs for thee 
alone — thou art to me — child— country — friends — family — 
the world— my idol upon earth ! 

Blanch. Dearest father 1 it breaks my heart to see yon 
weep thus. 

Tbib. (If'ilh concentrated aiigahli annglcd a-itk rnge.) To 
see me weep — its strings would burst my child, iftliou wert 
doomed to see me laagh — say, cans't tiiou look upon this 
ixlioua shape, and not despise me ? 

Blanch. Despise you — oh, my father ! kindness and 
love like yours need not the aid of outward forms. But 
firithee relieve my constant uneasiness by clearing the dark 
mystery that hangs about you ; enabU- your poor child to 
answer one ever recurring question — what are you ? 

Thib. Nothing. ( With bitlcrnrii*.) 

Blanch. You lately brought me from my native mown- 
tsins whvre I was happy, antl now immure me in thin 
dismal solitude, 

Tub. What I is it already irksome to thee ? 

Blanch. Xo, my father, since such is your will ; bni 
merely tell me what 1 am. 

Thib. iMy daughter. Child of the only being that ever felt 
a KOtiment of kind compassion towards me ; oh. how I did 

CtJI She alone discovered that I possessed a hean, 
me by all around. She knew that the fairest form* 
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aft disguise le blackest soul ; that deadly nij^Iitihade and 
dire aconite ore flowrets svreM to look upon, wliile mnnj- 
an unheedt and unsightly we^td treasured a panawofo 
for ilie troub'"d mind — and hers wns early such — when I — 
yes I — the w etched thing that stands bcrore thee, did save 
Iter mother's lite : nu hrown over a ntrean), 

bearing in her oi en an infant, both ffil 

in ; the torrent rapid course — when I 

plunged in to I I BUnch, 1 swam I I 

was not bom a hi i since Rwintming waa 

instinctive, n pt\ vnta to brnlcd .* 

Blancq. Ob, iny littemess cnrdlea my 

Tbib- Then did your gron in strength anil beauty 

near me ; she leumetl to nsp mv name and love del'onnity ; 
I was not, in her eyes, an opaque mass of useless flesh and 
blood ; she read my soul. The scoffs of the rabble excited 
her compassion and her friendship; she cheered me in my 
degradation, endeavouring to cMiceal her tears ; and if, in 
spite of all her efforts, she at times shed some bitter drops 
upon my wrongs, the choaked ones she restrained to bathe her 
heart. Oh, Blanch ! she was beauteous — thou art her living 
image upon earth. 

Blanch. Continue, dearest father. What became of 
her? 

Tbib- She was accidentally seen by a young nobleman ; 
he admired her. For me — aye, for me ! she rejected the fond 
entreaties of one of the most fascinating courtiers ; a baae 
priest was the pander of the miscreant ; thy virtuous mother 
scorned him and his employer; power prevailed, and she 
was condemned to the stake as a vile heretic, for her reli- 
gion was her love ! 
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Blincu. Horrible ! 

TsiB. Vet such my Bknch may be thy fate, if in this 
Bttilentiut city thy charms be diacovered ; those gay and 

lUant cavaliers that women doat on, are gaudy serpents 
created to fascinate and destroy. Tell me Blanch, come tell 
me truly — tell thy poor father, hast thou, since in this Paris, 
seen any of these handsome popinjays? 

Blanch- I understand you not. 

Thib. Hast thou been often abroad ? 

Blanch. Only to church — to our blessed lady's 



mantle 



] 



Tbib. Ha! of course with thy face veiled- 
thrown around thee, 

Blanc ti. Sometimes 

Tbib. What .' only sometimes ! ! And ame Perrette ever 

Ithlhee? 

Blascb. Ever. 

TaiB. 'Tia well Blanch; to-morrow at day-break, wr 
must depart. 

Blanch. (Jn.rioHily.) To-morrow, sir ! 

This. To-morrow, air ! Yes— to-morrow — ^just now thou 
dida't complain of this solitude (eameaUy,) has Paris then 
•ome secret chnrm for thee? 

Blakchb. {mih hi-ailrifum.) No, sir; but — but thia sud- 
den intimation. 

TittB. I see {Jside bUUrly.) The curse begins to work — 
Dune Pcrrette. 

Dahb. {Inxidc houM.) Coming, sweet master — coming. 

Trib. Confound tity flattering tongue. (En/cr Dams Pkr- 
RBTTB from hoHic] Cume hitlier, Dame I'errette ; closer — 
doaer still — thou tremblest like n spaniel crouching lor a me- 
rited castigation ; guilt sits upon thy wisened brow, beldamr. 

Damb. May the blessed saints protect me! — guilty — of 
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what ?— true, I ate pork and lentils last PritUy, for v 
Sa.int Genevieve forgive me. 



Trib. Is at the whole of 


thy 


offence ? 


Dahe. I ion me ; I 


om 


tted 




that I had ski jped over a 


few penitential aves and coveted 


^^sip Ma) ne 










Tbib. liarKye 








eon ! that coulds't tike 


any fonn save ( 










not confide to thet 








lire? 


Damb. And ha 








to my trust i* 


TniB. Aye, in le 








KTB and to matins, for 


ought I know harriui 










Dame. Matins— ble^ 








the eweet young lady, 



she sleeps twelve hours a day ; and all the matin bells in 
Christendom could not Hwaken her. 

Trib. And hast thou not allowed her to go out without 
hood, veil or mantle, to be gaxed at by every pampered and 
perfumed coxcomb. 

Dahk. We have not so much as sera any thing in the 
shape of something we could swear was a num. 

Blancb. Indeed, dear father! you wrong Dtxoe Vet- 
rette ; she never loses sight of me (or a moment. 

Trib. Well, well, my child, let every thing thou hast be 
packed up in haste ; two horses shall be in readiness to bear 
you to a safe asylum ; where gallant cavaliers never set their 
cloven feet ; look to it Perrette — fidelity— and — activity or, 
mark me ! this steel shall seek acquaintance with thy wi- 
thered heart — Blanch, my beloved! farewell! [Embractt 
her tenderly.) farewell, my child ! (Triboulkt crouet — 
Damk Perrette opent door.) 

TniB. [Aside going of.) Oh, I feel as though it were my 
last adieu. [Exit, cautioutly looking nmnd when in Ike ttreet.) 
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%'I>AHB. Here's pretty usage for a respectable woman! 
Mwry, cnmc up! his dagger shall get acquainted with my 
(DO tender heart (aride.) 1 fear it not, old Scaramouch ! for 
I shall Hheath its point in gold, {clinting a purse.] 1 verily 
my dear young lady, your good father's upper story 

« badly furnished as our poor lodgings. 

BlaS'ceie. I know not what ails him of late ; but his sus* 
fear render him miserable. 

Dame. Suspicions 1 of what! that yon — young mid hand- 
some fit to bo at least a princess, or a duchess — shoidd learn 
that you possessed a susceptible heart, that yoo did not wish 
to pine and moan in a dungeon, and lliat because no lady 
coidd possibly look kindly on the cross old gentleman, bis fair 
daughter is nut to bestow a smile on a good'looking fellow. 

Blanch. If he did but know that this young mid hand- 
•ome student who follows me to churchy — constantly turks 
Jibout the bouse — 

' Daub. And where's the harm pray ? Has lie not the same 
Rght as we to kneel at our blessed lady's shrine f 

Blanch. True; but while he tcUs his beads, hidden be- 
hind a pillar, his eyes are ever fised on me. 

Damk. To be sure, thy pretty smile would make a aiunt 

t roistering sinner. 
Bl^Ncii. Sly good I'errette, don't flatter. 
Dams. Flatter! the king himself would doff his crown 

owe tin);le rosy smile of thine. 
Blanch. And tell me truly. Goody, dost positively think 

youth loves me ? 
Dahb. Think it! swear it by the bones of every saint in 
calendar. {Aside) This must be the hour — ah. sweet 
[d I I once loved and was dearly loved in tuni^^ld as 1 
now am— I'll tell thee all about it in this bower. ( Tkty mUr 
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a homer and are teen in rarHMt convmation. Enter into ikt 
ttreei, Fsamcis I. (/rM««ittia*(i«/fni— Ciu»AMNB8 mrapped 
tn a mantle d archers alto cloaked.') 

Chas. : is the houee vay l!ege; the myBterioiu vintur 

has just p&«S' 1 us without recognising your majesty. 

Fhan. fix tlie ladiler and re- 

main within . arful timea when even 

lovers must be cuunui aw not why, but for the 

first time in all my a do I experience reluct- 

ance in pursuit and results ; tliat old man's 

prophecy ! — come, coiu sh apprehension and be 

thyaelr again. 

CuAB. Tbe ladder ii ege and success attend 

Fran. Remember — within caU^(He goes over Ihf nail. 
Daub Prrrette tees him and lead* Blanch to thefrmiL] 

Chab. And you, my good archers, pace around ever; 
purlieu, and in the King's name, stop the progress of all 
curious intruders, {EsU with archers. Dame Pkrbetts 
and Blanch come to ike front, tvhiU Fbancib glides in be- 
hind them, ajler having made a sign to Pbrhkttb.) 

Daub. And so you often think of this young gallant? 

Blanch. Ever good Ferrette ! Even in my slumbers, 
busy fancy pourtrays him, as when I first beheld him at our 
Lady's church, enveloped in his mantle, and half concealed 
behind a massive pillar, fixing his ardent eyes on me. 

Daub. Yes, dear young lady ; they are ardent, but yet 
soft and sweet, just like those of my poor departed Jeanty, 
(peace be with him,) whose eyes were ever sparkling with 
love or liquor— do you know I am ceruiii that this unknown 
student of yours is some nobleman in disguise. 

Blanch. Prithee, say not so — oh, no, no ! A youth of 
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■ Ugh degree could not thus follow and admire a poor tliitig 
Bke me, without base motives; teil me Peirette, on the coti- 
trary, tliat he is of my own station in Life — what he appears 
to be, a poor and humble student. 

Dahk. ('I'Aa hai looied back to Ike ting, rcho Ihrons her a 
parte.) Well, «o be it— so be it. Yet liis features betray a 
distinguished rank ; nny, be nut uneasy about it, silly child ; 
love knows not birth, and mnny an humble damsel, much 
less beauteous than you — verily dairy maids and shepherd- 
esses, have oft exchanged their cliaplet nf wild tiowers for a 
royal crown or a ducal coronet ; at any rate, if your timid 
suitor be not n noble — every look and acl'ton shew the gen- 
tleman — (the looks at Ike purse) — but it's no use thinking of 
him; at day-break your futher takes yon away — Heaven 
nnd our Lady of Bologne knows where, (Blanch sighs 
heavilt/.) Heigho ! 

Fran. Take her away at daybreak ? By my crown this 
»h«llnotbe. {A.'^iite.) 

Damb. What can induce your father, sweet lady, ihng to 
bear you away lit a moment's notice ? There i= something 
•trangely mysterious in all this ; do you know all tiic neigh- 
bours are talking about him ; some say he is the wniidering 
Jew: others, the old m:n of the mountains ; Waster Froth, 
the barber, swears he's n dabbler in the black art ; and gos- 
sip Ferret Insiuls that he's in compact with the old gentle- 
tuui — thank? to my blessed saints, I have nut a spark of 
curiosity about me ; yet have I listened at doors and peeped 
through key-holes, and followed and watched him: and 
once I even got under a bed — a situation most uncomfortable 
in my mind — yet have I never been able to ihscovcr who or 

Ewt he is. Why is it then that because he is — 
Buxca. {Severeb/.) My father, Dame Perrette. 
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Dame. I was only going to say — because he is not wink 
a body might call handsome by no means — he should wish 
to deprive a beautiful young lady like you of a great bles- 
sing, or, a very necessary evil — a husband* 

Blanch. His will, Perrette, must be my law* 

Dame. Surely ! But it's a sad pity that his will has not s 
better way ; when I was young, alack-a^day, I took care 
that both should suit my fancy ; now, suppose this hand- 
some student declared to you his love ; swore he lived only 
for you ; would throw himself off a house top if you frown'd 
on him ; and fight the great Mogul for a smile— what would 
you do ? 

Blanch. Obey my father. Without any reason apparent 
to me he is miserable enough — what would be his sad fiite 
were I to give him cause of sorrow ! He tells me the world 
scorns him — his child's embrace is then his only refuge ; he 
says he abhors mankind ; then is it my duty to convince 
him by my affection, that there does exist a being who wishes 
to reconcile him to his dark destinies. 

Dame. You are right, lady — quite right — yet I cannot 
but pity the poor youth ; to love you so' fondly, and lose 
you for ever. 

Blanch. For ever ! — nay, good Perrette. 

Dame. Well, since you cannot love him ; it is better that 
you should part to meet no more. 

Blanch. (Affected,) I do not love him ! alas, Perrette ! 
I fear he is any thing but indifferent to my sad heart — 
(Francis rushes forward to throtv himself at Blanch's 
Ject — she shrieks.) 

Fran. Hush ! gentle lady, be not alarmed in beholding 
at your feet the happiest of men. 

Blanch. Rise, sir, 1 beseech you ; in mercy's name, what 
brought you here ? 
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' Fran. The most fervent love that ever fired a mortal 
'bosom ; it WRS but just now that unexpected bliss succeeded 
dark despair, when I heard those lips pronounce that my 
fond suit was welcome. 

B1.ANCH. Whoever you are. sir, do not abuse this weak- 
ness of a BtUy girl ; you are, I hope, a man of honour, and 
not one of those gny and deceitful courtiers niy father abhors, 
who pride in our sorrow nnd glory in our tears ; I am a 
stranger to the world, sir, yet methinks your language is not 
that of the poor student whose garb you wear. 

^E Fran. Vet a poor and humble scholar am I — I long and 

^■unly sought fur wisdom in musty books and in dark 

^^^udies, but now a heavenly beam has illumined my soul, 
and I seek for real bliss in the sweet lore of love. 

Blanch. ( n'il/i llmidili/.) And — what may be your name P 
Fran. Francis. 

^^ Blanch. Your family's? 

^B Pban. Beauregard. 

^"' Blanch, Then Francis Beauregard — thus do I reply to 
yaax fond expressions, which, since you have unwarrantably 
listened to my idle talk. I should fain hope would prove 

^^taeere —I permit you to address my father on the subject. 

^^m Fban. Who is the happy man, thrice blessed with such 

^^ Blanch. A mystery dark and unaccountable hangs 
■round us, be it your business to draw aside the veil and 
a who and what 1 am, and if then, sir, your senti- 
B remain unchanged, and my poor father grant his 
t can I add ? — alas ! I yield to fate that caused 
m to meet, in the hope that there may be faith in man ; 

IyntU then, sir, permit me to preserve the privacy cnjoin'd 
iM. (£.nf into Ike haute.) 
y Fham. Amiable, excellent girl ! And it is thus that in 
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these ol e and humble abaileB I meet more pure and 
eodearinj rtue tliui in my Louvre halls. 

Dame. {H'/io had n<itkiiran/n up the stage, coma dom.) 
Well, good sir, I told you how 'twould be, you have won 
the day 

FaAN. A er victory than any I have 

ever gained. 

Dame. Gain* y on me ! my mind mie- 

gives me- Sir,' you? 

Pkan. You ho your hand. 

Daue. {looks dt thought as much ; I knew 

there wa$ nobility i , oh, my most gractoni 

nnd magnificent aa\ pe my freedom — only ta 

think it, I've been talking to a k ig ! Oh, my lord ! pleaM 
your illustrious majesty, the girl adores vou ; is ready to 
fall into fits for your omnipotent royalty, hysterics and 
quandaries. Oh, by the gridiron that roasted St. Laurence! 
I ihould never, never — oh, bless your glorious majesty ! 

Fran. Tosh old woman ! 

Dahe. {Atidf.) Old woman! now that's unkind even 
from royalty. 

Fran. Who is that girl's father f 

Dame. An anonymous madman, please your transcendent 
majesty. Moreover as ugly a sinner as your eyes ever be- 
held in a week's walk ; and I must also inform your auqaCj 
he's as obstinate as any buck or bear in your jniLJe%tj'% 
demesnes. Lord love your royal head, he'd kick a donk«y 
to make him bray mea culpa, that's what he would ; and st 
cock-crow to-morrow morning, great potentate, he intends 
to carry off this little innocent of his— that is, when I say 
of his, it's a way of speaking ; for as I said just now, your 
immortal majesty never beheld such a fright ; and though 
he passes for her father, I have ever fancied (saving your 
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ity'a presence) that lie must have found her, as tliey 
inder a gooseberry bush, for she has always been 8 
in his side, poor man ! 
Fkan. Well, well, I shall entleavour to save her from 
perdition. 

Dame. BIkss your royal head — your majesty's just the one 
do it. 

Fran. What's your name ? 

Daue. Perrette, at your imperial order and command. 
Fban. This night 1 bear thy charge to the pulace, and 
■bftll endeavour to secure 
(poinli lo Ike door in tvall, 



a happier fate — open that door 
■hich Perkttk opens), 
lid become of poor allly gtrU with- 



Dahb. Oh! what v 
out protection [ 
Pkan. {H'A«//«.) 

Enter Ciiabannes and Archeiis. 
Cbab. This damsel's father, who, it seems, is little better 
tbmn a madman, purposes bearing her away by dawn of 
day ; perhaps beyond our dominions. This abduction (al- 
thoagh parental, we must prevent); let her therefore be 
carried to tlie Louvre. Dame Perettc, go thou and prepare 
her for an interview with her sovereign ; but speak not to 
her of Francis Beauregard. Let her not think him capable 
of an uncouTteous act to an unprotected damsel — let her still 
kncy me the poor student she first saw and loved ; happier 
I the intricacies of crabbed lore than in the labyrinth of 
gral councils. When her father returns and misses her, tell 



I Oahb. What? 

t FlUN. Tell him, his daughter's at tlie Louvre. {F..rii 

Mgk door in trail.) 
I Oaxb. That would be a nicer composing draught to the 
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poor silly man ttan ever your bu^mIj's niulhMM'j could 
oompoiiiid-"bat woo betide me whoa lie ooneo henel I 
must follow or I'm undone. (To CHABAinne.) Pttfai^ wj 
laedf nnoe hie mqealy tekee die mietrcei under hie eeer^ 
protection^ your wonhip would be boontifid cnoai^ to 
eompearionate the poor maid who hee a m/jbitf wiih to lee 
the Louvre too. {ExU tNlo ihe hm$e mitk CSHiUKAinixe.) 



END OF ACT II. 



ACT III.— SCENE I. 

A small Chamber in the Louvre — through the centre Door two 
Sentries are seen pacing in the Festibule. 

Blanch discovered at a Table in deep thought. 

BitANCH. What can this mean? summoned before the 
king, who has not yet appeared, and confined to this room 
a close prisoner. Oh ! my poor father ! if he knew that I 
was in the power of the King' how wretched would he 
be. Oil has he told me with bitterness depicted on his 
brow — " Ah, Blanch ! if Francis beheld thee for an 
instant, thou art lost for ever!" Yet why should I fear 
him ? he is, they say, a noble and generous prince, and 
surely could not sue for a heart that never, never can be 
his. — But some one approaches ; as I live 'tis Francis Beaure* 
gard. What can bring him here ? 

(Enter Francis, wrapped up in a mantle,) 
Oh, mailer Beauregard, if you are aught in this place, come 
to my relief: well I knew your humble garb concealed 
some higher person than a simple student. Alas ! you have 
deceived me. 

Fran. No, gentle Blanch, I sincerely feel the sentiments 
I expressed ; if I appeared what I am not, it was to discover 
whether my love really met with a fond return. 

Blanch. Then in pity tell me who you are* 
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Fkam. Bver your fldthfbl Fnndt: bat not 
PnmcbofV«ki % - j ou tovoeigii, jct jo«r dare (TbOTt 

Blakch. Hesvent I what do I hear I (%, dun In no^j 
let me topplicate your nugeity to restore me tony wrrtdied 
father. Tbe whole niglithftToI thooghtonnoaghtlNitliit 
anguish^ when on hia retam he ftond Ua daughter fed, Ua 
hearth deaerted I 

Fbak. Your ftther, dear maid, wQl aoon ft»giTO yoi^ 
when he leama my ardent love. " 

Blanch. Never, rire; yea little know the tonngaa of Ua 

stem readvea. ' 
Fran. But when I ndae you to die Ugheat dignitj-bi the 

kingdom — ? 

Blanch. The more elevated my station, my liege, the 
more conspicuous will he deem my disgrace. 

Fban. Blanch^ if the sincerest love, my vowa of everksU 
ing faith can make you happy 

Blanch. They were already pledged, my lord, to year 
xoyal consort. 

Fran. That was a union of state policy and cold specu- 
lation ; whilst ours shall be the ties of mutual attachment, 
since I have discovered that I am not indifferent to your 
heart. 

Blanch. Francis Beauregard, my liege, I miglit have 
loved with honour; the addresses of Francis, King of 
France, could only be received with disgrace. Once mor^ 
my lord, in pity let me return to my disconsolate fiither. 

Fran. What ! to be borne by his capricious will bejond 
my dominions; — torn firom me for ever? Nay, Blandi, 
firown not thus on one on whom so very lately yoo kindly 
smiled, and for no other reaaon than my being bom a 
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pdnce. Suy in this court; — become its pride^its oma- 
raent — and let me lavish on you and your'a, those fiiTOun 
that my power confers at will. 

Blanch. My liege, you have a son -^— 

Fran. I have. 

Blai«€H. You love him, sire ? 

Fkan. Beyond expression ! What then ? 

Blanch. ( With calmness, yet detemnnatkm.) And I, sire, 
have a father. 

Fran. (Aside.) That powerful reply has froaen the hot 
tide of my mantling blood. 

Blanch. Your majesty would rather see that son, the 
generous Dauphin, brought home a corpse upon an on- 
stained shield, than returning to your court with a tarnished 
escutcheon. 

Fran. Generous girl ! 

Blanch. Suffice it — ^you have known the simple Blanch 
will ever bear in fond remembrance the student Francis. 
Beaur^^d ; but let her also respect the virtues of Francis I. ; 
if you wish to bestow your royal bounty on roe, permit 
me Voi enter some holy nunnery, inhere, in its solemn clois- 
ters, I shall never think on one I fondly believed my equal 
without prefering a fervent prayer for the prosperity and 
glory of my king. 

Fran. Noble damsel ! Thy will shall ever be my law : 
thou art free to depart, in virtue as in peace; but first 
inform me who is your fother, who thus graces his humble 
station by such lofly ideas of honour ? 

Blanch. I can only repeat what I have already stated to 
your majesty : I know not his condition ; I was reared in 
the mountains of Jura from my infancy ; and there, most 
probsUy, should I have still remained, had not our Susemm 
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lora^ wim uQiitiiiif new my cottmi^ issi M9 MB MHffWi 
to bear to me to Ut eMdeu. A w«aAj pilHt inAnM^ «t 
ot his baae dedgns, and I fled to a nfigMwntiiy eanvent ftr 
pvotectkni j theoee I wee bvoognt to tno ebeoMo swein^f 
new this peleoe, which your nugeilj honoured wkb ^ jeor 
piewuce. Mote I know no^ leve thMy from eoBO eecret 
moCiTe, my fiither Memt «t wir widi all iwmkiwi, end 
thinks the whole oniTene as hostile to him as he ftsb dsep 
aversion to all that bears a haman fimn. 

Faan. Hal WhatadMHigfatt {AtUe.) Tdl mi, fliandi, 
is he not deformed ? 

Blanoh. The worthy nj.Uege, might sqr &e is.* {fFHA 
keniation.) 

Fran. What is his ususl dress? 

Blanch. When he comes near me, he ever carefhlly 
conceals it. ' ' 

Faan. Bat have you not observed some difference in his 
apparel from other men ? 

Blanco. Yes, sire, I have remarked that his hose and 
doublet are of a party-colour ; and once I foond him con- 
cealing a cap and bells, such as, I have heard, mnmmers 
and jesters wear. 

Fran. {Aside.) It must be my poor Triboolet 1 And I, 
for whose pleasure he has mortgaged his very soul, was. 
going to rob him of all that Providence had left him J«— 
Blanch, thy father I well know : no longer shall he fill the 
irksome station, near our person, that he now holds : hence- 
forth he shall be free and independent. Accept, dear maid, 
this purse — a slender earnest of my future intentions ; and 
also take this chain— suspend it round thy father's neck, and 
bid him attend upon me early on the morrow. Farewell; — 
farewell, sweet girl ! I proudly feel that all my triumphs 
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In utilmilowed loves, never gladdened ihie heart with the 
pure pleaaure il now enjoys. In waiting there— 
{Enter CoAaANNBa and Okkickbs.) 
Jjet this gentle liwly be conducted to her horae hard by 
the palace ; let every token of respect be shewn her ; 
nay, I would my very sentinels presented their pertuisans 
•t her approach, for virtue such as her's is now so rare in 
courts, that guitrds should turn out and salute when she 
•ppears. (Blanch kiasrs handx ; the King embraces her 
affeclionatelij, and thf deparli with a lingering look behind her, 
Ji^hirtd Ay Officers.) 

Fran. What think'st thou Chabannes, of that young 
person? 

Chab. I'm araaxed, my liege, to see her thus depart. 

Fran. What ! amazed to see thy sovereign virtuous, and 

^■ble to control unruly passions > 
CuAB. Not BO, my lord ; but methinks many a less beau- 
leous fair has found favour in your majesty's eyes, 
Fran. But wouldst thou believe thnt angetii^ creature 
Mils Triboulet her father. 
CUAB. Triboulet! ! ! 

Fran. Even so ; the poor rogue deserved this mercy at 
my liands ; for see~{ahrws a /M/wrr)— how actively the fel- 
low ministers to our pleaaure; he has obtained for me this 
very night an interview with the far-famed La Fernmiere. 
ct the inei hard by the Tower of N'esles, 

CuAB. What, my lord ! the inn of the ferry ? 
Fran. The same; there do I meet her in die disguise of 
R trainluuid captain, when the clock strikes ten. 

CuAB. Then go not unattended my liege ; the place is a 
uoted resort of bandits and base Bohemians ; nay, it is said 
ihRt darli deeds of blood have been perpetrated in its in- 
■ purUeuB. 
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FsAN. I fear neither bandits nor dark gipaeya ; my steel 
corslet and this trusty sword, shall set them at defiance* 
Moreover, Ghabannes^ I shall feel greater delight in having 
respected the simple damsel thou hast seen depart, when I 
behold a lady of our court, of high degree, meeting me in 
the cut-throat place you dread. 

Chab. At any rate, sire, permit me to be in its Ticinity, 
with a trusty guard. 

F&AN. That I allow; but stir not on thy life, until thou 
hearest our given signaL {Exeunt,) 



SCENE II. 



Ah humble room in Triboulet's lodging, — A large mantle, 
and Triboulet*8 hat on table. — Table, two chairs, and 
lamp on table, lighted, 

Tkiboulet discovered in deep thoughL 
Trib. Old man^ thy curse is thriving! Thou hast not 
struck the seed of malediction in an unyielding soil ; the 
young shoot is blasted — the parept tree scathed and leafless ! 
I am now a withered trunks standing alone in the desert.— 
Oh, my poor Blanch ! why did I not strangle thee when 
the old toothless, grinning crone came to announce to me, 
I had a lovely daughter ! Why wert thou not bom as hideout 
as the wretch to whom thou owest thy miserable existence ? 
Thy purity had singled thee in my eyes from the base herd 
of mankind; thy celestial form seemed not created for 
earthly pollution ; but now, alas ! how fallen ! thou art now a 
woman ! False as the hell whence thy seducer sprung ! base 
as the sycophants who crouch around his throne I — ^Alas ! 
base as myself! Yet there are some who will think the poor 
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I Ibol honoured — turaooth, his daughter will be a duchess I — 
the father provided tot ! — aye, provided for — (n-ilh a denpe- 
riiie laugh.) — Ha! ha! ha! — provided for ! ! A kitif^ly and 
kind expression, that meaneth in court l«n((uage~fed ujxm 
infamy ! — glutted on the carrion remains of his disho- 
noured child ! Thank heaven ! no noble and ambitious 
blood flows in tliese distorted limbs ; I am a poor, vulgar 
caitiff'; yet the spurned cur would rather perish in the 
gnawing pangs of hunger, than have his heirs boast proudly 
of their barred Mrmorials, and insolently sport the badge of 
J infamy 1 Not all the guards that watch thy Louvre's 
1, shall save thee, Francis, from thy fool's revenge! My 
I is now bursting ! bursting ! — but the volcano of its 
explosion shall pour a burning lava on the tyrant's sout. 
Aty plans are laid— well laid : he has cast liis fascinating 
_ 4^es upon the lovely La Feronniere — ah, as beauteous as 
^kae once my daughter ! I have promised him on interview 
Bfath his intended victim ; but instead of a luxurious couch, 
^lie ihall find his grave ! — instead of beauty's chiselled arms, 
th« fangs of death shall fold him in their grasp ! If disco- 
vered, joy shall rock my soul, when, as a base regicide, four 
active horses shall tear my limbs asunder ; — my expiring voice 
■hall urge their speed, until at last its faltering Bounds shall 
proudly lisp, " I die content ! I've killed the king ! " {Smtr 
al the Joor.) Who cornea there ? 

Enter Blancb, the ollempls to ruth into hrrfnlhrr's annt, 

but he repcU her n'ilh liorrnr. 

Tkib. Approach mc not, lest tliis steel carve out the ruf- 

m ll)y heart- 
Blancb. {Supitlicaling.] Oh, my father ! 
t Tbib- Let roe not hear thy voice, 
r BbANcn. In pity hear me ! 
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Tbib. What cuMt tlioa lisfv to ny ? |Chae -on jcn 
mirror ; there contempbite thy bioir ; onee thy hand* wow 
wont (like those of thy poor motiier^t)^ to put uUe ibom 
aobum locks to show thy innocence;— 4Mit nofw, oovcr it! 
veil it for ever ! for infiuny is written in fiery chencters en 
that once pure tablet of thy spotless virtue. 

Blanch. Heaven knows sh% I am imwctat ? 

TaiB. Innocent I— «id an inmate of a palace for one 
entire night? 

Blanch. Father, you wrong me^ as mndi as yon are on* 
just to our gracUras sovereign. 

TaiB. GradousH Hal hal hal hal yes, I see Aat 
golden chain around thy neck ia no donbt a token of his 
gracious condescension I 

Blanch. It was for you my father he gave it me. 

Tbib. For me ! for me ! a golden chain ! Fiends of 
hell — Hark'ye, girl ! dost thou dare add mockery to thy 
depravity ? 

Blanch. In mercy's name, sir, hear me ; hear me calmly, 
ere the torrent of your wrath hurls us all headlong into s 
gulph of misery. 

Tbib. Girl ! can I be more miserable than I am ? 

Blanch. Sir ! I swear by my mother's memcny — 

Tbib. Thy mother ! name her not ; call not on her sacred 
shades, lest they rise embodied and scourge thee with scor- 
pion whips into dark regions, where thou never can'st be* 
hold her sainted spirit 

Blanch. Kill me, sir, if such be your will, but in my 
dying moments I will declare, in the presence of heaven, the 
king is as guiltless as your unhappy child ! 

Tbib. Guiltless 1 guiltless ! have I not eyes ? did I not 
see the ruffian, Chabannes, leading thee to the Louvre? 
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rusbed al\er thee as quickly as theae rebellious limbs 
could bear me — but I came too lote — tlie pnlnce gHtes were 
closed — in vain I raved and uttered frantic cries for my 
child, that would have raised the dead — the sentinels drove 
me away like an unwelcome cur, whose barks and yella dis- 
turbed their masters rest and pleasures. Francis, guiltless 1 
Xo, if all the royal skeletons of his ancestors rose from their 
proud sepulchres to affirm it ! I'd drive back iheir moul- 
dering bones to the hell that pr)ur'd them forth, and tell 
them they basely lied [pereeieing tkr parse hanging al her 
girdle) — Ha! and thatpurie nt thy girdle, studded with the 
royal arms. Ha ! ha, ha, ha ! thnt is doubtless another 
badge of thg purity and his innocence. (^Furioialg matching 
it from her.) — Give it me tliis instant ! Ha ! gold— gold ! 
IS all that I wanted (wfVft crmiposUTr looUng at and 
lag the moiuy.) — Blanch, all is well— all will be well 1 
! I breathe freely — I ara no longer agitated ; a raoun- 
has been removed from my bosom, Blanch. 
Blanch. Dearest father 1 
Trih. Blanch — this night — aye — in an hour — we must 

BL.tNCti- 1 am ready to follow you to the world's end. 

Trik. We must depart — quit the country ; two horses 
■Jtoll be in readiness ; haste, put thee on the man's attire in 
which I brought thee here— dos'l thou hear me ? put it on — 
lo-night- to-night— we must depart! {.1 gent/r tap al lie 
rfoor.)— Ha I 'lis he — haste into thy room : haste, 1 say ; im 
with thy disguise ; I sny once more away, girl— sway ! 

BtJiNca. [Entering her room.) May heaven protect nw ! 

Enter AIblchior. 

{Dirfiiig the Jolhtoing tccne Blanch u ditcavered at iht door 

titlening with horror.) 

Tniit. Thau art late, good Melchior, very late. 
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Mbl. Aye, it needed cention to tleel to thy neet; thow 
hell hounds of the Provoet were tncking nie> it u tine to 
tramp, or I shall dangle like an aoom. 

Tbib. Oood Melchior ! kind Melchior I in a tew momenti 
he will be at thy house. 

BfBL. Who? 

Tbib. The train-band captain of whom I bdd thee; the 
miscreant who debaudied my child ; an outlawed ruffian— 
not satisfied with one victim, he shortly expects another 
triumph at the ferry inn, kept by thy nster : there does he 
purpose to spend the night in reydry ; there, Melduor, let 
him sleep for ever 1 

Mbl. Hark'ye, Master Triboulet, I haTO no ohgectkm to 
the job ; it is my trade, and every industrious man must eke 
out a living ; but I like not dealing with these men-at-arms. 

Tbib. I knew it^ and have provided for all ; here, take 
this phial, a few drops in his goblet, and were he a Goliath, 
in a few seconds he becomes an easy prey. Blunt not thy 
dagger on the corslet that he wears ; 'tis proof against thy 
steel ; but strike there {poirUing to his throat) — just there, 
kind Melchior, let out the vital puddle of the knave. 

Mil. Dost thou want to teach me my crafl, gossip Tri- 
boulet ? And prithee, dos't think that for thy poor paltry 
hundred crowns, I'll add to my chances of the tree ? 

Trib. {Shewing the purse and chain,) See here — see here 
— and here ! This bursting purse of gold, just fresh firom 
the royal mint, it shall be thine, so shall this massive chain; 
all these, and this passport, a sure safeguard, to bear thee 
out of the kingdom, with which thou cans't pass unheeded 
through all his majesty's armies ; all shall be thine when 
thou deliverest me the caitiff's carcass. Here is a mantle, 
let it become his winding sheet; I shall watch at thy door. 
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bring me my prey> good Melchior, and all this treature's 
thine: when the blow is struck, just whistle; thus, than 
will I receive my victim, and bless thy avenging band 
lor ever ! 

Mbl. Well, a bargain ; my sister expects me. I laid her 
I had a job on hand this night, but her silly scruples— 

Taijs. May be silenced by a few drops of that precious 
liquor ; but haste thee to the ferry, he is, perhaps, there al- 
ready ; borne on the wings of profligacy, the fellow cleaves 
the very air, haste thee to the ferry ; and mark me, spare him 
not, he did not spare me ! and let thy dagger pierce his throat 
as keenly as he has smitten this tortured heart. {ExewUJ) 

BiiANCH {comes fonvard.) Horror has curdled every drop 
of my blood. Just heaven ! what a project. Oh, Fiands ! 
(for it can be no other victim,) Francis Beauregard! my 
king ! my friend, thus to be basely slaughtered ! No, no, 
it shall not be; in the man's attire my father ordered 
me to put on, will I fly to the ferry, seek admittance, and 
warn him of his danger. May heaven grant me strength.-^ 
{Exit.) 



SCENE III. 

The Inn at the Ferry. — Table with lamp. Jugs, Jlagwis, chairs. 
— A staircase leading to a subterranean passage. — Thunder^ 
storm, 

Zbblina. {discovered,) This storm in the dark heavens por- 
tends no good on earth ; but what need we poor persecuted 
Bohemians care for the turmoils that perplex the world, since 
we are condemned never to taste its sweets, except by cunning 
industry. (Thunder,) Mercy o' me! what a night for a 
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lover to stir abroad ! but more fit £at tlio Usody work 
I fear will be per pe tr a t e d bere ere long. My outlawed 
brother teUs me be has a ead taik to perform this nig^ 
which will enable him to escape firom the ftngs of jnstioe; 
he then quits the country, and I shall fiiUow, fiir Fm sick at 
heart with all I witness here. {Knock at ike door J) Some one 
knocks — no doubt it is the ill-fiited lover drawn into the 
toils. Who comes there ? 

Fban. {mihoMi.) A friend. 

Zbr. The word ? 

Fran. Bohemia. 

Zmr. 'Tis well; enter good traveller. — {Emier FbamciSj 
wrapped in a cloak, under wkiek a eted cordel, and ike drtu 
of a roving Captain.) 

Zbr. Dear me! what a pity ! such a handsome man. The 
weather is wet and bleak^ good sir ; throw off your doak and 
draw near the fire. 

Fran, {clasping her waist.) The fire^ my pretty wench ; 
dost think a bold freebooter like me can ever feel the nipping 
of a cold wind when near so blooming and fair a maid? 
Were I stretched upon alpine snows^ one kiss from those 
ambrosial lips would thaw my frozen blood like sun-beams 
of Araby. {Kisses her.) And by the mass ! its perfumes 
hang upon thy breath. 

Zbr. Come Captain, that's what all you gay cozeners tell 
every simple damsel and truant dame ; so prithee reserve 
your kisses for the lady you expect 

Fran. So dien you know my secret. What is your name, 
lovely ? 

Zer. Zerlina, sir, at your service. 

Fran. Then I'll tell theeZerlina, the lady I expect is noble 
born ; and her condescension in thus loving a needy soldier 
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line, flatters my vanity, while it fills my piirse ; but on 
my hilt, sweet gipsey, if thou would'st accept her gold, and 
give me in return a few kind looks from those dark gazelh' 
ej«, 1 should feel prouder than in a noble adventure. 

Zek. {Aiide.) And this man doomed to die — nay — nay — 
it never shall he. 

Fran. There, lake this gold cross as an earoeit of my 
truth ; and when we part to-morrow, thou shall find the 
wood-ranger worth a fond rettirn. 
Zbk. You are modest 

Fbas. C'urae, lovely Bohemian, tliou haat no doubt go<H! 
•kill in patmistry, like all thy boon, but vngrant companioni 
_ — thus let me cross tliy hand to learn my fate, but I see a 
U||lU0 — art thou also a sweet songtress Zerlina? 
^^ Zkb. Sometimes, sir, I venture on a foreign strain. 
■ Fbav. Then let me hear ihee (air she JtUhet the lule.) 
By my patron! she ischarming — oh princes! howmuchwc 
loose by not being oftener with our subjects, come little 
*yna, («*»-) 

Zbr. {Atirle, and luning the itutrumtnf.) Oh may I suc- 
ceed in warning him of his danger; I shall sing you a little 
ballad, dr, on a true story. 

Fban. Of course — how once upon a lime — go on — 




SONG, ZeauxA. 



iWma. 



Good traveller du not pus mv f-tXe 
Sail! ■ wanler to s knight. 

The rain fidta IksL ; the huur is Inic 
Su from Iby liorse ali|{hl. 

Gra' mercy 1 sir, the traveller said, 
I'll fain accept thy cheer ; 

But I've been wametl b_v f(il>*y msid| 
That ileith ind danger's near. 



^ 
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Thefort gn^merer I fHead, ooee noro 

I mutt mjr raid punut i 
For ligfataing flath and thandar roar. 

Are tafisr hx than joiu 

And well I waen *twas ibr the kni|^t. 

He met that gipaejr maid ; 
Else had hu corp e e — a dismal aiglit 

In gtnj gnTe been laid. 

Fran. Who had Uaimei wiik tmrouerf eurioiitf and 
agiiatkm. (aside.) Ha f Aere if wome m jrterj in this gipeej's 
song— could there be treachery abroad come Francis! 
Frandf ! shame upon thee-^tbat is. an interesting ditty 
Zerlina— here's my palib — what secTst thou in my destinies^ 

Zbr. In this hand I behold treachery and danger. 

Fban. And how to avoid it ? 

Zbr. Relying implicitly on a dark woman who watches 
over you. 

Fban. (uneasily.) What — no other means of setting 
peril at defiance. 

Zkr. None, [mnse without,) hush! in the name of mercy ! 

Fran. Confusion ! I'm betrayed-^I'll call my guard. 
Enter Mblchior, Zbppo, and Rodolfh. 

Fran. It is too late, we must prepare for the worst, {sitt 
down near thejire.) 

TvIbl. So, thou hast gallant company good sister. 

ZvLVL. Yes, Melchior — a benighted captain has asked a 
night's asylum : but in truth to await the arrival of the 
damsel of his heart. 

Mel. 'Tis well; I snppose by your morion and corslet 
good soldier, thou art leader of one of those wary bands 
called the flayers ; welcome to this humble abode— it seemeth 
poor, but it is safe, here you need not apprehend surprise — 
aye — the king's guards themselves could not discover the 
secret recesses of this haunt unless initiated in the mysteries 
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of Bohemy ; Hollo .' Zerlina — a flagon and glasses — a fresh 
tap for our brave guest and my jolly companions — sit down 
my boys — come captain, a bumper — here's confusion to the 
law. {Thet/ drink, repealing the ioast,) aild now Zeppo m 
•ong — a song. 

SONO, Zirro. (XaOum.) 
Drink, drink, und ■ 6g for lU wiTO<r, 

We'll rriKht^n blue ilerils ■*«? ; 
Who cares if we all b^ng to- morrow, 
Frovided we're joyous lo-d»j. 

Then pu>b round the cup ntid be merry, 

Brare bovs only, once we cm, die ; 
And 'tis time when we ilcp in death's ferry 

Tq bid our bright Hogoiu good bye. 

MsL- Now noble capUin ! h«re'« a health to the linight'* 
of the sword. 

Zbp. {Examining the hilt of Fbancib' iword.) A tru*ty 
■nd true Toledo, no doubt. 

Fban. Aye : and has cleared its way at Marignim. 
[While Francis is thni engaged, SIblcbior poHrs the rontrnlt 

<lfthe phial into hit cap.) 

(J tvalch outtide.) Who comes there. 

{A voice ivilhoul.) France and Valois. 

(The walch.) Pass Fr«nce and Valois— all's well. (Mkl. 
ZXFPO, BiC ttarlup to (Aff/oor, Zeblina ifhiij>frs FRANris.) 

Zkr. Away with that beverage ; pretend to drink it, u)d 
then to sleep. 

Zep. 'Tis nothing but the grand Provost's round. 

Mbl. High dangling to him in his own orchard (fifrNi 
and ttes Francis pretending to be emjitying hta cup.) So 
my thirsty soul thou hast thrown off thy drink already — 
thtm art fit to be one of us ; now honest, skip the ladder my 
boy, give us the second chaunt of the stave. 
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The king bj hU archen MnToimded, 
Cmn't keep the grim foe from his hall ; 

When once his shrill trumpet has aounded 
The boldest most answer the calL 

(The king gradually appears to sleep — MmiAiaton, &c. 
rise cautiously, anxiety q^ Zbrlina.) 

Mel. He's snug my boys. 

Zbfpo. Prudence! prudence^ gentlemen! Trust not to 
appearances ; I like not that long spit of his. 

Mel. Coward ! Now for it 

Zee. (Holding him. J Brother^ in mercy's name^ spare the 
ilUfated man I 

Mel. Yes— and to-morrow the provost will set us all 
dancing a jig to the tune of our clinking chains ; 500 gold 
crowns, my lads for this job ; so to the vault. (He douches 
a spring and the king's chair, sinks through a trap,) 

Zer. Have you not one spark of compassion ? 

Zeppo. Yes : for ourselves. Miss Charity. 

Zee. And you, good Zeppo, — you who often said you 
loved me — grant me but this request. 

Zeppo. Sweet miss Zerlina, I'm in the minority. (De- 
scends stairs E. trap. J 

Zkb. Then there is no mercy in mankind. 

Mel. No more than in your sex ; if we plunge our dag- 
gers in a heart for lucre, you break it for your amusement, 
so away, silly wench — no more! On my lads — 

Zee. Ruffian ! I will rouse him, and in a good cause he'll 
brave your cowardly daggers. 

Mel, Thy words are wind ; thunder could not awaken 
him. (Casts her off and descends trap.) 

Zee. Mercy 1 mercy ! (Descends Trap after them, — Scene 
closes.) 
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SCENE IV. 

The Pfrry. — Ferry Inn, Tomer of Neslrt. 

Vivnder, lightning. — A boat ivilk PERnvHAN, and Blancb 
in man't attire, putket to the bank. — (hey get Out. 

Per. a good night to you, young moster, and our Lady 
guard you ; keep a sharp look out, for many a curiouB chap 
hu paid dearly for a peep in Uiis quarter ; the youngstn- 
must be either mad or in love. {Re-enlert hit boat after re- 
eriving his patxage-money, and pushes tiff'.J 

Blanch. Yes ; this must be the house : may beavcn 
grant me fortitude to perform the task it has imposed upon 
me ; it Is in the cause of truth and honour, and in Mving 
tlir life of my sovereign, do I not also reseuc my ill-tateil 
father from an ignominious death f On filanch, and fear 
not I {Knocks at door.) All is silent- {Listening at thr 
door.) No: I hear voices— they are in loud debate; a fe- 
male is amongst them ; oh ! if she possesses the heart of a 
woman, if she be mother — daughter — sister — she must 
assist me. {Ktiock* again loudly.) 

Zeb. inWiin,) Who's there? 

BlamcH- a benighted traveller, too late for the ftrry, 
who entreats a night's shelter from the stCTm. (Tlie door 
opens.) Our Lady and my good saJnU protect me ! (£«(/ 

lohoHse.) 

Enter Cbabannsb and Pikdillum. 

C'ltAB. Slethinks 1 suw a slender form glide by. 

Pabo. You are riglit, my lord ; a female voice demanded 
admission at that cut-throat put-house, and was immediately 
let in. 
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Chab. "Tie well : it matt be the beenteona Lft F^mnmere 
— true to her rendeiTom. WeU^ if this weather cumoC 
cool man's ardour and woman's Tanity« drowning ne?er 
would! 

Pabd. Only think ! the gentle^ delicate^ lady Ferronniere^ 
whose footsteps would not cmmple a rose-leaf, stepping oat 
like a trooper, through such a night, on a love adTenture ! 

Chab. Still I am uneasy about the king— the illfiane of 
that house ■ 

Pabd. His majesty is armed to the very teeth; and with 
his trusty blade, he'd dare a host of devils who should faitar- 
pose between him and a dainty damseL 

Chab. Still this fearful neighbourhood b well calcnkted 
to excite apprehension. 

Pard. Some one draws nigh. Who comes there ? 

Enter Tbiboulbt. 

Tbib. a friend. 

Pabd. The word ? 

Tbib. France and Valois. 

Chab. As I live, it is the knave Triboulet ! What brings 
thee here, my merry gossip, this dark and cut-throat 
night? 

Tbib. To study the planets, practise astrology, watch the 
conjunction of Mars and Venus, and see who bears the 
ascendant in the firmament. 

Chab. I fancy the lady moon has more influence on thy 
poor brain than yon twinkling stars, that scarce can peep 
through the inky clouds. {Thunder-^torm.) 

Pabd. My lord, the storm increases ; and since we are 
not lovers, methinks we had better seek shelter in yon 
tower, where we shall yet be within his majesty's call. 
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Tiua. So gentlemen — handsome gentlemen — his majesty 
has slau crussed the water to rend tlie he.tvena. They are a 
blacV-letter book, believe me ; I wonder if he crmningly ca« 
his own nativity ere he c-inie out ? 

ChaB. Come, good Tool ; n blazing hearth will ease thy 
crooked bones from the sharp keeimess of the north-eas' 
wind ; forsooth gentlemen, we'll keep our watch under 
cover since the king is safely housed. Come Triboulet. 

Trib. Thank you, my lord, the earth shall be my pillow, 
sky my canopy. I've hud a burning fever all the day, 
a refreshing night. 
'• Cbab. Well, I thought thee both knave and fool, bat now 
tftou art truly mad; good night—- (£.rff iri'A Pakd. inlo 
TvKfr.) 

Trib. They are gone; rest my trusty gentlemen, and 
refresh yourselves to pay your muming's ubeisance to your 
master. I ween you can g\nm, good iiirs, for you must dive 
deep to find h\m.~ {Listens at Ike Inn-door.) — AU is still. 
( TkundEf.) — Interrupt me not ye harbingers of revenge, and 
let me hear my victim's groatu — {L\tltn.)—k\\ is quiet, 
quiet. quieL Can I be betrayed } No, no, no 1 for I still hold 
my money. Stop! mctliought I heard a heavy fall. N'o.tis but 
the wind. What if I was deceived ? Gold ! gold ! hnst thou 
lost thy power? No, no, it cannot be ; the late discovered 
mines of Mexico are avenues of hell, to lead men to destruc- 
tion. Some one approaches; the steps are slow and cautions! 
Oh how my heart beats in pIcaKurable expectation. Good 
Melehior ! kind Bohemian ! lei thy blows strike home ; 
giv« me the wished for signal — let thy ?Iirill whistle silence 
the very winds, and prove a joy-bell to my soul. — {Melcfaar 
^|4uf/M.}— 'Tia done ! 'tis done ! ha! ha! hat 
^P Srntinbl. (Wi<Aouf.) Wlm comes there ? 
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Tbib. France and Valois. 

Sentinel. All's welL 

Tbib. Yes^ it is Valoia. (Aside,) {Enter Mekkior, carrymg 
a corpse, wrapped in a mantle, Jrom house.) Ha ! Mdchiiv; 
my friend I my kinsman I where is my prey ? 

Mbl. Hush! here» here! but the provost is abroad — 
help me to cast it into the river. 

Tbib. {Ferociously.) Do'st thinks sirrah, I'd leave to thee 
the funereal pomp ? No, give me my prey ! 

Mel. Tush man I I tell thee— assist me with it; thou 
hast not strength alone to bear the weight. 

Tbib. Not strength to carry such a'predoua burthen? 
Nature has arched these bandied limbs to give a giant's 
power to my revenge !— (Takes the mantle from Melchior and 
lays it on the ground,) 

Mel. Well, good fool — ^follow thy fancy — my money — I 
have no time to lose. 

Trib. {Giving the purse and chain,) Here and here, would 
I had a diadem to reward thee. 

Mel. And now my safeguard. 

Trib. There is thy pass — signed by the Chancellor him- 
self — flee — while it is time ! 

Mel. Farewell, good Triboulet ! but, believe me, get rid 
of thy burthen as soon as thou canst, or, to-morrow the gallows 
put up for me will creak under thy jingling bones. {E^cii int(P 
house, and returns instantly with Zeppo and Rodolph, — they 
Exeunt, looking triumphantly on the mantle,) Hail ! all hail t 
Francis the First — ^my most gracious sovereign ! king c£ 
France ! — Duke of Milan ! Conqueror of Merignan — nations 
trembled at thy nod, the country groaned to defray the splen- 
dour of thy court and sighed for the glory of thy smiles; 
now bid thy banner fly ; thy trumpets sound ! — now tell thy 
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f> bring to thee thy abject subject's wives and 
uAers and daii^hter^ — aye ! even tlij' poor fool's only child! 
— all he had left on earth— all he adored — wiihout whom 
day was as dark as night, and night a constant vigil of mi. 
sery. Kings wage wars— so can their fools — now Valois is 
defeated, and Triboulet his jester is crowne<l with laurels ! 
and, if perchance this heap of regal corruption is dragged 
up from the river's bed by some weary fisherman — instead 
of thy dreaded sceptre — the bauble of thy jester ^hali grace 
thy monumental statute. (Zkblina and Francis enlcr from 
e houtt.) 

Fban. Adieu, good gipsey — this kind office shall not go 
, Borewarded. (Zbrlina ExUx.) 

Tbib. {Struck mlk /lorror.) Ha! that voice, (w(7/i a loud 
yeit) who comes there ? 

Fban. France and Valois. {Lightning,) 
Trib. The king's alive ! I'm robbed ! murdered! — I'm 
— unreTcnged! — who — what are you ? — speak — kill me with 
^' A word — a touch — or, save me from dissolving into air, if 
Hdlwu art an apparition ! 

^■^ Fban. Why, honest Triboulet, what brings you here at 
^VqU lone hour P 

^^t Trib. To send thee to the infernal regions and avenge my 
^P^Rongs. 

Fran. The man's mod — prithee, what hast thou there ? 
Tbib. I gloried in the thought it was tliy corpse ; but 
now must find by whom J have been thus b-isely — cruelly 
deceived, {kntelt and opens mantle.) Ha! mcthinks it is a 
womati— this long and flowing hair, [thumler.) Light — 
light — in mercy's nsme I will not the angry heavens grant 
one single flash of fire to illumine this horrid mystery 
iftigkiniMg.) It is a woman ! a beauteous woman ! male* 




CO TH£ KI>:s''s FOOL. 

diction ! it cannot — it nrast not be my Bknch— -my 
my life. 

Fban. Horror ! Hollo^ my guard*— light ! 
Enter Cbabavveb. Pabdillian^ and orckerM^ wiik iartka- 

Tbib. (JDtfcooerr Us daugkUr^sfeaiuret.) It is — it is mj 
own—my child — now Francis glut thy savage eyes upon 
thy victim ! my podv-my sweetest daughter l-*oh ! she's 
still warm 1 thy life still lingers on this wretdied earth *ere 
thou art cold for ever I Sling art thou satisfied ? 

FBAxr« Desperate madman ! thy ill-fated daughter was as 
innocent (so help me guardian saints !) as any cherub she 
has flown to meet 

Tbib. Innocent I and one night in thy palace I 

Fban. But whence comes this murdered angel ? (Tbi- 
i.ouLBT points to the inn.) Haste and bring forth the gypsey 
maid that dwells there (Pebdillian goes off and returns 
with Zeblina.) that we may trace this horrid^ horrid crime ! 
Come forth good Bohemian — ^nay tremble not — thou hast 
saved the life of thy sovereign. 

Zee. (Kneeling,) My sovereign ! 

Fban. Yes, excellent girl! Tell me Zerlina, (for thou 
coitld'st not beguile the truth,) how came this fair victim 
to be thus basely slaughtered ? 

Zeb. Alas, my liege! it is a horrid tale; that very 
niantle was to have shrouded your gracious nugesly ; fear- 
ing you were not fast asleep, the assassins dared not ap- 
proach you, and then decided, that to earn the recompence 
of their work, if chance brought in some wretched traveller, 
he should be sacrificed for the reward; this young man 
came— you know thereat. 

Fran.' Poor, poor victim ! what could have brought her 
to thy dwelling ? 
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Zbr. I know not, sire ; but as she fell, I heard her ex- 
claim, '' Thank Heaven I have saved my benefactor !" 

Enter Dr Berct hastify. 

Db Bkr. Where — where is the king ? 

Fran. Here : what brings you thus close upon our foot- 
steps. 

Db Bbr. Sad tidings from your majesty's camp at Va- 
lentia ; the Dauphin — 

Fran. What of my boy, my dearest son? 

Db Ber. Alas ! he is no more ! basely poisoned by 
Sebastian Montecuculi. 

Fran. My son ! my hope ! my all— > 

Trib. ( Who has been absorbed in thought, and gazing on 
his child.) Has joined my daughter. 4,BeU.) Hark ! {BeW) 
Hark ! the bell of Notre Dame ! — the old man's curse ! 
King ! both are smitten ! ( With exultation.) Francis the 
¥vnX and Triboulet are childless. 

(He casts himself on his daughter's corpse — tite king sinks 
{in the arms of Cuabannbs and attendants. 



THE END. 
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Mary, her Servant, • Mrs. IIumbt. 



This Farce was represented for the first time 
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THE CHIMNEY PIECE; 



SCENE I. 

J Chamber, in the centre of which it a large Chimnejf Piece 
tVf the olden Mt^le. A Door on each $ide of (he Chimney ; 
two other Doors at sideSy and a Window with Shutters. 

Mary, Shuffle, and Jous Horn are discoveredy arranging 

the Furniture. 

Mary. Three movings they say are as bad as one iire ! If 
80, since I have lived with him, master has been as good as 
burnt out of bouse and home at least half a dozen 1ime<(. This 
is the eighteenth house he has had in five years* Move, move, 
move, he*s for e\'er moving ! Like— like— * 

JoHX Horn (coming forward). Like your tongue. But 
remember, mistress Mary, it's not always his fault, for since 
he's become what he colls a disciple of Sir Humphrey Davy, 
the great chymist, and a student in natural ma|^c, nobody will 
allow us to remain half a year in their houses. True, he did 
blow off the roof of one with hb chymistry, and frightened 
two old maids out of their wigs by raising the devil as they said. 
{AJlashofli^hi is seen to issue from door, at side of chimney. 
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SuupPLB. (siariingj Yes, and he's doing so now I tiimk. 
Did you see that ? 

Mart. Yes-* He's trying now to extract batteY from sea 
sand, or some such nonsense. We've only been- two days in 
tbe house, and it smells of sulphnr already as if old Nick had 
been here for a month. 

Enter Vin. If ooDLBBSAiVy ofivyiii^ a Flowea Vase, 

Mrs. M. Here, Mary, place this on the chimney; and tell 
nie where is your master? 

Mary. At his natural magic, ma'am. (pvU the vase on the 
aide of the chimney^ 

Mrs. M. Heigho L Poor inbtuated man. Thus does he 
ever neglect me. He has read the works of Sir Isaac Newtoxr, 
5>ir Humphrey Davy, and other learned men, until he- almost 
believes that nothing really exists in the world, but in imagin- 
ation, {turns and sees Suupplb.) Mary, who is this young 
man ? 

Mary. IMiat^s my cousin, ma'am, just stept in to lend us 
a helping hand in placing the things. 

Mrs. M. Your cousin! you^re a great many cousins, Mary. 
This is a brother I suppose to the tall grenadier I found in Uie 
pantry last week. Corae John Horn, come with me. (Euif, 

John Horn (folloicing slowly. f I fly, ma'iaim. (Exit. 

Shuffle. What the devil did she say about a tall grena- 
dier, and the pantry? Mrs Shuffle! Mrs. Shuffle ! 

Mary. Hush ! Are you mad ? Do you want to tell all the 
world that we're married, and get me turned away ? 

Shuffle. No; but the grenadier? 

Mary. Came to see the cook; so to prevent alf the fat 
being in the fire, I cousined him, and made him a relation. 

Shuffle. Yes; and remember youVe cousined me toot 



Mabt. To bo sure I have ; for you know master never will 
have a married maid ; for he lays their husbands are always 
about the houM, and that annoys him. 
SniiFFLE. But why? 

Maht. liecaiiu he imagines they live at hia oxponco. 
Shuffle. Absurd ; live at his expence indped—ai for my- 
self 1 have too much pride— he need'nt be afraid of me. Ity 
thtt bye, I'll give you Uie basin I took away the turtle in yes- 
terday. ( iakea a baitA from hia book pocket.) They're praily 
careful 1 think. 
H^^ Marv. Never mind, as tlio ploae is->o good. 
^Kt Shuffle. Vea) but 1 don't like to im your htiitband, and 
^Bsot your huabond. But why not intrust your mistresj ? 
^H Makt. I have thought of doing so; ^fffyjrffrt^WA^) I think 
^Hj^'II wnnl my tissistance smd, for I've eaughl her, whtlr< 
^^piy master's at his natural magic, peeping at a handramc youn.; 
^^niui next door. 
^H^ SnvrpLs. No! 
V^ Mart. YmI 

Shufflk- V'ou don't say so ? 

Maht. But I do though; and if mMter don't look «hnr|i, 
be'U find that mistress has more natural mi^o in Iter sj>arklin^ 
tbaii he eon lind in all the musty old books since the ore- 
Let him lake care, I say, that she doeen'l, one of ihr?-' 
, by love's chymistry. transform him into Romelhing ho 
I tike to ha called.— Hero she comes. 

Biilfr Mrs. MuDiiLKtiHAtN and ioott Hoax. 
Mn. M. Your cousin notgoiw, Maty. 
Mart. No ma'am; bathe'* goingf«lrffy into the pantry, 
(Mrs. M. goei to tciniloic, 
SuurrLK. fi" Mahy.) Which n your room? 
Mabt. That— but why ? 
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hoiue which— ball iiiiiml-i-a|i» iomiSiftmBif^ .i0Hnol'.«s- 

'I ooaU^faoAiUfc biftawyTuv,, a.V i>iv.->^i.s%.-.:-. 'a>-%:.-.o. .• - -s 

Mary. /"otMb /# Soumu.) She'* lookiogAlHa jtohbs 

man at this molMft 1 thiNl Biltt^Atil iMMr^ hnthe'll 

ihaar. BotUiiig bat -i ■ i : * .':: /-:uij 1 {Am pMfbum'JB imtrd. 

Hart. 0% sMtec UmIi^i tiitiitfji|^ agiAi; ma'am. 

; ■ . ■■ ■ • • . ■'. • • ■ . ... 

Enter Mr. Muddlcbraiv maDreM^ing Goum, wiik a broken 
Retort in Ah Htrndl and his Face black on one Side. 

Mr. M. How unfortunate, just at the m6iiieDt I was about 
to prove to demonstration, in spite of Dr. Thickhead's asser- 
tion— 1 .. - ;•:. l\ ',.' • . .' . 

Mr^. M. Dear. leve>'at^ yon hurt? .'AiA you in pam ? 

Mr. M. (wincing). Pain ! hart I not oflad cocplained to 
you, my dear Mrs. Muddlebiido».'hcyvr jooinpletdy the philo- 
sophers have proved that there is loo Mch ttnag as pain .in the 
world— it's all imaginary. Aak John Honi. theie, lie knows ; 
for last week 1 broke his head, as an e^p^riment^ just to prove 
tbat I could not hart him.. . 

John Horn. Bmtyoudid'nt prove it. (ruibing Ait^head). 

Mr. M. IdUJqbp. 
. JoHX Horn. Then. wl\y would you not let me try the same 
experiment qpon your head, as I wisb^ to dp i 

Mr. M. Because I was ahready c(mvin|}ed. 




Mn. Kl. And sfe lliere, jotit pooi dear faec, KiiCh a 
colour— one nde is all blaulc. 

Ht, M. Tbere you pin^n, mydearl Vou, llio wUe of .-i 
iDodem pbiloiopiier, ought to be aware tliat tbero is ao nicb 
thing oa colour in cxistenco. It's &n o|itical ilbubn. I'te 
efbn told you, that when tlie layii of ligbt, its in this lioiaDeo. 
(placing hia left hand vfon tht lop of Ait head, and the 

mbef hi* right hand uadfr his chi/t,aa if to them liis 
Jkce more clearly ) fall u|ion a dull, thick, faoavy, impenetrabiL' 

ttiuice, U absorbs' iLo light; and there being no tight, il'-i 

JoBN lIosN. Tbat't truo. , aj 

' Mr. M. And that's what wo cnll black. 
I Mrs. M. NoFw mind my dear what wo call it, ooly go and 
trash it ot}'. 

Maby. I'll run and fetch mostoi some water bete, ma'ani. 
Mre. M, No, no, it will be better in another room, {atide) 
'YmuMt get them out of this apartment. 
Mr. M. Mary's rigUt^l'll have it hero. 
Mr«i. M. J low provoking. 
. Mr. M. And then I can esphun to yon the properlie* of 
waUr. hy which — 

.Marit. I'll fetch it directly, sir. Come cousin, I con let 
rou out at tlie same time. 

r Shcfple. I'll follow, cousin, (nside to Mart, at tiev 
f9 outj Don't forget, at lovoti (his esviiing. 1 ^all be bote, 
p thi:! room, uid I Khali not be at all insulted, i( I should 
find a nice cold chicken, and a bottle or two of wine. 

{RieUHi Shuffle and Mart. 
Mra. M. (eomiAg /oricard with Mr. M.^ Now, my di^nr. 
^^^do go into another room, this you see i« not yet arrau^d— 
^Haou'd be wore oi hoiae in your room. 
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Mr. M. A pUkM|h« i»«t IwMifi^r^AiK r oaefr n^ 
member, when Doetor TUnkbead aad Im^l .•! '^ -^ 

Mr*. M. Doetor Biedkl|i>d yea i«MB^:1lHl%fhi oUffiiol 
wlw tot tamed jooc wits. Aitti'elifBiiiftrfv«i& well mb- 
•eM ?. Hft Ite aakfe jm^tt iipi<«igpile«Airiii^ aMjnNi 
natwri im/jh^ iaetaa of Btftarri aflfaetftoa! and ^idiel doei 
all your ehyiaiiiiy 'com* toMiothBBg, •■. * ■■\ •/ v . .\ . 

Mr.Mj Nothingl MwMaddiebaia? YealAiiiHllu«l 
la it iMtUiig to be «LbU to jnaka a goloj^^ 
nbelb? That^dooeV^ynW^^ ibUiib^igio,iMwdii^ 
covered — Oh ! ineathnable dtaooverji^a method of infiams 
laughing gee into oar Thealie8» .which' wiir be Mdaabte on 
the fint night of a- new PinrtBe'? •Tha&'e denob^.clifmvliy ! 
(r#-tfff/ar Mmt toiM^i liaf^#i^ 1^^ 
sAe carries to Moddlebrain ; John Hork assists ker.) and 
cottldn't f, by chymistiy, with this baiin of water and a little 
firo. make steam enoagh to blow ns aH to the devil ; and V\\ 
do it, if it will give you any pleasnre- to see the experiment. 
(fVashes his face^- John Horn holds iheiasvt, Mart ihe 
towel and soap stand J. 

Mart. Lb, Sir I blow us to the naughty gentleraan ! how 
yon frighten one. 

Mrs. M^ Don't be fnghtened. child, he can't hart you. 

Mr. M. (was/ling) Mrs. Muddlebrain, you're always 
throwing cold water upon my efibrts; Oenins, like Fortune, is a 
slippery jade— -the soap Mary I (Mawy gives Ihs soap andExit^ 
And after enduring all the nibs and ecrabs ef this life, (wiping 
his face/ endeavouring to get through tho world with clean 
hands, I'm at last deaied the consolation of a little connubial 
approbation. ■ 

Mrs. M. I wish, when you ha^** deened your face, 
my dear, you would go and fetch. ydnvaie^ from school,. 
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it will bo such a treat for her to attend tlie party to-morrow 
evening. 

fRiitJoas IIoBN' KttA hasin, ^c uhfn MuooLEBRArK Aim 
finiaktd lam/nng.) 

Mr. M. No my ilenr! Ellen never rom«* from boarding 
K'hool until the day of her ntEtrriugf ; eeience Ims taught nif, 
that girls are composed of rerj- dBngcroiM cortibiisliblc particle*, 
mgbl into conjtmdion with a s]tark, are apt lo go 
dT. When I hove signed the marriage controcl with my 
ftieTid Doctor Thickhead — 

Mra. M. Ellen marry that stupid old apothecary ? 

Mr. M. More respect, Mrs. !l!. ; Doctor Thickhead is a 
ehyniist. 

Mrs. M. Now t ihould have though!, nay wislied, tliat my 
brnlher Frederick — 

Mr. M. Frederick! that impudent young scoundrel, nrho 
luugha at ray studies, and who is always fighting. 

Mrs. M. lie may he wiser now. for you know we ha\e 
Dot »««n him for these three years. 

Mr. M. Nor will 1 evers^ him again, if the power I ba« 
erer optics c»n prevent it; no, no, bi.^ last act hoa settled hiun 
vlth me. What, run away, and to Liverpool too ! where lillen 
«"«« then at school ; and there'— 

Mrs. M. Mr. Muddlobmin you annoy me. I must lieg you 
will go to ymir own room, (atteetfyj Now do my dear Mr. 
Mnddlebrtin, do go. 

r. M, (lo himielf,) Whul can be Lor reaiou for winhing 
lo get rid of me? 

Mra. M. Will you go. dear? 

Mr. M. No my love. I want to make \ f»w m(p«rim«i)l<i 
ou prisrofttic ra}"! of liglit, as the great Sir Isaac N'ewlon diti. 
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ibro' a little hole in the windovr shatter^ (f^miing to unmiow.) 
and befe's jnst the thbg for me ! (going iaumrdo H, eioies 
the sAMer, in which i» a smailhate, hotdt wpaprifm, or bii 
of tritmguktr ^iU9. • 

Mrs. M. {agiiaied.) If be shooU diaoofer him ! (lo^td.) 
Mnddlebrain, 1 Hty— 

Mr. M. What lote ? {HiU oimiring ihoglmu.) 

Mn. M. I'm ont of patienoe with yoa ! yoo're.anaas; and 
to wat Sir Isaac! Igpoo of indignaittfyJ) 

Mr. M. She called Sur Isaac aa pas« Til new forgiye that; 
why did she want to get me oat (tf this room? why call me so 
sharply from the window ? There's some mystery ! (opetts 
sAuiiers, and looks oni of window) I see no one ! 

Enter John Hoax cauiiousfy, 

John Horn. Master. 

Mr. M. What's the matter ? 

John Horn. Are you alone? 

Mr. M. Can't you see? (coming forward.) 

John Horn. Why, to tell the tnith, you ha\'e so bowild- 
ered my poor old head in trying to teach me. natural magic, 
and to prove to me, that nothing Is really as it appears to be. 
that T now scarcely know whether I can see or not ; but if I 
did sec what I did see, I shall most certainly open your eyes 
to what yon won't like to see* 

Mr. M. What mean you ? 

John Horn. The young man, or something that looked 
to me like a young man, the very same I told you [ saw 
under mistress's window, lives in the very next house. 

Mr, M. Well 

John Horn. And mistress made signs to him from the 
window above. 



CB. 

Mr. M. SigOB ! but are you sure, Juhn Horn, ibat it was 
k pot ao optical Lllusion i far if Ibe rays of liglit^ 

Joua IIOHS'. Vou know moater, 1 have hod some cxpc- 
I licnce in lovers coming oftcr one's wife ; 1 had enough of it ; 
\ ior when the lat« Mrs. Uora^ 

Mr. M. N'onsense John ; it's not bocause your wife went 
I wtray, that all the female patt of creation should do the same. 

Eater MaRV. 
Mart. Mima has just found this little &lrip of paper. «ir; 
L ihe «ays ils a lummons for you to attend a Committee at the 
e of Commons. 
Mr. M. I've no time to attend. 
Mart. Mimus says you had better go directlyto^ 
Mf. M. The Devil with you. 
Mart. Dear me. sir, don't frighten me; you, bdng a gen- 

ttleraan. may go where you like, I'm only to go and get the 
Mulling for to morrow's dinner. MU/iiis ha? a goose. {Kcil. 
• Mr. M. Did ypu notice, Iiow pointedly she taid goote? 
•She's in the plot ; ihey want to get me away at any price. " 
JoHV Horn. Just as. my wife usod to send me, when — " 

I Mr M, John Horn! John Horn! I forbid yon over to 
tnenlionyourwifeagain— you'll drive m« frantic. But I have 
it — I'll pretend to go out, and when she thinks that all io 
nfe, I'll burst in upon her. 
Jdkk Horn. Just a* [ did, when my wife — 
Mr. M. {ioudlfl John Horn ! --^ 

JuBN Horn, I'm dumb, sir. 
Mr. M. f wish you had a pletnsnter namo at Ihit moment, 
(•rctttly I shall be laughed at; I — a di!KtpI« of Sir Hum- 
phrvy— a philosopher loo! I, who could see inlo the most 
bidden fecict* of iavjdble nature — wa ihrou^ a raill »(onu 
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with half an ej9, to be thui blindad hj a woiiiaih«*Bui its 
given me a "gnni idea, John Horn^I'B invent a chjmicai 
tett» by which husbands may pat their wive^ trlrfue to the 

« 

proo£ 

Jons Horn-. And if the husbands are me, they'll never 
dare to iiho it. 

Mr. M. Here she comes; the Ibol that I have been. Look 
there — it's now as clear as day ; there's guilt written on her 
very countenance. 

. • ■• • I 

w 

(Mrs. MoDDUBBBAUi Eniers). 
I'll take her off her guard, (iriei iosing*) 

<' O the joji of wedded life, 
«' O the joys of wedded life. ** 

My joy will choke me. {sings.) 

*' Quiet mind and prettj wife, 

*' Makes us laugh and sing boys* ** 

Mrs. M. You're merry, love. How lucky I should find U^ 
summons, for no one knows the trouble it might have cost you, 
did you not go. 

Mr. M. (aside) I'm afraid it will cost iQe more if I do go. 
(Sings.) '' Quiet mind, &c. &c." (Aloud,) I was not 
aware my love, that you knew any thmg about the affair at 
all, my dear, 

Mrs. M. Yos, and you will soon find out that I know a 
good deal more than you think I do ; I shall surprise you 
soon. 

Mr. M. (aside,) I expect you will, (as if nothing had 
happened,) But I must away. Keep up your spirits, duck ! 
I shall not bo long. 

Mrs. M. No don't, dear. — Good bye. 



Mr.M. ('iiji(/«.JTb«hypocriticuIhyona! (/oJonn liosf.) 

Ill SCO licr smile. 
JloRN. I ilid~*o like tile late Mrs. Ilarn. 
Mf. M. (Siopa Ait mouth— going.) 
Mrs. M. (Uttderlg.) What! n»ta Idis. 
Mr. M . I tuppoM I muit. (ht goet re/uctmUfy and kiue* 




Mis. M. Good bye, darlio^. — (retirei.) 
Mr. M. (to John HobxI. You at tbn door keep 
I tier— waluliful—caToful— while I go round to 



Ul0 



J. IloBN, ..^ CBTsFul OS I iiMil to lie of Mm. Horn. 
I Mr.M. Dunn Mrs. Uora! 

{RtcevHt Mr. M. »«</ Joni Hobs.) 
Mra^M. At loxt t nm alone^nnd may with lafcly onoc 
Bgnin read his dear letter. How I tremble— if any ouo nboiitd 
have seen it— how iiiijiriidont : (reada) " Dearest Luc re I in, 
«t lost tiien I am o^n doot yon, dent girt. LIow fortuoatL' 
you were abto to make yout husband take Uiis houae! We 
Hhall now hove it in our power lo see, lo converse Ereely, with 
each other at all times." (to hcmeif.j 'V\\%t\ U mint be like 
Pyranus and ThiMhe, (luuiigh lb«i wall! {rtadsj " Whm 
jour himband shall have gone out fly to the brvakfast room." 
(toheneif.) This » il. fr^ffif^y ■' Two sipiuls with your 
», snd do Dot be afraid at any sudden apparition!—! 
Bp|if«r." How I tremble — hid apporttiun ! What can 
ean ? And yet, in B]iite of iny fear, I would know. 8ball 
—I will, fgen lo room door and lock* il.) How iny heart 
1 {the tlajij her hands ttm'cr, pHrt of the c/iimnry piee* 
It round ujtott a ventre, which liriitgt b'RiaiKKii:K into tht 
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I. M, GnicioiH powcn 

V, the letter /alh/roi. 



\ What liaT» I dvoc i {tink» iitt* 
her hand-') "• i "^t- 
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p »»i^ 'frm/tftim it (fah> -ffrfiTiyM'^iWti Wi-rtiniirfm 
'tis onlljr I, your hroditr. .sliinii i«m» s^-*. lv r; j; . 

Was ihm met aay4Mi««(;mlid«riil4^b«V^^ 

hMMMnilWoMMXtif U^ iiii Ikm Mim W fciliiigillo a 

neft of gambkn; thai fira plaoe^ whioh tuna upon • oaata% 

tbair^jMw «-«aaBfi|oi|i^B i4iii|iffiMd.-«f the 

coffioan of JMtiaik iiairiBK pMipMUjiUrly^lD.aa^aafaiH 

daeW ftf ly kwoitla^p<l"ttiir.^iaaiii4 1 ilfa^t Iliai a 

Tight to naa tham ton my own adfantagB; and my Imtiag 

iBkeaMt^ldiaimmmiXimam^ 

M> atroni^y nigfaig yon b my laMiiJi tftgiiiyaat hUkfaaid to 

hira thisv b^tidaa tba pliaaava of aaaug you, daar aister, it 

will give me a douUa dhanoa of eluding my pukaneliiL 

Mrs. M. Ara yon than ligainiki irooUe ? 

Fredsaick. I am. 

MiB. M. Thouf^tlam Fredariok; and at thia moment too; 
when my hosbiand is on the point of giving the hand of BUen 
to another. 

FnfiDBBicR. Elian, the wife of another! Nerer! 

Mra; M. I can scarody jnty yoti. Why ^B yoa ever be 
qnarrellin^—erer be fitting ? 

Frsdbmck. On my honoor^ dear lister/yob ^nxwg me ;— 
it is troaj I have Iliad somo wordji With the unlbltUnata young 
man who waa fimnd shot; but how hc( oami?^ I am perfeetly 
ignorant. I require time to )iiove my;innocisnoe; and as I 
thought I could empky that time tarnQraadTantag^t out of a 
prison than in one. I fled fiom livetpool, arrived sa&ly in 
London, and of the reat yon are already aware* All 1 now 
want b a friend, to wait upon the secretary of state, to shew 
him the papers 1 bear about me, and speak wannly in my 
favour. Are you sure your husband— 
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1. M. Sure ! if he but knew you wens licrc, bi 
ho the lir^ to dUclMo your retreat, so incensed U ho againM 
you. But f hove a thought — 1 — yes; I will do it myself. 
I Fhedebick. Voii, wslor! 
m Mrs. M. Yds, [. My friend Lady Msnvillc, is flnt coii- 
nb to llivt very Mcretory of fitftte ; I will h&xten to her ; my 
llusband 'u out ; ipva me the papoM ; not a moment muxt bo 
lout : uid reniMnW, do not atit until you hear tlie signal. 
JoBti IIoBN. (ici/Aottt.) Hero, mad am ! 
ji, Mrs. M. 8omo one comes— quick— quick. 
, Fkedesick, I un gone 1 (p/acet himteJf agaimt Ihe 
}fnmney, (ouchfs Ike apring, and disajijitnm, Al Ike lame 
tflumenl, John IIohx frotn K-ithoul, /> Irving la open the 
\i0i hand doerj) 

Jouv Horn, llera, madam! 
^Mrs. M. Well? (uttoaAt door.) 
JOUN IIoRV. Didn't you call, ma'am? (ttifntie:-) 
Mrs. M. No. 
,. JoMK HoHN. Strangel I thought 1 lieonl— in'*! o* I once 
n the time of the late Mrs. iloni. 
Mrs. M. No more, John. 
, Jonx HoSN. I'm dumb. But please you ma'am, we are 
repare the dinner in UiU iL[>artnient ; the dicing room 
; »o choked up with fiirniture, 
^ Mrm, M. As you please. 

^JklART. (/rom wilhoul.) y\i. Horn, come and awiit mo 
h this table. 

.JuBN HoxN. I'lU coming mUlrrns Mary, I'm coming. 
)fWkile Mrs. Muudli-.bh.ux it apeoking. John Horn mnt 
Mart ^m^^ in a Imjf, en tchich /» a coid/owi, a ham. tim* 
M, 4*- OMd Ikret candtea unlightrd, one a tmall 9ne, put 

■•■) 
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Mrs. Tlioy COTtfliQlymispncI nothing! {looking ai her 

tc/tteA.) \y the o'clock, and atreaily getting dark. What, if 
] shouldii 1 Klam Hcforcnty husband. Hcr», Maiy! 

Mabt. Yes, ron'mii. (eomin^ down.) 

M • ..:..-- ut. Maty; Koif Mr. Mud- 

dlcbn id Bsk for nto, you will te)I 

him th rat&rd, Mary ?— Drewfing. 

JoB! I ingv M InbU.) And rnliid 

she doasn't get ' ^H Mn. %f UDTir£BiiAiN. 

Maby. Yes I. Mnml (wtVfo.) It's nil 

right, I shall w U atMut 8liuffle, and my 

marriage. (Ejril. 

Juan HoBM. There vhi^pering to each other; 

it's (Ls clear ns day ! Poor >lr. iddlebraio ! 

Mr. M. (puts Ait head in at lAe door.) John. 

Jou!< Horn. [^no/AeartVtj',)-He'lI not be hmg without a^ 

Mr. M. Horn, I «ay. 

John Hohn. Is that you, master? -' '' - 

Mr. M. Do you know John, I begin to think we ara 
wrong ; because it's impouiUe that my «ife— a wife that 
adores me, 

JoHH Horn. Ah, sir, the late Mrs. Hem adored Die ! 
Bat sir, I hare proofed 

Mr. M. Proofc I (ularU.) 

John Horn. Yes, do you know that tlio young goaileraan 
has not appeared once at tlie window since you have been out. 

Mr. M. Well, but that's a good sign. 

JoHK HoHH. Yes : but as I came up stairs I heard the voice 
of a man. Is tftat a good sign ? 

Mr. M. Ko, adaran'd bad one! Aman's voice? 

John Horn. Talking to missus. 

Mr. M. I'm in a cold sweat ! but John, don't vo>t know 
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that science has iaught us, the orgaa called the ear ia?«rj- de- 
ceptive ; tliat wIieD tba lutiid ia fix^d laieiidy apon ooe^poht, 
sounds are often beard at another. !.....*'. 

John Houm. But 1 tbdaghtl heardakiM; 
' Mr. M. A kiss? ... i ..' ■ 

John U^tat.-JvuA'mOkl ^ 4, oamhmii, mithe iiaieof 
Mrs*— .'■,.. ',- /. '. . 

Mr. M. rU ehokd joai and vlwt didyba do? 
JoHV'HoaK.- I «epenad tkef doof^HM^ I trifd-feopen H; 

for it was bckecl-l- 

Mr. M* Lookedf . 

JoB^rHoair. Yes. Batshelet-iBeia; iaidwadaase 

Mr. M. WeUl i . . 

John HoaN.' Aloneu 

Mr. M. Fool! ideot! Just as 1 was in a state of almost 
spontaneous oorobnstion ! New will 5Foa believe ia mj tbeorr, 
which proves that eveiything is nothing-; and that nothing i% 
the only real thing in the world. 

John Houn. (peeking wp the neie kt /M hf Mrs. 
MuDDisaaAiN.) Thisn perhaps this little Ut of paper is 
nothmg, for If -loekswoBderfally like a real note. 

Mr. M. A note ! 

John Houn. Yes, and I declare, addressed to missus. 

Mr. M. \takinrg the note from Jt)HN HoaK.) To your 
mistress? What do I see? (reada) ''Dearest Lucretia/' 
that's my wife ! '^ai lasttben I mm again near yon, dear 
girl.** damnation ! {reading, with gremt ngiteiion) *' Have 
it in our power at all tiniee—- husband out-— two signals"— 
John HoaN. Am 1 a fool now t . . 
Mr. M. No John, but I anft. WhtX shall I do ? a fire 
damp has exploded in my brain ; I'm In a perfect state of 
femn. Fetch me a bag of nitrous oxide. 
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.Jon Hour*. iiliiMibuia^ii* »iii .w Javu.j m.iI irt^^: e * 

Mr.M. No» JtiM». filit fiiliii jgifciigl ii;:! .^iioli 

JoBii Hour. I iriDt iir. '• k*^ A 'If ''■■'■ 

Mr. Af . Tbi jtOikammMik tllf^ Hi ■lilii lifc 

(John Hour l«bt «• t^ ^fv u t m^titikal ^, mid UgJU»M$i 

eauUu.J Sim I. iilnli^ *iMiM<^kbipiiMiii#ln H^h 

myapartDMot; 'twOl jwt doftriM. " (tuMHf)i itei wiMfc : 
for m^ I'm afiidd. (Ab Jtowfifir). "TAaMttnMw^Mfir 
caavioiwk'%r^JbuAMMrt riM JitoteiAiiMi/ (iMAii «*<aiAi). 
" Apin neu yoa !" (/• Jomr Hobm) FMl*iiifeC&M«r Mi ; 
take a light John, wa'Il aeardi tha hoifcli' WiiM»;ilMii «» 

llAtfin > ....■-.•' . ' ■ « ■ • 

John Horn. I used to begb at tli6 dnii fadk 

Mr.M. Yon go that way»rU lake tUi; and if w# find a 
lover 

John Hobn. I.oace found two! {MdfJ) . 

Mr. M. Ye powemtbatguaidtifer iiy4O0^'lu»baiidt nesve 
my arm to vengeance I {JB^pepM Mr. M* ^mCJOHV Houn, 
each taking a lighLJ .. ' .{ .. 

Shuffle descends ike, Ckinm^^ aniadoancea wiik 

cauium. 

Shuffle. It mrat not: for nodiiag: tkati, .'Hmciy Shnffi^ 
l>erformed the parts of head wailtf , eioilpi^ry cutter, puffier, 
and.all that, when tlMft^^fas a. gambUng hpnee. To look at 
that chimney, few people<^)|^d kipagine..]t)ie ipelde was bqilt 
like a staircase*— msiny a-tio^i^ haye I scampered op that when 
the Bow-street officeiBi /those cqrsed knaves <i dubs, were at 
our heels. rvecattheeardsAOWianddsaliaetbMroQBimoditin 



a gunsmitb's^by tiie bye, 1 hmf: loifQCtop ta tfka; bpn|« this 
brace of pistols f feeling ki» back pockety n fi^ fo r piq^*. N^^^ 
let me see : that's Mary's rooniy and (iurmimf Pt^fKul^fetui ttt- 
hie) the dear little queen of hearts! SImj JMs,9P|{cNBit^|i my 

hint ^aboiit thfi linpit Md the i^v baMlf» ^ 

the fiumiy ait k fii» dinteg itom ; so I B^ty^|Ml47^W>7.^ , 

banqp^i ny .d#fgr UMa lf#iQr lN»'f«Bimi4 ^^W* iMtsdoivm 

Re-enter Mr. MuppuBBaaiN wHkoMl ike Omdle. . 

• ■ 

Mr. M. Nobpdy iQi.ba|m^;;,no,on»haB'Iaft.tbahpotB! 
{seee Shuffle) The devil I ttsia be H ^^ ^^iog »y din- 
ner! ShaU 1 knedi him downl 

Shcjfflr. How bes^vytbefepistolsare in my pocket Ow/« 
pislols on table^ pointing towarde Mr. M.) 

Mr. M. Is he gcnngto murder us. 

Shufflb. Wb^Vtf i'l^^bptiiqrtelf ! 

Mr. M. I wish you had.,- ; * , 

Shufflb. Now^ U[r. ^^ififlle^ I'D eat you for a a^oeof 
ham. (cute a slice, and kolda it oa kie/ork.) It's mine 1 I've 
wonit.(0ate.) ; ., • • 

Mr. M. And I've lost it ! What's ha at? 

Shufflb. Now, Mr. Shuffle, I'll toss you for a glass of 
wine<p-*rvewoiiit! {drinks.) 

&lr. Mb ^d I'll toss you out of the window. 

Shuffle. What's that? (puts wine glass on candle, and 
' jrtitiguiskes U,) 

Enter Mabt. 

Maby. I thought I' heard master's voice.- 
Mr. M. A femak I ^mU's my wife 1 ; 



18 TUB cntMN'KT risas. ' 

SurWLE. There's some one in the room. - ' 

Mahv. Perhaps i(*s my hosband. 

Mr. M. It b iadoed. 

Mary. Henry! 

HHUfTtE. Yes, bveT 

Mr, M. {^ftlg.) " Love, " too ; a pleasant situation roiof- 
(^locis one of Iks doors.) Cockatrice! wretch ! If I can 
find my way to the door. </«& for door on the other tidf.) 
lit lock them in until I have procured witnesses ; and llwn 
for a divorce. , {Eiit. 

Mabv. I thought mosler was here. 

SnuPFLE. So he is; yourlord end roaster. 

Mabt. But how got yoo here ? 

SiiurPtE. I flew here; but first my dear little wife, let n.e 
gWe/yod'«'Un'4'a'nk»oi||(tow^'.Wfin»^''fowl n* 
enjoyed. ,,i . .j,!. wimi-'M', 'a-., ■■■ '. . 

Mart. What fiwrl? 'i/Mi.,,! i^,; ; .1 

Shdfplg- WhythelWliTMMt'ftir^ODttietablebere, 
which I can BSBurB yoD wu delidoW: ' ' ' ' ' 

Mait. Obl'ht^of! yt^lttirtt^Mi^itT 

SBD*PLi;/iHl*nttli4Bdt»W:- '■" ' ■'■-"■ ' 

Mart. We're mined and aadone! Why that Was the cold 
dinner for master and nihHas,' ' '" ' '' 

SHPFF«."'t'he aertlV' ' -■■''■■"■■ 

Mart. And listen ! Hen la mMbr'MEring, wbftf AaH T do ? 

Shupflb. I)U't'bi>ifrBia,te^'ib!t<AlWit^,i'llWapthe 
(SlBlDey la »«*«*. ■'■>'.' - 1 •; - 

Mart. I shall faiat I ' 

Sbupplb. That's your affivi, Tat^l (iktdoor ik keard 
eptning.) 

Mait. (/iflkftarc«**;yrm'g«ie!' 

■Sbcptu. 'So am I. 'igHt itlf'thf^^^MI^ * ■■ ■'' 





Mr. MUDDLKBHAiN with a Brace o/ Pislola, find 
_JoHN Horn k'iVA n Blunderbuis nnd a lighted Candle. 

. Now, vile seducer ! surrender, or we'll &boot yon! 
ioHV. Thi8 reminds lue of old time*. 
Mr. M. Where i* he. John ? 
■ • JoHK HoBN. I don't see aoyliody. 

B ( Goes to table, and lights tkn othtr candle. 

^rMr. M. No matter ;— here's the companion of hin guilt. 

{aeving Mart). Rise, lout, ahandoned woman, und leave ray 

Mahv. Alisndoaed. {Starts up). 
Mr. M. and John Horn, {together). Mary t 
'Mart. Ym, tmd I'd have you to know, I'm no more aian- 
\ed than my belters. TbU ii my husband, {lookt around). 



^ Mr 

P 

Mr Ma 



r. M. Who's your husband ? 
Mabv. I did'nt aay husband. 
Mr. M. If not ; who wiu it I saw eating ray dinner f 
Mabt. I — Bft nobody teemed inclined to eat it, I thought / 
ight. 

Mr. M. WeU, if it were you, you must bevery quick At your 
; for just now I'm certain yoii had on a pair of breeche« 
1 jockey boot*. 

! You know, sir, that ua you lay, nothing is really 
D'lhia world as it seems to be, I dare say I did appear to 
jfom in jockey boots ; but it was merely an ht>ptical illusion aa 
you philosophers cull it. 

Mr. M. Where then ia my wife? 
[ Maet. Sir ? 

} John Horn. Can you underataad a aimple quMtion i — 
'herp 19 tliia gentleman's wif« ? | Rr/ires ttvardt m'mhtr. 
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AIabv. Hbwife! She's dressing. 

Mr. M. DresaiDg; — \s she ? 

Jo HK Horn. Then she's dressing in the street; forbythe 
gas-light j-onder, 1 se« hur at this tnomeDt getting out oi « 
hackney coach. 

Mr. M. By herself? 

Jouv HoHN No; bythepumii. 

Mahv. May I go, sir ? 

Mr. M. Ves ; to your own room, sphynx, {fa/ce» out keg 
and opens door) but do not dare to breathe until I call you, 
or you shall die I 

Mar¥. I shall die if I don't breathe ! Indeed, sir; I 

Mr. M. In, directly; or 

Mahv. Oh dear ! What can all this mean ? (Mr. Mdo- 
aUMtMH piuAea.htx iatit ,4iimm, and locia Ihe doer ^ 

Mr. M. We have one of the accomplieea gftfe ; now fot tha 
principaU. Where can the vile aadiuer be ? Hu he nniahed 
in smoke ? 

John Hokv. Hush, mostar ! I bear missus coming. 
'Ml'M-.Tfaeo you desoend by tbe little staiicase : call in 
all my neigbbours— every body you see in tbe street, I wish 
•111 XiWtioit to behold ray wrongs ! To witnen my great i»- 
veogel My triumph ! Quick, away. 

John Horn. I fly. {Exit. 

itMr.^M-i^W where to Ude myself that I may suiprisa 
theok '( I hafe it t-i in Ubib nook of this obimney. Here can I 
mtob the luoeodile. Husb ! (cmeeala hiauei/.') 

Enter Mrs. Mddolbbrain cmHtOuafy. 
Mrs. M. Nobody here ! How ibrtunat« I should find my 
spouse out, . - 
Mr.M.,eitti>. '. ,.■.■>. 
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my dear Frederick. 

prejudiced ; 1 

antd 



Mrs. M. Now Ihen to 

Mr. M. Jusl now it waa Henry ■ 

Mrs. M. What a pity it ii^ my husband 
, should like to toll him all about it. 

Mr. M. Tbe devil yoii would ! 

Mts. M. For if wo could ait thr«e live togclli 
r be so pleasant. 

Mr. M. Damn'd iiIeBsanl .' I can't stand thin. 

Mr. M. Ferhsp? my busbond will be more recondlod In 
I liffle, and llien— 

Mr. M. [Groana.) 

Mrs. M. What waa that? Was ll Frederick ? Quick, the 
■ignal. (she »lapa her hands rather softl), and listenti). No 
reply; lie could not have heard me. 

Mr. M. But he shall hear me. {gives two loud alapB with 
kit handa, when the chimnej/ initanlfy apringt round, carry- 
ing with it Mr. MtTDOLEBRAiN, and bringing Fbsdbrick 
into ciew.) Abduction ! 

I Mrs. M. What was that ? I shall swoon. 
. Fheobuck. {running to ker). Do not fear, dear sister. 
Mm. M. But I heard some one calling. 
FrbdBrick. Doubtleiis; when the chimney was opened, 
jou must have heard tlie olKcers trying to breuk open the dooi 
of my apartnieot. 

Mn>. M. Officers! have they then discovered your retreat ? 
Fkbderick. They have : but I'll give ibem leave to arreot 
any body they may find in my room. But what news sister ? 

Mrs. M. Why you must know, J went to my old friend- 
L«dy Msoville, when, what was my surprise ? — 

IMr M, \withouf)- Reparation! Heparation ! What ror 
Rvalion con 1, have ? Answer me that 
Mn. M. Vo powers, niy huibsnd! 
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pREDsaiCK. Again! I've not tituefor the cbunney 
under the table). 

Enter Mr. MuDDLEBKArN i'« great (Usorder ; Three 
O FFI c B BS ^//o tfiw^ . 

Mis. M. What does all tliis moan ? 

Mr. M . What doe^ it roeaai ? who can tetl what it means ? 
Here was I, ooe moment in this room ; and in another, by Ihe 
foroe of magic, or old NicTt, I've been lamined throngb a 
stone wall, into the iron clutclies of these cMl officers, as they 
are called. 

Enter Jous HoitN'. 

John Horn. They're below sir ; I've brought al! I could 
find, to witnew your tttaB^h. 
< Mr. M. A pretty trinitipb ! [t» tAeOmcst). Now,9ir,<rf 
wlMamlaeciued? 

Ofpicbr. Of killing a young man in a duel. 

Mr. M. Ifightadnell 

OfpioBr. Yes ; they tell me it frae a moat bloody contest, 
and bat for yonr wonderfcl bravery-^-^ 

Mn. M. Indeod, nr , he is not capable of such a thing. 

JoHti Horn. No, indeed he's not, sir. 

Mr. M, No sir, I'm incapable of any thing; I'm a gen- 
tleMian,'«r. Thi« ta my bousej 

O^CEB. Tbto why did we find yon in the next one ? 
How got yon-there ?■ 

Mr.M. Throngh the Wall. 

OrPlCEB. Ridiculous ! Your name is Frederick Melville ; 
WB know you. 

Mr. M. No, sir. My name, I'm not ashamed of it, is 
Muddlebrain— Joseph Muddlebrain. 




OFPicBB. Tbo devil it is ! Then, if you ure a quivt gsntla- 
mao. why du we find you armed with theeo crackers? [taking 
pitlola from table.) 

tMr. M. Because I have been watching and searcliiag foi a 
lover my wife hai hid somewhere. 
All. a tover! 
Mw, M. Mr. Miiddlobrain, do you dare to- • ' 

• Mr. M. Yea, ma'am ; I here unmulc you to tha world, 1 
' Mrs. M. LUlcn lo me, sir. . . 1 

.• Mr. M. ru hear nothingl (To the OrricBi) 1 was stand- 
ing just here, {goet lo chimney) upoo the watch, when, tdlat 
bnce 

Shdfvle. (ia heard ealliitg in the chimney.) I'mdowsby 
jingo! [Tvio or three bricks fad down vpgn Mr. MuDOLE* 
8BAIN. who runs forward^ 

Mr. W, Murder! (Shuffle's Ifg* are daagling dotin 
Jbr a minute: and all are aatoniehed.) That's he I I linow 
him by his boots. Tbal's her paramour ! Ho lirst brolie my 
peace, and has now broken ray head. Seiae him ! ( Two 
FolUncer* seize &BVFri.e, and bring Aim forward.) 

SuDFFLE. Pardon, gentlemen, I'm no paramour, hui on 
honest young man. 

Offickr. How came you in th&t chimney 'f 
Sai'FFLB. Why, u 1 was going along, I lieard the cry of 
lire; so thinking it wsh b the chimney— 1—T — I— fell down 
it; and liert> f am. 

Mr. M. 8o villain, you were walking along the street, tind 
fell do^vn a cliimney. A pretty story, uidee<l. 

Mary, (kem-d knocking from wUhin.) Let roe out, let ni« 

(Jou.v HnKN unlocks the door, Mahv entrrt.) 
Officer, (to hi* men). Marub him off. 
Mart, (crying). Oh ma'sm ! oli innstpi ! Prnypardnnl 
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!r. Officer ! he oalj came to t 
g man, and my Itusbaod. 
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ing at Ike (able). Not yet, 



Mr. M. What do you w ora? 

John HOrv. {tohuperin Mr. Muddlebhaik, and 

pointing at Ihe tabled) Here's another, I see liis legs. 

Mr. M. NonMOBe ; they are the legi of the table. 

John Hoik. If they sre, they wear booto, (aHAiamomMt, 
Makt and ShOFFlk, wAo Aave been taking aMoajr the dinner 
Mngt, alto take moajf tie clotA, and diaeover Fiedbric( 
aiftiitg under tAe table). 

FaBDBUCK. [Imigbiug). OoD'tb« airaid! 'tlionly), 

All. a ymmg man 1 

Mrs. M. Brother 1 

Mr. M. Frederiek McJville ! 

Oftioer. The rsry man we are to arr^at. 

Hn. M. This paper will satisfy you that he is at liberty. 
(Gioea paper t» OrPiCER, kAo goet off mlA kia followera.) 

Fbbdbrick. Is it possible I 

Mr. M. Joha Hont I Jobo Horn t You've made me an 
ass. {to Aia Wiife.) Most celestial of taneatmt beings, can 
you forgive me ? 

Mrs. M. On on« coudition. 

Mr. M> NanM k. 

Mn. M. That Frederick marry your niece Ellen. 



THE CHIMNBY PIBCE, 



25 



Mr. M. Well, as he deserves to be punished in some way, 
perhaps that will be as good a method as any.— Eh I John 
Horn? 

John Horn. Can't be better-^i'v^ been married. 

Mr. M. And you've been an old fool, I hope you will allow 
that. 

John Horn. I don't know. (cor^identiaUjf) There may be 
o third lover somewhere, as there was in the time of the late 
Mrs. Horn. 

Mr. M. Fob ! Let there be, I fear him not. (taking Mrs. 
Muddlebrain's hand) And I hope the structure of oor 
chimney piece, supported by Mr. and Mrs. Muddlebrain, with 
a little Cupid at top, will be considered both useful (painting 
to Mrs. Muddlebrain) and ornamental. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



MBN. 

Nicholas Flam, Attorney at Law Mb. W. Farrbn. 

Skrimp, his Clerk Mr. Bucrstonb. 

Lord Pedigree Mr. Bass. 

Mr. Fiiztnulh Mr. Brindal. 
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This fkice was represented for the first time August I, 
1833. 



DESCRIPTION OF THE COSTOME. 



Flam. — Snuff-coloured coat—black waistcoat — black troo- 
aers and gaiter»-«white neckaGh]ef---iron gnf wig, M 
at the back and flat on the forehead. 

Shrimp. — Very small blue coat with bright buttons— striped 
waistcoat— white neckerchief— short nankeen trousers- 
white stockings— laced boots — brown crop wig. 

Lord Prdiorbe. — Suit of black. 

Mr. Fitzsmith. — ^Frock coat, ftc 

Doctor Birch. — Suit of black — ^neckerchief tied looiwly— 
hair powdered and falling in large curls upon the shoul- 
ders — black cotton stockings hanging loosely about the 
legs — shoes and buckles. 

Harriet. — Silk pelisse and hat. 

Mrs. Nibrle. — White bonnet — ^pink shawl and cotton 
dress. 

Miss Puddicombr. — Black velvet spencer — very litde 
French bonnet — the hair in bands — coloured skirt — ^reti- 
cule, and an ornament on the forehead. 



The subject of this farce was suggested by Picard's 
L' Enfant Trouvi. It is not a literal translation, as may be 
seen by comparing the two pieces. Its success was chiefly 
owing to the excellent acting of Mr. W. Farren, and the 
rest of the performers, to whom the author returns his 
sincere thanks. 



NICHOLAS FLAM. 



ACT I.— SCENE I. 



The Interior of an Attorney's Office''^ high Desk and Stool, 
beneath which is a round qffice table, covered with papers — 
Doors and second Entrances, and a door in the flat — 
Chairs, Sfc. Sfc, 

Shbimp discovered, seated on the high stool, at the desk 

writing, 
Shbimp. That's done — ^how my fingers do ache — ^now I'll 
rest myself a little — Master's out and I've finished the deed. 
(^descends.) My aunt says I've a genteel situation her^— what 
a pity one can't have a genteel situation without having to 
fag so. I'm here from nine in the morning till nine at night 
with only half an hour allowed for dinner— -always writing 
or running about, and I get six shillings a week — a very 
handsome salary — but I should like to get it without having 
any thing to do — and that's not the case here — ^for no 
sooner one thing's done than tiiere'a anodier to b^in at. 
(^The qffice bell heard. Shbimp Jumps on his stool, pmlls cord 
that hangs over his desk, and re^commences writing,) 

B 



2 mCHOLAt WtsAU. 

Enier Losd PsmoBaB. 

Lord P. It Mr. Flam within P 

Shbimp. No, sir. If youll take a ntt hell be in a qav- 
ter of an hour. 

LoBD P. If I dmU take a teat, hoir long will he be? 

Shbimp. Twenty minutes — at leaattfae time will aaotio 
much lopger if you itand— and if it memi to— why it ilfli dl 
the aame as if it really mas ao. 

JiOBD P. You are a sharp lad— how old are yon? 

Shbimp. Fifteen and a half. 

Lord P. How long have yon been with Mr. Flam ? 

Shrimp. Five weeks next Monday. 

Lord P. (Taking tip mme papers en ike iaJUe.) It diu 
your writing ? 

Shrimp. Yes, sir. 

Lord P. A very good hand. 

Shrimp. It ought to be, for I'm always at it 

Lord P. What are your parents ? 

Shrimp. Haven't got any — ^I've only a haunt. 

Lord P. A sharp lad like you should have been put to t 
trade. 

Shrimp. A trade — what-— Oh> no ; they intend to make 
a gentleman o' me. 

Lord P. And so have placed you in a lawyer's office ? 

Shrimp. Yes, sir — six shillings a- week. 

Lord P. Do you like your situation ? 

Shrimp. If I'd nothing to do, I should. 

Lord P. Then a sinecure would suit you better ? 

Shrimp. What's that, sir ? 

Lord P. A place that gives no trouble. 

Shrimp. And a good salary ? 

Lord P. Yes, yes. 
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Shbiup. BleM me— that would juat be the very thing. 
If you should hear of a gentleman with a vacancy, will you 
think of me, sir ? 

LoiiD P. Oh, certaiiily. ( Tfte office brll hearii.) 

SHniHP. That's mnster. {PutU the tiring,) 
Flam hrard wiihoui. 

Fi.AU. The debt and costs must be paid to-morrow, or I 
(lull sign judgment. Good morning. (He enlert, carrying 
» blue liag.) Ah, my lud, hope your ludship's well. Take 
a chtur, my tud — will attend to you in a moment. (AiV* tw 
<t tloul al the ilrtk.) Shrimp ! 

SflRIMI-. Yes, sir. (Jumping from hit ttuoL) 

Flam. Done Spendthrift's mortgage? 

Sbbimp. Yes, air. 

Flam. Get your hat. (Sbhimp gelt down hu kai from n 
a prg on which ii tras hanging.) Serve this copy of a writ — 
defendant lives in Fleet-street — leave this bill of costs at 
M'Squabble's in Westminster — then run to the Ruyal Ex- 
change with this letter— st^p to Whitechapel witli thii 
notice of declaration — then go as fast as yon can with thia 
draft to the Edge ware-road — and be back iti half an hour. 

Sbbimp. Yes, sir. {Aside to Loru Fbdighkk.) Pleas*^. 
•ir, don't forget the sinecure. (Esit.) 

Flam. {At the Best.) Perkins at the suit of Jones— put 
in bail. Smith versus Hopkins— case for counsel. (Cominf; 
from the dett.) Now, my lud, I'm at your service. 1 
tliought you were here, as I saw your cnrriHge leave the 
(luor. Bowed to your niece — a charming lady — iiktcnda tii 
return fur you, no doubt. 

LoBD P. Xn a few minutes. 

Flam. Well, my lud, 1 have submitted an abstract of tlie 
title of your estate to a client, who ia inclined to purchase. 



." MIOMOLAS FLAM, 

Lord P. And the money Mr. Flam — if tlie sum I require 
he nut forth-coming almoat immediately ruin starts me id tli« 

Flak. And a very rude store it is. That wretch ruin \m 
no common politeness; none< — welJ — well — we'll try to ex- 
pedite the matter — now my lud you muat excuse an obfler> 
vation I am about to make; being entrusted with your 
affairs, I am aware of course of the:r melancholy confusion, 
and which has been greatly encreased by two expentife 
misfortunes, a volatile son, and a lost election. 

Lord P. Sir, I can allow of no — 

Flau. Pardon me, my lud. If I have wounded your 
feelings, I think I can produce a panacea that will infalli- 
bly cure the hurt. You have a niece — she has no other 
Telxdre— now if we conld many her to i mooiod man— 
■ome young and wealthy dtisen— 

Lord P. A dtiien, air! think ye I ahould condesceBd. 

Fi-AK. Hear me to the end, my lud. I hare a dient, a 
gentleman of respectable— reapectable, do I say ? a g lfit i »- 
man of AigA connectiona and princely income. 

Lord P. Well, dr. 

FtAM. But he's a man of budnesi — hia time ia preckm, 
too precioui to be wasted in looking for a wife, he baa ther» 
fore employed me as hia agent, his chief aim being to fi>ra 
•n alliance with some tuAle fiunily^money no object. 

liOBD P. Certainly not — under drcumataDcee. 

Flam. Now my lud — ^I have looked about me — I have 
been every where — from the boxes of the opera to tbe aldla 
of a fancy fair ; but not a wcMnan have I seen that I coald 
consdendously recommend — you yeaterday introduced me 
to your niece— Flam, layi I to myael£— ^ere'a the wife lot 
your client 
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LoKD p. He is rich you sny ? 

Flam, (.iriilc.) He bites. Wa« ihe junior partner in a 
great mercnntile enaltlishment — the seniors of the firm have 
died off*, and he iii now in sole poasession of the house and 
connections. 

Lord P. His family you tell me, are respectable. 

Flam. N'oble, ray lud — Sir William — I forget his name, 
is his cousin — Van Walennnrk the great banker of Amster- 
dam is his mother's brother-in-law. I have beard say that 
his grand father was nearly related to a noble duke — and 
his parents are — are — eminent, eminent, and irreproachable. 

LoBO P. And his name ? 

Flam. Fitismith. 

Lord P. Well, sir! If upon an introduction to your 
client, I find the description you have given of his furtuni' 
and connexions has not been exaggerated, we may talk 
further on the subject. fThf ojpcc bell ringt.) 

Flam. That's the office bell — no duiibt the gentlemun 
himself — will your ludship step into my parlour ? 'Tis mi 
doubt my client; if so, he must be prepared for tlie honour 
of meeting you, this way my lud, {oprning tkt righl-hiinit 
dour.) I sincerely hope we may bring the matter to bear — 
his unbounded wealth will sustain your nobility — and ynur 
nobility will do honour to his unbounded wealth, (Ban:* 
Lord Pkdiorke in, and clotft Ihe door, jump* oh the tlaat, 
palU ihe ujfice tiring, and FitzbmitU mlert. 

Flau. Ah, my dear sir I you could not have arrived at ii 
happier moment. Hush! (in nn under lone.) I have seen 
his ludship, and have commenced proceedings. 

FiTZH. Indeed, then you are my best friend, but I must 
first inform you, that mercaiitile buinesa requires my imme> 
diate presence on the continent. 
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FLAU. "■ 


Plah. And you wish to be 


married before you depvt. 


Bi order to take your wife with 


you. 


FiTzs. Exactly. 




Flam. It ikall be so— I've 


said the word-^uib! hii 


lutlship is now here— you have told me that he is ignomt 




"-nsting between his niew 


■nd you ; and that siie 1« 


an eye of favour on yoio 


little advances. 




FiTzs. But it is in despa 




vowed— that she Bhall never n 


! a commoner. 


Pi-AM. Dear — dear — dear! 


t you make a patent can- 


dlestick and get knighted ? 


-stay — you must bear me 


out in a few little hints I havf 


ren him, concerning your 


connections. You must swagger about noble uncles md 


illustrious aunts. Swear the 


Emperor of China is your 



lUatant Kelative — that he sends you r p*drt of Tvsnki^ 
every month, dedare that Buonapart e 

FiTZS. Nay, nay — I cannot deaceod to imposture. 

Flam. Imposture — you defame our proceedings Wa 
are merely defeating an absurd prejudice : step into mj 
back office, while I exchange a word witii his ladihip. 
Don't flindi, and you shall be married to-mcHTOw. In— « 
—^PuU PiTZSMiTH info ihe room at back.) Now to faciiv 
diem together^— (fliHw to Ihe door.) Will your Indship do 
me the honour to step out.— (Loan Pbdiobbb re - e nt er *. ) 
I have consulted with my client, my lud, and be Aeb so 
highly flattered by your condescension in allowing hin m 
introductian to you, that he has retired a moment to gain 
the composure necessary for so appalling an epo^— Jtaio — 
Did you ever hear of the Earl of Smithfield ? 

LoBD P. Never, rir. Nor do I believe— 

Flam. That such a peerage ever existed. You're ri^it— 
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Frve miHUkeii the title — 'twas another — can't recollect it 
nav. But the noble house that I mean, married into the 
family of my client. (Atide. I mustn't get out of my 
depth.) Before proceeding further I trust your ludship will 
consent to an immediate interview, at which your niece may 
be preient; for surely her feelings should be consulted' 
She may object to my client — then of course the negotiation 
u at on end. On the other hanii, she may, at first sight, 
become tenderly interested in him — then of course our 
labours will be greatly eased. Allow me to step to the 
carriage, and ask her so walk in>~ 

Lord P. Nay — I'll not trouble you— 

F1.AM. No trouble, my lord. 

Lono P. 1 must exchange a word with her before she can 
be introduced to your client. 

Fi.AU. Then nllow me to conduct your ludship to the 
Ldoor. This way, may lud-— this way. {Exit Flam, bowing 
\ WtU Lord Psdioreb. Fitzsmitr coma from Ihe rami 
htei.) 

Fi-nis. Confound the fellow, he will ruin us. She will 

naturally express some surprise at meeting me under such 

circunutances, and that may excite her uncle's euspici<»ia. 

lir-enlrr Flam. 

Flax. Get ready, summon your presence of nund, and 
look dignified — fancy yourself lord mayor. She is coming 
into the office to be introduced to you. I had no opportu- 
tu^ of apprising her who you were. — Husli — tliey are here. 

{lir^.eiilpr LOBD PrdICBEK and llAttBIBT.) 

t F1.AM. Allow me, my lud, to present to you my best re- 
nted dieiit, BIr. Fitasmith. 
t HjM. {Starling.) 'TU he ! 
i homo P. He ! — whom do you mean ? 
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• Flak, (ilmfe to Lobd PsnieBBS.) Hiiii^ttf4 
don't check the emodoD for Uw worUy— tit loM «t im 
sight. I was once attadi'd in tho «ano wf, ad mj wfmjf 
toms wore predady nmilar. Doni^ dfatmb liav— ddfet 
checktfae dirillofecatuy that now to ddightfiittjr ^HdhH 
her. Be aeeted, I beg. {He plMce9jimr ekmrm — Ift^jiL) 
Heni«-Yoa no donbt find thie nlenoe verj omboROM^gM* 
allow me to break it finr jrou. We are eadb of no ploeed ia 
ritoationiofpecaliar delieacj. The joong ladf ia 

aatitral enough. Her noble iinde ia 
enoogh. My client is timid and eonfiiaed— natural enough 
— «nd I feel for you all^natoial enoagfa. (fie riaaf.) Mf 
had, I have already explained the wiaheaof my dient; he is 
willing to lay his princely fortune at yonMdeeeTa ftel; and 
surely the union of two such noble iamilies— 

FiTzs. Hush I 

Flam. {Asiele to Fitzsmith.) Silence — ^is a duty we owe 
to ourselves and to society ; and if I have any knowledge of 
the human hearty I trust I am not speaking rashly or hy« 
perbolically^ when I assert that it is my opinion that my 
respected client is by no means indifferent to the tenderest 
feelings of the fair object of his proudest hopes. (Flam 
resumes his seat) 

Lord P. 'Tis impossible^ at this early stage of our ac- 
quaintance, to arrive at any conclusive point : but I trust 
if you will favour me with your company in Grosvenor- 
square to-morrow^ the meeting may be attended with the 
happiest results. 

Flam. {Aside to Fitzsmith.) Hear! hear! — answer his 
ludship. 

FiTZS. I trusty my lord^ I shall not forfeit one jot of your 
favour^ if I candidly confess that an acquaintance, I may 
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My an sttacbnient, already exisU between that lady anil 

piywlf. 

ftr Flam. What the devil are you about? 

^ Zaihd P. Sir! an attachment already exists! (To IIao- 
BIKT.) Have you dared to form a clandestine connexion. — 
Come, madam, to your carriage. (Lonn Pedigrek httnit* 
0)f IIahriet. to the utler conslernatioa ofVuKU, nhafaUa in 

Kr chair rrilh a groan ofagonif.) 
Flah. Oh ! — ruined ! — ruined ! How could you be »o 
lak ? How could )'OU be bo idiotic f just as I had pleaded 
your cause so successfully, to jump up and criminate yonr- 
•elf. But 'tis all over now — you — will never see — ■' your 
attachment" again — he will take the management of his 
affairs out of my handa — I shall lose the making of a long 
bill — and you the woman that you are dying for. 

FiTZa. How could ] aee her embarrassment, and not 
endeavour to remove it ? 

Flax. What murt he think of me? I have lied through 
thick and thin for you. My day-book only knows the 
fUsehoods I have uttered to advance your interests. 

FiTas. But candour. 

Flau. Candour — Pooh I were we to be cnndid in our 
cases in the courts uf law, what would become of us ? You 
uuD arrive at no eminence, however mean, without some 
little juggling : the world, the very construction of the 
world requires, demands it. {Tkc uJfitr-Ml beard; Fuot 
puth the tiring and Shrimp enler* — a nalt in hit hand.) 

SuRiHP. I've served tiie writ, sir; defendant said you 
might go to Jerico, and kicked me out of the house. I 
couldn't go to the other places in the time you told me, so I 
put Uie letters in the post ; and as 1 was coming in here, a 
footman gave me this note to give to you. 
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Fi.Aif. {LooloMg 0t ike Hole.) riSt ftHi jlijf 1m^ 

written in pencil (to Sbboip). Go into die bock 
(Shbimp goes off.) Peibape ho irieoto <<pi» ike 
amd reads*) " Being informed of eveiy portiwhi 
ing my niece's acquaintance widi your dien^ anal oa 
prejodicet I entertain have been reqpoelecl» Ao doer of i»- 
Irodnctioa is still <qpen, provided bia parents and riiwinaaiii 
are of the high rank and respectability thai yoa have atatsd^ 
and to whom it is necessary I should be immediafediykBafvi^ 
otherwise all further negociation on the anigect araat 
A new trial by Jupiter— there ia still hope* 

FiTSS. What have you said of my parenta and 
nezions? 

Flam* Said ! Oiven them splendid dvMlen ; I knew 
our cause was hopeless unless I talked largely <^ ikeam* 

FiTZs. But you have never seen my connexions ? 

Flam. Never — but I have an imagination^ my dear firiend. 

FiTzs. You do not know them. 

Flam. That honour is yet reserved for me. 

Fitzs. I have no relations. 

Flam. What? 

Fitzs. Not a soul belonging to me. 

Flam. No cousins ? 

Fitzs. None. 

Flam. No uncles ? 

Fitzs. None. 

Flam. No aunts i 

Fitzs. None. 

Flam. No fathers? 

Fitzs. None. 

FI'AM. No mothers ? 

Fitzs. None. 




NICHOLAS PLAH. 



Flau. The devil! Then Iiow did you come into the 
world? 

FiTZa. I never knew my parents. 

Flak. What? You are not a — death to our hopes — you 
>re not a foundling ? 

FiTzs. I am, indeed. 

Flam. Horror ! And I have been talking to my lud of 
your uncles, and aunts, and brother§-in-law. What is to be 
done ? if we go to his ludi^hip to-morrow, and you with your 
usual candour confess that you have no relations, his ludship, 
with his usual candour, will order John the footman to kick 
us down stairs. Stop — yes — I see a way ; I'll build a rail- 
road over this marsh of despair tlist aball either carry us 
■afcly txi our journeys end, or swamp us for ever. In the 
first place, tell me all you know of yourself — who are you ? 
What are you ? What are your earliest recollections of 
|MOr»elf? 

I" FiTKs. Being a troublesome boy in the country-hoose of 
my late friend the merchant — 

Flau. Who afterwards, I conclude, admitted you as s 
clerk, and then na a partner in the firm ? 

FiTzs. From him I learnt that 1 was discovered when an 
infint lying at his door, and he being unmarrieil — 

Flam, Adopted you, and made you what you are — where 
s country-house ? 
' FiTzs. In Devonshire. 

Fi.AM. Well, Mr. FitKsmith, how the deuce came you by 

e name of Fitzsmith ? 

FiTzs. A whim of my benefactor ; he thought the 
were in the favour of my being a child of some 

mith or Jones, the former name he considered to be most 

ni versa] — 
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Flak. And hgnce your cugno m c ti v tm wfll'jUtw tMlMj 
confide in my skill ; if «>» TU cury yoa duongfa Ab tan- 
ness triumphantly. In the fiist piece we wm0t get jna 
fiither end mother. No olgeetione— it mnet be doneb Hev 
mudi will you give for a fiither and mother ? 

FiTze. What do you mean? — ^woa*d you havenedeerife 
Httfiet— woa'd yoa have m e 

Fun* Husb— If you are gettii^ into hanaiGa Fve d«t 
with yon; she lovea yoo, and a woman ia 'ever ready to 
pardon any means a man may nae to win her, howefs 
extravagant. In the first place I diallreqaireeoppliea. Mow 
that little property yoa have so long wiahcd to get nd e£ 
Stdienm cam Pqpps» assign thai to nm, end I wittwndertske 
to provide fiir yoor parents and satia% myaalC— aay the 
word^-give me Stokeum cum Pogis, and I will give yon a 
father and mother. Are you content ? 

FiTZs. Well, well — 111 leave all to you. 

Flam. Enough. Now leave me to my thoughts^ and call 
in the evening, I will then report progress. In the mean 
time I give you this assurance to comfort you^'^-you shall 
be married to-morrow. Now, go— fall down on yoor knees 
when you get home, and bless me— your second benefactor. 
Good morning (bowi him out, and calls after him) — yoa may 
as well get the license at once, and the ring, and all the 
little concomitants. Hem ! Now to work. Shrimp. 

Enter Shrimp. 

Get me the morning paper. 

Shbimp. Yes, sir. {Goes off.) 

Flam. I must search the advertisements ; they no doubt 
will assist me. 

Re-enter Shrimp. 

Shrimp. A client wishes to speak to you, sir. 
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Flam. Of what sex ? 

Shrimp. I don't know — She's a woman* 

Flam. A lady ? 

Shbimp. Not quite. She's neither a kdy nor a woman — 
between the two, you know. 

Flam. Ask her in. 

Shrimp. Walk in, ma'am. {Enter Mrs. Nibblb.) If you 
want advice, my master's the man. 

Flam. Your servant, madam — take a seat The news- 
paper. Shrimp. Quick— quick. 

Shrimp. Yes, sir. {Exit Shrimp.) 

Flam. Now, madam, your pleasure. 

Mrs. Nib. I have caUed, sir, to ask your advice on a very 
delicate point. 

Flam. A breach of promise ? 

Mrs. Nib. Oh dear, no. 

Flam. Recommended to me by any friend ? 

Mb8. Nib. No, sir, I am from the country ; seeing your 
name on the door, it occurred to me that I might ask your 
advice cm a subject that has long been locked in my agitated 
heart 

Flam. {Aside,) From the country? I'll cross-examine 
her ; she may make a very excellent mother for Mr. Fits- 
siiuth. Well, madam, now for the delicate point ? 

Mrs. Nib. You must know, sir, that I am housekeeper 
to an elderly gentleman. 

Flam. Um ! 

Mrs. Nib. I trust what I am about to reveal will go no 
further. 

Flam. Madam, the bosom of a lawyer is the sacred repo- 
sitory of his client's confidence. 

Mrs. Nib. I was married when quite a child. 

o 
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Flak. Ah, wehATeaUonr wwk 

Mbb. Nib. MjhiiilMiidtiinied«iit»vlIblB* 

Flax. A very commoD ti*n out now a^byiu ' 

Mbs. Nib. He detertad oie, rir. 

Flam. ItitpotdUe? 

Mbs. Nib. Dcterted me dgfat yean afo^ ilfi wm jjurt 
and I haye never teen him rfaee. {SoUimg^} 

Flam. Don't weep, my dear madam. ArmlwiAomwmli 
ncvt do that; ahe'd make anodiar aad a better ue af tm 
eyes. 

Mbs. Nib. I was thrown upon the wide woM, Itfll «t 
length I turned my atfeenlidn lo homtheepiay ; oow^ air> 
Ifab it the point: — tfaegcndeaan widi whom I kave kUklttj 
rerided, has paid me very great attantioB ; he kaa lijiaili 
with a kindness and a delicacy, that I moat conftas has 
turned my thoughts into a channel fiKNn which I once aap> 
posed they were excluded for ever— 

Flam. Has offered you his hand> I suppose ? 

Mrs. Nib. Not exactly offered— but he has given me the 
hint in a manner so peculiar, that I most relate it. Wc 
tiffed a little yesterday, respecting a trifling mistake in n^ 
tea account, in the course of which he used rather a sharp 
word — ^that affected me to tears ; he perceived that my ftet 
ings were hurt, and observed that he had not r^ukcd mc 
half so severely as the fault deserved, and that if I com- 
mitted it again he would marry roe, and then he could aeold 
me as he pleased. 

Flam. Of course you have committed it again. 

Mrs. Nib. I'm afraid at present — ^but if I should, and 
he wishes to put his threat into execution, what am I to do ? 
Is a first husband considered dead in law, when he has not 
been heard of for eight years ? 
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Flam. No, msdam. 

Mrs. N. Bless me t 

Flam. You tnuHt obtain evidence of his decease ere yoii 
can marry a^ain. 

Alas. Nia. Deur ! tiear ! How very awkward ! 

Flam. Shall 1 advertise your husband .' 

Mug. Nib. No, no, if he should be alive, he may appear, 
and in that case there would be no hope ; — but I'U go home, 
consider what course to take, and call again to-morrow. 

Flam. Allow me to put down your name and address. 

Mrs. Nib. That is of no consequence. I merely wish for 
legal advice. Your fee 1 believe is — 

Flam. Six and eight pence, madam. 

Mrs. Nib. So I thought, und have wrapped it up ready. 
(Gu-tNg him money nruppal in pajirr.) Very hard to be 
obliged to pay for such unpleasant inforniBtian. 

Flam. Very indeed, ma'am ; but all my clients say the 
avne — when verdicts are against them. Good morning 
nutlani ; obtain proof of your first husband's decease, and I 
shall be most happy to draw up the settlement for your 

I SIb8. Nib. {CurUtying.) Vou are very kind, sir — good 

■^■Mrning, sir. 

^k Flam. Aliud how you go out — take care of the otBce door, 
It abuts of itself— sometimes closes so sharply, it slaps my 
clients into the street — good morning madam. (lie han't 

Flam. Pity she was not a widow; I think she would 
have made a very excellent mother — there was a fine ma- 
tronly air in her looks. 

t£n<er SaniMP irith a ncreipaper. 
P. The paper, air. 
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Flam. Sit at the desk;, and write m I 

Shbimp. (SUtiag ai ikedetk) Ym nr« 

FxiAic. (Looking over ikepmpar ami rwJfy,) <* W«irtvl» 
** borrow — ^wants to lend— cHe of ilhUim peuti to tdoi 
'' care of a lingle geotleman't hoaaa a heat widow-*-" 
What's this? '' Aa private totor^ an ddatlj gendMa i, 
ktely master of an academy in TTrmnahirfi no inenfr 
brance— wiahes to travel — ** The voy tliiqgi— benTs a 
fiither at once. Writer sir, lanrit^— 

Shbimp. rmreadj^wr. 

Flam. (JMdaimg.) Sir— If yon will apply— 

Shrimp. Apply*— (wrifuii^.) 

Flam. At my office immediately—^ 

Shrimp. Two m's in immediately, ant there ? 

Flam. Certainly. 

Shrimp. Immediately— 

Flam. You will hear of something to yoar advantage — 

Shrimp. Advantage— 

Flam. Sign my name^put the address — and direct- 
Homo, Peel's Ck)ffee.House— H-O-M-O. If he*s a good 
fatherly figure and wants to be settled, he's the man; Now 
for a mother. (Reading.) " An aged lady — " Won't da 
" A young woman peculiarly situated — " No; I want a 
middle-aged lady peculiarly situated, (fieadimg.y *'The 
French language — " Ah ! here's one«— '^ A middle-aged 
maiden lady, who has resided from childhood in the north 
of France-**" Excellent — '< wishing to settle in England — "^ 
Well settle her. — '' is anxious to reside in a family to 
teach — *' The very thing; Shrimp, write a duplicate of 
that le^er. 

Shrimp. Yes, sir. 

Flam. What man can wish for parents more respectable ? 




The mother nccomplished, the father a scholar. I must get 
ihetn here — see what they are — drill some parental feelings 
into thrm, and then introduce them to my lord. Direct 
that letter to M.P., 15, Burhngton Arcade. 

Shrimp. How do you spell Burlington ? 

Ft.au. You're a pretty clerk, sir ; why don't you attend 
to your orthography .' 

Shrimp. I'll attend to any thing, if you'll double my 
wages ; give me twelve shillings a week and see how I'll 
•pell. Burlington — oh, I know— its done, sir. 

Flam. Get you hat. 

Shrimp. Yes, sir. (^He jumps from the tloot and gtts hii 
Hal.) 

Flam. Attend to me, and I think I can make you a sharp 
led. 

Shrimp. I think you can, sir ; I know you're ■ good one 
to grind a body. 

Flam. Silence, sirrah ! Deliver those letters— endeavour 
to Me the parties to whom they are addressed — Jearn 
who, and what they are — be quick — and cunning — and 
III— 

SsRiMP. What, sir. > 

Flam. Raise your wages. 

Shhiwp. You will, sir? (Shrimp looks ama:ird and dr. 
Ughiftl al Fi.AM, and rushes ouf of the office.) 

Flam. {Calling after khn.) Stay, sir. Hang the notice 
that I am not at home, on the office- door, but will return in 
half an hour. Now for a cat<ltke meditation {Falling in 
Am chair, closing His eyes, and [lulliag hts kandlcerchirf avfr 
kis head.) and a nap ; then 1 shall Hwake like a giant 
eshed — present my client with an excellent father and 
c2 
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mother^ and a charming wife— his poor lodahip with a ri 
8on-in-law^ and myself with the manor of Stokeom ci 
Pogis ; then who will dare to aaj that a lawyer is not 
useful member of society ? 

{Falls back in his chair in an attitude cf deep ikotightf 6 
the drop descends.) 






.J 



END OF ACT I. 
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ACT II.— SCENE I. 

(Scenery as before.) 



Flam discovered waking from his nap, he looks ai his watch. 

Flam. Not yet returned^ the fellow has been mwmj two 
hours; I have taken a long nap^ and have wasted time 
enough for the disposal of half a dosen Chancery suits. 
( The office hdl heard, he jumps up, puUs the door^string.) 
Here he is«-now sir^ you have been a long while^ sir. 

Shbimp. Yes, sir, but it cou'd not be avoided. 

Flam. Have you seen the parties ? 

Shbimp. Yes, sir ; and they will both be here presently. 

Flam. And what have you learnt respecting them ? 

Shbimp. All manner of things ; I had a talk with the 
lady. 

Flam. Well ! is she matronly in her appearance ? digni- 
fied — does she seem to carry her head high ? 

Shbimp. As high as she can, about five feet eight, I should 
think, she sadly wanted to know the meaning of your letter. 

Flam. Of course you knew nothing. 

Shbimp. Oh, nothing ! I said I thought it was concern- 
ing money matters. And when she found she could get 
nothing out of me, she said she was almost afiraid to come. 
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As the was quite ekne here fai London^ wMi Mboif li 

protect her, which was very illstrwisiiiy; as she was qrik 
artfiil aiid,^j<icialo(. 

FuLU. And 70a told her— 

Shhimp. That she needn't be at all frightened. As jea 
was a most gentlemanly ipan, and no wqra given to befafg 

JflfCJf. 

Fum. Poor creatnre! she most have a hnabsaid^ she 
shall have one— 'twill be an act <^ philanthro|ij to msnj 
her; well, and what of Homo ? 

Shbzmp. Oh» a very nice old gentleman indeed, wevi 
black and powder, and seems veiy odd. 

FuLU. Eccentric, eh? so much the better. 

Shbimp. While I w» watehfaig tat hfas, I heaid the 
waiter's calling him all manner of namea. 

Flam. Ah! 

Shrimp. They said he was''an old miserly fellow. That bs 
came there every day about letters, giving all sorts of troe^ 
ble^ without any body ever seeing the shape of his money. 

Flam. Avaricious too; nothing am be better a small 
annuity for life^ will secure him at once. Stokenm com 
Pogis will afford him 300/. a^year^ and yet leave a handsome 
overplus for myself; an ezceUent pair ! fortune seems to 
have thrown them in my way on purpose. {The hell Aeard) 

Shbimp. There's the bell ; I shouldn't wonder if it an't 
one of them. 

Flam. Run to the door, and shew them in. (£xt# SHmiMP.) 

Flam. Now to put on a look of gentlemanly mystery 
mingled with an aspect of excessive urbanity. 

Rt'enter Shrimp. 

Shbim. 'Tis the lady, sir 1 she seems in an awful twitter. 

Flam. Ask her in— stay in the passage to answer the bell 
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inimetliately ; snd don't let a soul enter. 



'hile 



Sbrikp. I'll take care— walk in ma'ara — please ma'am. 
{Enter Miss Pdddicombb.) 
That's master, ma'am ! don't be frightened, I shall be out- 
cide the door. (ExU Shrihp.) 

Flau. (Observing her.) I like her — there's a calm dig- 
nity in her face. 

SItsa P. ("Curtseying. J I have called in consequence of 
A letter, I am AI. P. 

Flam. Indeed, be seated I beg; f placing kera chair, and 
at lier vtri/ intentely, the calehes kU eye, and teeint 
'ittat.J 

Tlam. Uva — good eyea — ariitocratic hands. 

UlBS P. Bless me how he is seutiniiing ; I begin to feel 
lively nervous. 

Flam. (Draiving a chair close to her.) Madam. 

Mise P. (Itftreating.) Sir. 

FuLH. Don't be alarmed, my dear madam. 
■ Slisa P. Excuse my suspicions ; but I trust — I hope — 
1^ I am not Hlecte<l to be the victim of evil machinations. 
I Flam. Sladam— you wrong my purpose: there is a mural 
dignity in your whole deportment that would awe the most 
reckless libertine into respect and propriety. 

Miss P. London is so strange to me— that I tremble at 
every sound. 

Flam. No doubt — no doubt; you have cause to be ap- 

'bensive; you are still young; I should say ux-and-forty. 
P. Not quite, sir. 

Flam. Ah ! n period of life, when one cannot be too 
ioua, you are a teacher of the French tongue, I learn, 

Utas P. 'Tis my only resource, the daughters of a fanuly 
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irilhwhom I hw — iiiri j» flfe 

eqpacity hanng nmriad, I amoM^dlad to 

FuLU. Um! iriU jfOQ dknr MB to Mk ^on one qMrtfai? 
Miis P. Certaiiily. 

Fi^AM. You will not be nffmiiHJ at iti wbagahmkff 
MiM P. I hope not 

FmsAM. (Fixmg hi$ ^m her.) Yon an^ I Mhw » 
nmied* 
Miaa P. {SpnaOng kerfam.) I on, lb; isk€mmcmbi0 

Ace.) 

Flam. Yoa were never nunled ? 

IfzsB P. Ihevebeen prop oee d tom«qrtfanee; boi— 4mI— 

FiJkM. Yoa ere difSenh to pieeee t 

M188 P. Exactly. 

Flam. Should you like to have a husband ? 

M18S P. Oh^ sir— what an <idd question ! 

Flam. And yet 'tis one that's put every hour in the day. 

Miss P. My reply, so entirely rests upon circoniaCances. 

Flam. Suppose a gentleman offered himself**- who might 
realize all your ideas of male perfection^ should yoa refuse? 

Miss P. (Aside.) What does he mean? he most have met 
me previously, and I have struck his attention. 

Flam. I pause for a reply. 

Miss P. (Glancing at kirn, aside.) I declare he's But from 
ordinary. 

Flam. May I construe this silence into a sweet assent? 

Miss P. I must confess, that the delicacy of your manner, 
and the intellectual superiority of your address, cannot be 
disagreeable to any one. 

Flam. My address, (aside,) and manners! he! he! shell 
do^-thinks I am proposing for myself^ and would marry 
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me immediately. My dear madfliQ— I— I— * (TaUng kar 
hmtid iemderly. The qffice bM rimg$ nety hmdfy, iheii MiarU^) 

Hies P. Bless me. 

Flam. 'Tis my bell, madam. 

Miss P. How it atartled me. 

Flam. No doubt— you ladies wiU jump at a ring. 
Enter Shbimp, crosses behind to Flam. 

Shrimp. If s Homo— is he to come in ? 

Flam. Certainly — and keep your place at the door, that 
we may not be disturbed; I am at hone to no one but Mr. 
Fitssmith. 

Shrimp. Yes, sir, (Exit Shrimp.) • 

Miss P^ You arecalled to your proftsdooal dutiea. Don't 
let me interrupt you. 

Flam. Don't stir, my dear madam, keep your seat, 'tis 
merely a gentleman that I hope to see you better acquainted 
with. 

M188 p. Some friend that I am to be introduced to, no 
doubt, how singular. {Enter Doctor Birob.) 

Dr. B. I have called at your request. 

Flam. Homo, I presume ? 

Dr. B. The same, sir. 

Flam. Will you step into my parlour for one momeDX, my 
dear madam, (opening door.) I shall not detain you a seoood. 

M188 P. Really sir, I am so confused^- 

Flam. Nay, dear madam. 

Miss P. And alarmed, but I trust entirely to your honour, 
sir. 

Flam. And you shall not be deceived, believe me, (Flam 
bows her in, shuts the door, and approaches Dr. Birob.) 

Flam. Do me the favour, sir, to st^ to that end of my 
office. 
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Db. B. That «nd» dr, (jiBiwiiiy.) 
FI.AX. Ye^nr. (])oovmBnoHcr«MMfolkf%Mte4 
A vary gentlemanly walk, indeed I h^ make a U^if feft- 

poiing father, air I 

Db. B. Sir. 

FuLU. In jour advertiaenient yoa alale tlu* job tn 
without incambrance. 

Db. B. I am afar. 

Fuoi. That ia, you have no wife. 

Db. B. My <mly meaning of the word Ituiw—^wmjii 

Flam. I am a man of buaineas, sir. 

Db. B. So am I, air. 

FxiAic. My purpoae in sending fer yoa to my ittkr^ k to 
encumber you. 

Db. B. I don't comprehend. 

Flait. To give you a wife. 

Dr. B. I*m much obliged to you, sir ; but if ever I do 
take one^ I should prefer making the choice mysdfl 

Flam. I have chosen one for you. 

Dr. B. You have ? 

Flam. A maiden lady with 300(. »-year. 

DR.B. Oh! Ah! 

Flam. Now you're struck — ^you feel a tender interest in 
the object already. 

Dr. B. But tell me sir — 

Flam. Nothing more at present— merely admit that yonr 
curiosity is excited. 

Dr. B. Certainly an advantageous match would demand 
my earnest attention. 

Flam. That's enough. (Flam, crosses to the door, and 
opens U, and leads out Miss Puddicombs.) 

Flam. Take a seat, madam. {Placing a chair. Miss 
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PuDDicouBE sits.) Homo, don't stand, I beg. (Placing 
another fur Bircu, looking at them.) They were mude for 
each other. (Dranring a chair brttreat Ihfm.) Now to 
strike the blow at onee ; the subject to which I wish tii 
rivet your attention, interests both ot'you. 

AIiHn P. Indeed ! 

Dk. B. I have not the honour of knowing that lady. 

Flaai. So you think ; listen ; 1 am about to unfold a tale 
that must not be interrupt«l ; for both of you «re deeply 
implicated in its tnysteries. 

Dn. B. Bless tne ! 

Miss P. I'm quite agitated 1 

Flam. Hush t about thirty years ago, a young English 
•cholar, in making a tour of the Continent, was uttracted by 
the beauties of a certain spot, to make it his residence — hem 
— a singidnrly beautiful girl, also of this country, was then 
an inhabitant of that place. At one of those little merry- 
makings peculiar to the province, this luckless pair formeil 
an acquaintance, which soon ripened into an attachment; 
the young scholar was elegant, graceful, formed for tender* 
ness, and overflowing with poetry and passion. He declared 
his love; the singularly Iieautiful girl, flung herself into Mb 
arms, and with Bigha and blushes, confessetl the impreaaion 
be had made upon her heart, and — they were married. 

WiBd P. What a rebef ! I began to tremble. 
\ Db. B. But I can't conceive what this has to do — 
i Flam. Silence in the court! The morning a^r their 
marriage, the horrors of a civil war suddenly burst forth in 
that once peaceful paradise ; dwellings were burnt, whole 
ikmiUes became jdisunitetl, husbands and wises were toni 
iniler, amongst whom was tliis newly married pair. He 



^uiuni 



96 ViCHOLAS FLAK* 

wn borne awq^ fo hif opimaiii^ and die WIS poneenltd fa 
her beauty. 

Miee.P. Unfiyrtonate bd^gs I 

Db. B. But teU me— 

Flam. Silence I The singularly beautifhl girl looked ftr 
years for her heart's betrothed^ but in vain ; the young and 
elegant scholar, after ages of confinement in a duiigeoQ» 
escaped to England, and strange to say, estaUiahed an aca- 
demy in Deronslnim. 

Dn. B. Ah ! what was his name ? 

FuLU. Hush I But the undiscovered fiite of hia bride 
still haanted him; he watched for eveiy opportunity to get 
to the spot where they first metii but in vain ; she, on the 
other hand, wandered distracted over the earth, in search of 
her soul's treasure, enduring insult and sufiering, bathed in 
tears, steeped in agony. {Sobbing.) 

Miss P. Ob, sir — 

Flam. Steeped in agony, and gaining a subsistence by 
teaching the French language to English detenus. Yoia, 
Homo, are that young and elegant scholar. 

Db.B. (Staring). I? 

Flam. And you. Miss P., that singularly beautiful giri. 

Miss P. Sir, I'm sure — 

Flam. Hush ! You are ; you had also a little pledge of 
your afTections. 

Miss P. I defy any living creature to say such a thing. 

Flam. 'Tis truth : in your frenzied wanderings the poor 
infant was deserted, but he was adopted by others, wss 
brought to this country, has attained wealth and honours, 
and is now burning with impatience to see his beloved pa- 
rents, and settle upon them three hundred per annum. 

Both. Indeed! 
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1 npon you in the name of jaur beloved 
child, whom you have so long mourned aa lost to you tor 
ever, to renew your vows ; repeat your marriage here, anil 
be happy. 

»Dr. B. I'm in a mist — three hundred per annum ? 
Miss p. a very genteel income ! 
Fi.AM. Very — But it is not interest that re-unites— 'tii 
the reeolleetion of your early loves — 'tis pnrenlid tender- 
ness ; in your son you will enist again ; In your son you will 
trace your mingled features ; nnd when I reflect on hi« 
worth, and his wealth, tears of joy burst from my eyes us 
they now do from yours. Ah ! check them not, my friends — 
y ou demand your child. {Bell heard.) 5Iy office bell~you 

^Btoplore to see the dear object. 

^^f {Enter Pitzbmith.) 

■ * FiuiM. Behold your son. There stands your honoured 
{thn/ rise) parents— your father and mother — throw your- 
self into their arms — you must — you shall — (He puthea 
PiTZSMiTH over lo them.) My friends, accept your annuity, 
and embrace yonr son — [Theif each late a hand n/' Fitj. 
suiTR.) Noble and oiTecting picture — now indeed are my 

^— toile rewarded. 

Hi^i'i-zs. But tell me- 

^BUies P. Elucidate — 

^" Dr. B. Explnin— 

Flam. Nothing ; 1 am going out, nnd trill explain nothing 
till I return. Yoti have found your piirents — diey must be 
introduced to your intended fntlier-in-law at once. Kl.tdam, 
here is your husband ; — here, sir, is your wife ; and there 
the Mn, who settles an annuity upon you both- Now, yoit 
understand — rtep into my parlour— discover each otlierji 
good {|UBlities, and he mutually tender — my clerk shall wail 
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on yon widi wins voA cue* 1It« VvMtKtmbf tauf jmiiiPli 
froni tli6 arnit of your pttmt% md oomo witkiBB^ -THiiiiiiib 

(£«far Sbbimf.) 

FxiAx. Attend this lady and gfwtlnman with wftwh 
menti— her^t the key of mjr cellare t A ow fhelft bodi IMd 
the parlour. (SHBiifP qptnt lAe doar— OB.'BnMAE Amb 
Mna P. in flPtfA jmit faa0»/f3f«) 

FiUM. Yon aee— 70a a ce t hey uniifirgtand tiie wUk 
affidr. Now for m^ lord— then to inatniet them how la 
act, and your happinew ia complete* Don't atmd ataripg 
at me in that my. Come, air, to my locd-^to my loi d 
you're a made man— yonll come in with a n»w faafech of 
peera one of theae daya-p-you11 ferm a Miniati y jmrt l be 
Premier, and / ihall be Lord Chancellor. (He hmrria 

FiTZSMITH off,) 

Shbimp. Ha! hal I'm getting on in my situation. I 
never was trusted with the key of the cupboard before, he 
told rae to attend them with refreshments. Very well. (He 
opens a cupboard in the flat — a decanter of wine, and a plate 
of biscuits are seen on a shelf: he places them on the table.) I 
never tasted wine in all my life — I know its drank out of littk 
glioses— (/aAr«# two wine-glasses from the closet) — I should 
like to taste a drop— wonder if them people can aee me. 
(He goes to the door, and looks through the keyhole.) Oho ! 
my stars, how he's kissing her hand ; then master's managed 
the matter, I can see— they're too busy to think of me, so 
I'll help myself. (He pours out a glass of wine, and is drmh' 
ing it when the office bell rings : he swallows the wine with 
great agitation.) There's the office*bell — what a pity ! All 
the wine has gone the wrong ¥ray—- can't be master already. 
(He goes o/f— Dr. Birch comes from the parlour, his cane in 
his hand.) 
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De. B. WTiete's the clerk who was to wait «;«« iig? Oh, 
the wine U plnced out already. — very well. {He lai^i hi* eanf 
on Ihr lahlc, and takes the mne and bitctiil* into ihr parlour. 
Cluing the diior aftrr him.) 

Enter Shkihp, shewing in Mrs. Xibblb. 

SHKiMf. Mr. F. is out just now, ma'am. I don't think 
lle^be long before he comes in — will you take a seat, ma'am .' 

Mrs. N. Thnnk-ye, sir. 

SaniiiF. Calls me Sir ! What a man I am getting — you 
was here this morning, I think, mn'om f 

Mrs. X. I wns. 

Shhiup. I thought so ; I know what you came about ; 
better take roy master's advice, or you may fall into a hobblr. 

JMrs. N. ASairs have taken a turn since — by a most sin- 
gular circumstance I have discovered that my poor husband 
tt indeed no more. 

K. Shrimp. Oh! — an't you glad .* 
Urb. N. I am relieved from my suspence, I confess. 

' Shrimp. Then now you can marry the old gentleman. 

You can mum — you may take my advice as far as that goes. 
It's quite aa good as master's — better — 'cause you get it for 
nothing, {(ioen uplhetlage.) Hollo) they have help'd them- 
selves 1 see. (iMohs through the iiy-hole.] Ah ! there they 
arc. I shouldn't wonder if they won't be a very happy 
couple. Oh I here's his cane — {Token it from ike table.) » 
very handsome one. I wonder if (he top is real gohl — 
there Mc letters on it I declare — A. B. Ah t that's bis CODt 

^■tf arras I suppose. 

^Kvrs. N. {Obterving tke cane.) What do I see? 

^^HBbbiup. La ! how you stare ma'am. 

^^V Mrs- Who does that cane belong to t IHTj 

I 
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Shbimp. a gendanmi in tbe neit: 

MattN. AUowmetoenaniiMit^ '• 

Shbimp. Mustn't kaep it tfaouglLi 

Mrs. N. Tit the Doctor's I dMlmh^'-Us goM hwfcr 
cme with ilia initialt engraved 4in it-^ know it wciL Th 
gentleman to wliom this bdonge is Iiere yeo m^ ? 

Shbimp. In tbere. {Poimis to door.) 

Ma8.N. Indeed 1 

Shbimp. Widi^iady. 

Mb8. N. All 1 for wliat purpose ? 

Shbimp. Taking wine and calie. 

Mbs. N. Widi a lady? I nerer knew him to hate i 
fbrnale acsquaintanoe since I have been his himaekespsr 
{Aside,) Young man — 

Shbimp. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs. N. Who is this lady ? 

Shrimp. She in there ? 

Mrs. N. Yes, yes. 

Shrimp. Shou'd you like to know what's going on ^ 

Mrs. N. I shou'd indeed. 

Shrimp. Such fun. 

Mrs. N. WeU— 

Shrimp. Master has a fee when ke informs people. 

Mrs. N. There's a trifle, young man. 

Shrimp. A shilling I declare I I shall raise my sahn] 
myself this week. 

Mrs. N. Well — ^that lady and gentleman in tliat room ? 

Shrimp. Are going to be married. 

Mrs. N. To be married 1 

Shrimp. Yes ; don't you understand— 4ie's going to taki 
a missus to master him. 

Mrs. N. Here's a discovery I a hypocrite — after all hi 
hints to 
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SaaiHP. WhMt'i the nutter, ma'um ? 
MsB. N. Nothing, young man — Dothing. But tell me 
who is the lady ? 

Shrimp- I don't know, she's come out of a newspnper. 
Mrs. N. Ha§ advertiaed for a husband no doubt; «iul 
the infatuated Doctor— (Ande.) Your roaster then is em- 
ployed in this afTuir? 

SuRiMP. He's the man what's brought 'em together. 
Mr^. N. I'll look in again. 
Sbriup. Very well, mn'ain. 

, 111 wstch the house 'till the lawyer returns, and 
• the end of this I'm resolved. 

iBRiMP 11 looking lltroitgh Ihe keyhole again at KIbb. 
Nibble gofs offm'Uk the canf.) 

Shbimp. They are quite §ociabie, I declare, and nodding 
to one another with gltisses of wine in their hands. What 
does that mean } Eh ! where's the cane ? That lady hu 
gone away with it. Suppose she was only a thief after all. 
Mid has been getting a story out of me only to see if she 
eou'dn't steal something. I'll run after her. [lirU ringt.) 
There's the bell ; master no doubt [J'ulU ihe itritig.) What 
■ball I say ^ 
^^^ Enter Flam- 

^KFi.aii. It's all arranged — all settled— 
^^B fiiliuup. Did you see a woman go out, sir i 
^K Flam. Aly client's mother } Not gone, 1 hope. 
^^ Bamup. No, sir, it was — 

K Fi-AM. Don't teave me now — can't attend to any one else 
— get your hat — niii tu the law- sluti oner's for two niarriogc 
settlements, one twenty pound stamp, the other thirty shil- 
lings — quicks-quick — no time must be lost. {gifiHg money-) 
SuRiMP. One twenty pound and the other — 
Flah. Thirty shillings. 
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Shbimf. I don't think 111 oonvliMk auf 

EnUr FmaMiTH mmi HAaaiam. - • 

Flam. Now, my dear madMn, yonr ancle has fan* to kb 
dub, but will be here pree6ntly« when all will 
his tcraplet are latitfied. I have told Urn jMir 
parents have arrived from dieir country aeot in Aeir 
riage and four, and are impatient to mee t liinH-conlni 
their aon'a happiness^ and return to their peaoeftil rebci^ 
Muat get them out of the way the moment the buainem ii 
arranged. Remain you here while I inttruct yoar hoao ui ed 
fiuher and mother what to do. {Knocks at Um door.) Iknl 
disturb youraelfy 'tis only me. {Ofetu the door mmi gooo ku) 

FiTZB. Will your ande ever pardon this inqpootue^ sod 
yet without its assistance diere isno hope ftrna. 

Har. I wou'd have you pause ere you proceed; you 
have been sincere towards me, and I will be equally candid 
with you. In manning me you marry almost a beggar — 
the follies and extravagancies of my family have reduced 
them far beneath — 

FiTza. Say no more dearest — I love you for yoursdf 
alone, and it is only in the hope of having an immediate 
right to save the fortunes of your house that I have knt 
myself to the schemes of this man. You have before ex- 
plained the prejudices of your uncle, and perhaps when we 
are married he may find me so sincere a friend that all will 
be forgiven. 

Re-enter Flam leading out Db. Birch and Miss 

PUDDIGOMBS. 

Flam. Come forth, my friends, and behold your happy 
children. Allow me, madam, (to Habbist.) to introduce 
the fiither and mother of your intended — like his mother — 
striking — wonderful resemblance — his mother's eye to a T. 
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ich of the rather — but hoya always prerer taking 
•fter their mothers. (Bell rings.) There's my lud. Now the 
propitious moment has arrived. Let me place you in 
proper order to meet bim. Vou must be alfeetionately 
seated between your parenta. You, madam, {to Harhif.tt.) 
must be nt the t«ble carelessly looking over the pnper!>. 

Placa FtrxsmiTH betmren hin father and mother. Hab- 
RIKT tU Ihe table. He then putts llie <(gice brll-itring, and 
laics his ptace realty to receive I>(>ni> Pkoighkb.) 

PI.AM. (T'uBiRca anf/MiBsP.) Don't look so terriaed— 
put s little joy into your faces — smile — smile ! ( They force 
a tmi/e.) Hush ! Ah I that will do. 

{F.nler I^Rii pKmoRKE. They atl rite. He bolts milk 
great condescension. IVIhs. Nibble enters behind, unobserved, 
and glides Into the roam at the bad.) 

Flam. The highly- respected psreiits of my client 

Permit me to say, that the delight they have expressed at 
their son's noble alliance, is greatly increased by the con- 
sciousness that their own illustrious descent is but one 
degree beneath that of your ludship's. {Aside to Jiiw:B.) 
8pcak — support me — give him some Latin. 

Dr. B. Sir? 

s. Zounds ! Don't say sir — my lud 

BIy lud — my son and my wife I 

[Borfing, confttsedli/, to Lord Peuiurrs. Mrs, N'ibbi,! 

rsttfram tlie room at ihe back, and stands hetwetn them.) 

Mas. N, What, sir — your wife I 

Dr. B. Madam, w hat brings you here P 



in 



Dr. d. Madam, w liat bnngs you here f ^^h 

Flam. Who is f ^^^^^ 

Dh- B. My housekeeper. ^^^^^H 

IFi.au. What! My anonymous client of tliis moniing? ^^^^^H 
K devil I ■ 

kr FiiJ 
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MBft. N. Ill ezpoie the whole plot I 

FiiAM. Silenoe, madam— rilenoe—joii m«it' not faftralt 
here. A poor lanadcy ray lord, whooe eaae I att coi* 
ducting ; die perpetaally haunts my oflioe, and maafk my 
dients ; I most get her taken care o£ Go home^ my good 
woman — go home. {Aside to her,) Qo, and FIl maxty yoa 
myscul 

Mrs. N. Ton marry me, air? My albctfama are notta 
be shifted ftom one to another so easily. 

Flam. Silence! 

If na. N. I shall not be silent. Is this your v«twii ftr 
all my cares ? Is this the end of all your gentle UbAs ts 
me? 

Flam. My good woman — - 

Mrs. N. Away, wretch! (TaiHifg Bibch'b irmJ) Thii 
person is my master. 

Flam. But you are not his^ ma'am— not bis. Don't be 
disturbed, my lord. Poor lunatic^ her keeper will soon be 
here. Poor woman — poor woman ! Don't be alarmed at her— 
Miss P. Humour her — ^Iiumour her. Leave the office— 
(To Mrs. Nibble.) You have no right here. Your first 
husband, who deserted you 

Mbs. N. I have none^ sir — I am now at liberty. I have 
tliis person's promise in my pocket-book, and he shall abide 
by it. Release his arm, miss — my claim is prior. She it 
no wife of yours ; [To Dr. B.) and I here declare he has 
never had one ; and as for his being the father of thai 
young man 

Flam. Silence — let me speak. 

Mrs. N. Let me speak. 

Dr. B. Let me speak. 

FiTzs. Let me speak; I confess the imposture. Thii 
lady speaks the truth. 




1 bursts my mighty 



d a Uller. 



■ betrayed the 



Fljm. What ! " Et tu Bnite"- 
tl Oh! {Falh i>, the chair.) 

iiluB. N'. I leanit the whole uSair froni yot 
Enter Shrimp, tcUh ro/U t^ purchment ai 

Sbbimp. The marriage settlements, sir. 

Flam. {Sei:ing him.) Villain, you i 
secrets of niy office — you have ruiiieil your master, and I 
discharge you on the spot — get out ! 

Shhiup. What, Sir? 

Flam. Get out I 

Ssniup. A letter, sir — a letter for that gentleman. (PmiUi 
to Lord 1*.) Kis servant brought it just now. 

(Flaic givct the feller to Lord P., and kicks SuaiMP out. 
'Mrs. XtBBLK Aotdi the arm of Dh. Birch. Misa Pud- 
DICOUBK if Irernhling in the corner. 

Lord P. {Reading the Utter.) Then all is lost. I am 
indeed a beggar ! 

FiTzs. My lull! 

Lord P. 5Iy steward has abeconded. (Hands ihr letter to 
Flam.) 

Flaw. He haa I (^Readi.) 'Tis true, sir ; he has gone to 
iUnerica ; and I am sorry to say, has decamped with our 
ngaly means of raising a shilling. 
^ FiTxa. But the estate that his lotdship wished to mortga^ 



F1.A11. We have now no title-deeds. 
FiTZa. 1 care not for any defect in the title : that estate I 
nave set my heart upon, and will purchase it fur thrice its 
I am without friends — without connections in life. 
d all that I [xissess shall be applied to restore the fallen 

n of your house — Uic only return I ask is 

Lord P. The hand of my niece. Take it, sir. Your 
lerosity has at length conquered my prejudice, and I 



SB lUCHOLAI TJiABU 

cnmot bat CMuidw jaa. nj eqad, fptmmb^ m yw li^ 
that high quali^ whidi «9ult» dl bh&— naU% of taab-i. 

PuM. Hear, hear I Now I'm jadaui. Ihw laMvfta 
been arranged vithoot me, after all; and mf dd^ht kB 
ever been 'to Mttle, noC to erafavofl, aUn. Bowotv, llin 
it ■omething left for ma to amugc Yoa HiwO' ■ - 

Db. B. Doctor Krdi, lir. 

Flam. Take my advice, Dr. Bfrdwauoij yoor hatm- 
keeper; dcn't think of traveUing; Ak m hnnlinaalii kv 
been abroad long enoogh ; «^ at home, and be htpfj. 
M for yoo, Misa P. 

Miee F. Mary Pnddieombe, ilr. 

Flak. Yoa are a dii^){Mtntad woman, no donb^ 7*"T 
client, at ho very £atant day, may require the aid of hi 
uccompliahed a lady in his establiihment, when, be aMured, 
you ihall not be forgotten. Bnt hold— I am nonsuited — I'tc 
lost my prize — the manor of" Stokum cum Pogis"^-^ 

FiTZS. Shall still be yours. 

Flam. Then the verdict is in my fsTour, after all ; £v 
the property will not he encumbered ; and now, havii^ 
made my peace with you all, I have to appeal to a biglm 
tribunal, where my judges and my jury at enthnned ia 
awful majesty before me. 

My luda and gentlemen, snfier my good intentlmu in 
behalf of my clients to be considered ere you wra^ tbf 
means I have employed to effect them. If those meMH 
have caused you to forget the troubles of life's lawsuit fix 
one moment, I shall not touch your pockets — but join' 
goodnature ; and only ask, in return, that very handsctw 
and stimulating fee — your approbation. 

THR KND. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The great success which has attended the previous Burlesque 
Burlettas at this Theatre, by the same Authors, has induced 
them to submit the whole of the present one to the Public, in 
a printed form, at the same price as, and in lieu of, the Sonffs 
only^ as heretofore. It is intended, now that efficient pro- 
tection is afforded by the late Act, to follow up this by the 
publication of the Classical Burlesque Burlettas, called 
" Olympic Revels," " Olympic Devils," and " The Paphian 
Bower;" which will appear in quick successioB. 

The Authors take this first opportunity of expressing their 
sincere gratitude to the Public for the encouragement accorde<l 
to their humble endeavours to increase the harmless stoc*k of 
public amusement, and to congratulate themselves, in the 
words of" The Merry Monarch," 

'* That their noniense suits Metr nonsense.** 
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Tm KiVB or Sr*DU, ffititkid kM vtrtmi our O* ? xr u _ 

Kingo/B^TUJ...... ' S M*"""^ 

Thi Qdier of Sfauu _ Mm Fmw.m 

HiK HoHODft TRi Loan Ao Chahcsluir Ms. Tci.lt. 

Ills GmcETKi DtDct.l'ZonlZjnEBCruiiwKafni) „ „ 

Tai KHi 



r Sfahes, l' GijKaM o/(&i Life Cardt, t j, ^. 
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Hu EwnnrKci TBI Tn or Di.mohm. (Cardf-or') 

LtgaUfrom Pope Jms, Xonf Grtut Qihuh (d f . , ., 

(A« .fi-S Pf Biomcmd., oW ilnrcji Eitraardi- f "'"■ "*"»"■ 

wiiy (D lAe Court 0/ Spadaj... 

Th. Ki»o or Cldbi, (-a K«jU o/(*« flon-rf TatttJ Mn. J. Bt*ira. 

P^M, Ikii Sipirr) 3Ia. Coujel 

Okiu or THE Kins or Heart), ffiJln in taMat 1 ., „ 

agaiiHUkt King of Spadaj..- S """ibs. 

Ta« QuiiN CM" HxASTS, (a Ci^iM-ating Captive} Maduu Vmut. 

■Iaj.ViyiknoTUxkm,(Ex.Valrttol),ilaltKir>g; Mk. Saitu. 

CnnmaN Cinfi 0/ the carioui SuUi—Moin. Irchi'l, ffilrhiiuom, Frf, 
Morgan, DoKiinp, and Giffini Mndamtt Onmfiiri, Jftr^B^ Omacr, 
BaTTington, MiduiUon, MtOamrme, Qimud, 7U^ 

The MuuG «dert«d from till BEST HAND% ■odamugedbj 

Mb. Blswitt. 

The Now SUITS, b; Mr. Jirxw*, Miu Iuumd, tad Partnen, from 

origiiul Paintings in the ponouon of nerj bod;. 

A DEAL of Slacbinny, b; Mr. Maciiktoih. Tfae Properdoc MADE 

and CUT b; Mb. Bociut. 

Tbe New Sc«aei7 (paintrd b; Mb. Gouoir) wiU be DEALT OUT in 
tli« foUoving order ; — 

]. A WKLL-KKOWK EXTBBtOB. 

2. 7%< COURT CARD ROOliofAtKnfG OP SPAUSS. 

3. CHAHBEA IN SPADE PALACE. 

4. THE DUNGEON OF CARD CASTLE. 

fi. Exlviar </ Card CatHi. 

6. 1* u 4. 

7. COUET TABD OF THE CASTLE. 
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At ihe Overture commences the Curiam draws and discovers^' 

SCENE I. 

j4 well-known Exterior. 

(L e.J The poriraii of the Great Mogul, at seen on ihe cover 

of a new pack of cards. 
At the conclusion of the Overture, a crash is heard, and the 
scene parting, as if torn asunder, discovers-^ 

SCENE II. 
The Court Card Room of ihe King of Spades. 

The King and Queen of Spades are seated on their thrones. 
His honour ihe Ace on the right of the King, and his grace 
ihe Deuce on ihe left qf ihe Queen. 7^ rest of ihe suit 
are arranged on each side of the throne, and captive Hearts, 
of both sexes, kneeling before it, under the guard of the 
Knave of Spades. Grand flourish. At a sign from ihe 
King, the Deuce advances to ihe onAestra. 

Deuce, (pointing with his wand to ihe leader,) It's your 

lead — play ! 

GLEE & CHORU& 

(** Tkt wu^fUg eomqwtror of Atorta.**) 

The mighty Conqueror of HearU in triumph here behold! 

With all his trumps, we sound his fimne, our champion stoat and bold ! 

While honours count for victory, ye Spades, in chorus sing, 

** A lucky job it was for us we turned up such a King !" 

Kino ofSp. Thanks, my brave Pips I my noble black 

cards, thanks ! 
We like this adulation ! Praise is nought 



1 

iown) H 
jurtlspoltftj 
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Unless 'tis laid on wilh a trowel ! we 

An king " de jure" and " de facto," and we say 

Fifty the whole game or nothing ! 

QUKEN OF Sp, Yet my tiege^ (mw^) 

King or Sp. Silence! 

(^rEEN OF Sp. I'm dumb. (nit down) 

Kino of Sp. Notyou, sweet partner ; to the courtl spol 
ftroreed, and without fiirther interruplion. 
"■ QcEBN OF Sp. Well, llien, my liege, I was about 

say (ruing offain) 

I A. ought — ■ 

Kino of Sp. We differ from you totally, 
Aod eo ait down. My lar&o ! court cards and common, 
You have just now, and justly, sung our pnuaea. 
W* scom to laud ourselvea ; but we are sworn ^^^ 

To speak the truth. We are the greatest monarch -^^J 
Upon the cards. Be quiet ; for we know it. 
In evil hour for bim, the King of Hearts 
Affi^snted us. On the green doth of battle 
Soon hand to hand we met. But our hand proved 
Too BtroDg ibr hia — a pretty hand be made on't — 
For with our own great apade to bed we pat blii^ 
And left him playing dnmby. 

Deuce. Glorious game ! 
These red men thoi^t to make oa bUckies slaves. 
You taught them, Sire, a trick worth two of that — 

Kivo of Sp. Silence ! we would we could Indoce tiie dettce 
To hold his tongue — deuce talce him ! As we said, 
The King of Heaila is playing dumt^. But 
Not so his captive queen— she talks of liberty, 
And talks incessantly, as Queens and women. 
Captive or not, are bat too prone to do. 
Has she a motive fi>r So laUdog? Silence — ' 
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We thank your forwardoessy but we can answer, 

Good people, for ourself. Has she a motive ? 

We have a shrewd suspicion^we say nothing— 

The King of Diamohds is a widower; 

The Queen of Hearts good-looking-^we had almost said — 

Confoundedly good-looking — we say nothing. 

Deuce > Methinks his Majesty talks much for one 
aside, S Who constantly says nothing. 

Kino of Sp. Silence ! I say 'tis just upon the cards 
That this same King may ofier her his hand — 
Should he prefer his suit — (Flourish mihimi.) 

Did we say trumpet ? 
(The Knave of Spades goes out, and returns with a card.) 

Knave of Sp. My liege, a card. 

Kino of Sp. The Ten of Diamonds ! 

Knave of Sp. The cardinal, lord great Cassino to 
And envoy from his Majesty his king 

King of Sp. Aha ! my pips ! I ask you, is your Sovereigii 
A good hand at a guess or not ? No answer \ 
Turn up the Ten of Diamonds. 

Enter Ten of Diamonds.) 

King of Sp. Welcome, Lord Cardinal ! What says our 

Cousin 
His precious Majesty of Diamonds ? 

Ten of D. Diamonds sends health to Spades, and greets 

him thus : — 
The Queen of Hearts— poor heart-^ captive maid, 
Or rather made a captive by thy arms. 
Here languishes in prison. 

King of Sp. Wonderftll ! 
Hast thou no news, my lord ? All this we know, 
We took that trick ourself ! 

DEUCtS. 'Twas an odd trick. 



% HMlly J^W, J4«|(, 

King or Sr. Aha ! 

Dbuob. BeoMMB it woq Ibe yue. 

King of 8p. Oho ! Proeaed. 

T£N. Her Bligailgr of Heulf— 

KiKo or 8p. Sflenoe ! 

Ten. Akck! how can I teD nqr tak^ 

Great Spade, and yet be silent too ? 

King of Sp. That* • tnie— 
But cut thy tale shorty and let's haire the heada. 
Proceed from << langniahee in pri8on,"^¥re 
Have heard the rest before. 

T£N. In prlsoni and 

The king, fii|r Idng^ desires he^ instant freedom. 

King of Sp. Desires ! 

Ten. Entreats I 

Kino of Sp. That's better. We'll consult 
His honour here, the Ace. Lord Chancellor, 
You hear the King of Diamonds doth propose 
To take the Queen of Hearts, and in exchange 
To give U9 — nothing. The advantage thus, 
Being all upon one side, 'twere crooked policy, 
Methinksy to grant this boon. But how say you ? 

Ace. 1 doubt — I'll take the papers home and look at 

them 
Ere I give judgment in this card case. 

King of Sp. Pshaw ! 
Doubt me no doubts ! Chief Justice Hoyle hath ruled. 
When in doubt win the trick. We do refuse— 
Ten. My answer is then?— 

Kino of Sp. Flat denial ; unless 
He offer every diamond in the pack 
By way of ransom ! Go, inform our cousin 
We'll sec him — he knows what first. For yourself. 



AND THE GAME. I 

Your stick is in your hand^ sir — cut it. 

Tbn'. Ah ! this to me ! Remember^ haughty Spade, 
Pope Joan is our near kinswoman ! There's but 
One pip between us and her Holiness! 
Beware of excommunication ! There's 
A biUl— 

King op Sp. A bull ! we'll take it by the horns. 
The Pope ! Poh, poh ! 
Thou canst not, Oftrdinal, in all the cards 
Find one so slight and so ridiculous 
To charge me with an answer as the Pope. 
Go tell her so. She'll find that in her game 
The Eang of Spades's a stop ! Despising too 
You and your Master — thus we turn our back — 
You'll find our answer plain ! — 

{The King and court turn their hacks upon tfie Cardinal.) 
Break up the court — {Exit Ckirdmal,) 

We're for the chase ! €ro order Hunt and Son 
To let onr pack out. Whatsoe'er the game. 
Be sure you follow suit I 

AIR AMD CHORUS— .Du Faitscaim. 

(« Hark ifoSUm ; hark T) 

Kiya. 
Away, hie away to the table'b green corer; 

Ourself will be poney and make up the pack : 
The hounds shall play points, and when land games are orer, 

There*s fish in the pool, and well turn up a Jack. 
I>ct Jew money-lenders play " Beggar my neighbour ;** 

Let merchanu play " Commeree,** and soldiers <' Picquet ;** 
At rain <* Speculation** philoaopliflrs labour; 

We're for ** Whist** — and our crown on the rubber we'll bet. 

Cuoaus. 
Then, Cards, follow suit, MAow suit, follow suit, &c. 

(Ejreunt Omnes,) 
b3 




SCENE ni. 

^ Room in Ae Palace. 

Enter the KxAVS OP HeaKTs. 

Knavk OF H. So far my game goes welL The King of 



Hearts 
h slain — hU suit di^peraed — tiis que 



All, eJl through me : 
I overlooked \\\a Imnd, i 
Exactly what ho heUI. U 
What ! For I eat a paltrj' 
Made on a sumnier-d<>^' 
Must I be 8CQT 
And set to filthy lunea 
No, no; I'll not bee 
Vengeance is fed crop- ~ 



n a captive ; 



iinesscd the TyTant, 
lie foe 
revenge 1 



ir queen, 

raes made on vaO 

it, fate ! 

kne B for oothipg. 
but uove ! ah. Love ! 
Almighty Love is yet tmsatiafied. 
I'm aore perplexed. The Queen of SpadeA' blue eyes 
Have driven die black ones of the Qaeen of ^earta 
Almost from out my nob ; t must win both. 
Intrigue and Matrimony! By Pope Joan ! 
The Knave — the poor despised Knave— will be 
Within an ace of clearing all the boaH. 

AIR— Kmatr or HusTu 

{Tht MiMitTtl Btf.) 

Ttw King of ^Mde* ta the Aaoa It piaa. 

In the midtt oftb* paA you V^ find him; 
He Inda bu rait to the blaok pait on, 

Bothli ancMibalm left behind Um: 
An boQouT (he ia eillcd to fan tbroDe, 

AndihebonlikaaHUDt bar ilsTity; 
Bat, like tbcNMorberiex, lawn 
8be doeti on a bit of knaTery. 

(Exit Ktuire.) 
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SCENE IV. 

A Prwm. 

The Queen of Heaets u ducovered, aiiended bj /our of 
her Ladies-Maids of Honour^ one ofwhonij kneeling^ holds 
hrfore her a miniature of the Kin^ff her late husband^ (a 
playing-card in a case,) 

QUEENy (advancing to the air of " Portrait ehartnantf*) 

YeSy thou sweet image of my sainted lord. 
By day I hold thee ever in my hand : 
^k ight comesy and finds thee laid oat in my crib { 
Well I remember, I was sweet fifteen. 
And you were fifteen too ; (ah, what a pair ! 
Made for each other ;) when your first fond suit 
Brought a wild fiush into my maiden cheeks. 
Which counted, made you out. JTor years I wore thee 
" Here, in my heart of hearts." For years we peggM 
At the same board together. Oh, my husband, 
Now thou hast shuffled off thy mortal coil, 
1 have no heart to cut for partners more ! 

(Enter the Knave of Hearts.) 

Ha ! Can I trust my sight ? Avaunt, base Knave—* 
Ruffian — Rascallion — Rebel — Regicide^ 
Thief-^Coward — Jackanapes — and Jack-a-dandy. 
In short — thou every thing but gentleman. 

Knave of H. In short I That's personal ; many coipe up. 
Shorts are the fashion ; and Bob Short is called 
A high authority ! '< In short" forsooth ! 
Short-sighted lady, I'll be short with you : 
I love you, and would take yon for my bride. 



8 BlftBi LOW, JACK, 

QdnmofH. Tik«me!jmt(likeaieQa»eD!70aaiuii)t 
doit: 
I am a cut abore you, ht, umI noser 
Than I'd take you, and make myself the JO of snch a Jest 
I'd take the meaiMM wpmdiB, and dig mj grvn with it 
Kmati or H. lodifpumt Qoeen — 
QirnN OP H. ImpndeDt Knsnl taUnit Am of km 

to me? 
Knavb or H> AlB^ Madame ! 

AIB.— Kmtb. 

I) there a htmzt that nerar lored ? 

If to, it i) Dot Bins : 
I* thtre a Kobts can marii unmoied 

A point that ihould be thine? 
Oh, bear bun to loine diitant diorei. 

Or ababb^ " alrer belt," . 
Where moniten onlf plajr " All Foura," 

Where honaun nerer uti. 

QuBEN OP H. Honotm ! I never reckoned upon thine, be 

sure! 
Ks'AVE OP H. Hear me in proee my ardent passion tell. 
Queen op H. Thy passion ! tliine '. begone, or thou ahslt 
find 
Thy poseion, saucy Knave, a joke to mine ! 

Knavb op H. Madam, I go. How's this ! (amle) the 
King of Spades! 
So, so ; &ir Queen, you are his game to-day ; 
To mark the King, I'll play at ecart^. 

(Concealt htrntelf.) 



AND THE GAME. V 

Enter the King op Spades. 

King op Sp. How fares our fairest prisoner of war ? 

QuEBN OF H. With the humility which best befits 
Our sad condition^ briefly we reply,- 
VVeVe none the better, sir, for seeing you. 

King op Sp. Most captivating captive, we in turn 
Do wear your chains ; so we have cut the pack, 
And slipped away to pay our duty here : 
See at thy feet a spade — {kneeling.) 

Queen of H. A rake you mean. 

King of Sp. Well, be it so ; thou art the mould of form ! 
And I propose — 

QcEEN OF H. And I refuse — 

King of Sp. Hard heart ! 
Before thou knowest what. 

Queen of H, I know what's what, and therefore do refuse 

AIR Qutiw. 

(" Ify heaH with love it beating.'*) 

When spades our hearts were beatings 

And doubling them all down, 
I felt it was by cheating 

My husband lost a crown. 
Fair play could ne*er have done it, 

For, when our colour fled. 
E'en you yourself must own it. 

The run was on the red. 

King OF Sp, Never I Beware the sequence; you have ruffed 
me 
When leading from my weakest suit ; but now 
ril change it Queen, and play a forward game ! (^seizing her.) 
Queen of H. Til call a card. Help ! help ! 

(Knave of Hearts, u^ho has slipped aut^ returns triih 
the Queen op Spades.) 

c 




» HIGH, LOW, JACK, 

K S.TheKnaveof Hearts! mir wife too! I'vt^ mm!>Jl, 

Anil lost the game l^ it 

(juEEN OF Sp. So, mr, I've caught yoa. 
Whal ! tling down your own hand, and take up Afiit 
BeJbre my facel 

Ki!«u OF Sp. It waa amiss, I own; but I repent, 
And ask my partner, j — forgive ? 

Queen or Sp. Y j corns to answer ; you linv 

A point that honours do m it at. 

Kino of 9p. Kay, 
That's [line, you know, and "■" are but at sixee 
And sevens ; all may yet be ^ 

tJcEE.s OF Sp. Away ! 

KrNG OF Sp. Slight of liand ! I'll not bear iliis I 
Spades are still tramps, and I of spades am King, 
And the last player too ; the trick is mine : 
So, madam, as you choose to say we're nine, 
I'm out by cards. What, ho ! there ! take 'em up ; 
I'll make a brul4 of 'em all! 

(7^e Ghoil o/ihe King or Hearts appmn.) 

Kino op Sp. (ttarrinj.) Modier-o'-pearl ! What carte- 
blanche have we here ? 

Obost. I "aoi the Ombre of the Kmg of Hearts. 

QuEBN OF Hbahts. My husband ! 

Knatb of Hearts. My late king. 

Kino of Sp. Avaunt, and quit my sight — let the eartfc 
hide thee ! 
There is no speculation in those eyea 
That thoii dost glare withal ! 

Obost. I do not play 

At spM^nlatinn. 
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Kn. of Hrts. (oiide.) No ; he plays at fright. 

Kino of Sp. What game is now a foot ? 

Ghost. Whist ! whist ! oh whist ! 

Kino of Sp. Whence comest thou ? 

Ghost. From a — ^hem ! 

A Pandemonium — a shocking place 
At the court-end o' the town. 

King of Sp. And what thine errand ? 

Ghost. I have come to warn you ; 

You have revoked — 

King of Sp. Poh, poh ! 

Ghost. I say you have. 

A heart was led ; and when you trumped this trick 
My Queen was in your hand. 

King of Sp I care not. I — I'll not give up a point. 

Ghost. Then D. I. O. 

Qu. of Hrts. Oh ! Say before you go 
Two words of comfort to your wretched wife. 

Ghost. Red wins. (TT^e ghost di$tq)peart.^ 

Queen of H. Ah tyrant! hearest thou that? red winsl 

King of Sp. Red wins ! red shall not win — that ghost 

shall lie 
In the Red Sea !— What, Ho! My guards here!— 
Without there ! {Enter Knave ofSpadee and Chtarde.) 

King OF Sp. CliGun up that Queen ! To prison with my 

wife ! 
Kick out yon Knave — ^I banish him for life ! 

CONCERTED PIECE.-— Piano Piakissimo. 

(From tke'*BarUrof iSieOZs.") 

Kkati or HxAKTs, Quini or Hxaets, akd Qoixv or Svadbs. 

Piano ! PUnistimo :— Keep within bounda» 
For such high tan you hare no grounds. 

All bct Kiwo. 
Of the wqueaeepnij take b«ad» Sb, 
Sueh Tile play can ne'er s u cceed. Sir! 
Fate win soon return your lead, Sir— 



IS RMmtumr^imi 



And jmill rue tbe iaj, indaod^^^bi 
Ton rtAaed jaii partner^ aultl 



B; At bad* m iaj 
'{"or ainwdMl VoBf 
Mikamedeafto ElijrH 

(Tie QiMlM ^ HearU and Spada are draggei imtt m imr 
dmtgtoit hg the Omrda, miAe IOwm eftUmrU Immiiml 

flCENE V. 

Ewterier^Otiri-CaHh. 
ManA m Blue Beard.— Enter the Kiks or CbCM and Pu. 

King op C. Behold the King of Cluba ! who haa become 
An errant knight for the sweet Queea of Hearts ; 
And Pam, an arrant Icnave, who leads him on 
With idle hopes imlimited, in lieu 
Of dealing reason out with friendly hand. 

Pau. To deal out reason to a lover is 
To lose a deal of time. Odd's fish and counters I 
I've served too many knights at the round table 
Xot to know that, my master ! 

Kino of C. Pam, be cml, 
And tell me if thou seest a card house near 
That may contain my lore. 

Pam. Your most miyestic Miyesty of Clube 
Has but to follow your own nooe three steps, 
And you may ring it soundly at the pUe 
Of a &ir castle. 

Kino or C. Hah ! my grief's so great 
It blinds me ! As ±qb sayest, there is a caide^— 
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And buSt with cards ! my sympathetic soul 
Tells me that here my love in limbo lies. 
E'en while her husband lived, across the board 
Oft have her black eyes on my blue beard cast 
Their whistful glances. Hah ! I know the play 
Will fetch her out. From Blue-Beard I will pull 
The finest air. Come forth, my dulcet lute. 
And you, my sharp set squire, a while be mute. 
While I, with lowly suit and plaintive ditty, 
Attempt to move this gentle heart to jaty ! 

AIR.— Kiwo or Clobs. 

(« TwiUght gKmmtr$;^ JTO— Bluk Bsau>.) 

Sky* light open, and pUy bo-peep, 
Lady lore—Lady lor^—nerer fetr 
Wall to climb and ditch to leap, 
Lady love^-Lady love— See limbs here ! 

The Queen op Hearts appearM on Ae haUletnents. 

Queen op H. What airy sound floats o'er the area rails. 
And to the high top garret of my tower 
Adds a new story, built by hope and joy ? 
I've heard that air before — I'll try ihU here :— 

AIR— -Qvixv OF HsAftii. 

(" Tink a fijO."— Blus Bsabd.) 

Here sighing, sick dying, sorrow hanging orer me. 

Faint, weary, sad, dreary, I in prison lie ! 
My moaning, deep groaning, surely must diMOVv me 
To some kind gentleman who may be pasnng by. 
Clink ! clink a clink a clink ; I dank my chains in madness : 

Tink ! tink a tink a tink, and in despair I sing : 
Wink ! wink a wink a wink ; I cannot sleep for sadness. 
Tink ! tink « tink • tink; whilt thus my hands I wring. 



, LOW, JACK. 



ymi^aadK*r^^ 



QVUH or H. Tink 1 link ■ link tjnk ; indeed I'm 

Tiok! link a link tink; ihough thus I duioe ami sii^ 
Kmo or C \ "^"^ ' ''"'' * ''"^ ''"'' ' '"'^"^ *''• ^"y melinchirfy 
AND PaM J Tinki tiakatuik; of bcr woes '{ h ■ I touched tb 

King OF C. That voice! 

(icEEM OP H. And that! 

KiNfl OF C. 'Tis she ! 

QucKN OF H. 'Ti8 he! 

Kisa OF C. Yes. 

QtJEGN OF H. No. 

King op C. It is! 

QitGEN OF H. It cannot be! 
Hold still, my heart ! 
It is the King of Cluba ; I met him oft 
At the Salon in Paiis. He had then 
JuBt reached his natural vingt-un. Ah me ! 

KinoopC, Shespeake! Ah, speak again; an(l"by the card 
Equivocation would undo ubI" say, 
Canst thou, and wilt thou, fly with me alone? 
Or must I make a general to-do, 
And with a conquering Pam-flush sweep the board ? 

Queen oe* H. Alack, I'm limited to these sad wall% 
And you can't play so high. 

Kino of C. I'll play the deuce 
But I win win tbee ! — la there not a carero 
Beneath this tower ? 

QuBEN OF H. I don't exactly know, 
But rather am inclined to think there is. 

KrNO OF C. Edou^ 1 At eight to-night I'll through it lead 
Some ehoeen hearts, and force the King of Spades 
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To give thee freedom ! That I swear to do. 
Or ^^go up one life" in the great attempt 

Queen. That's what I call a trump. Propitious fate ! 
Crood day, good knight ; and mind you call at eight. 

Kino. Oh sink your doubts, nor to your nghs give way, 
ril cater for your good, and ne'er betray. 

AIR.— Kino. 

The KmiTe of Hearts, for fiUsehood firuned. 

Alone could injure you : 
Believe me, I should feel ashamed 

To cheat a Queen so true. 
Go, lady, to St. James's-street, 

At White's or Brookcs's ring^ 
A friend in er'ry Club youll meet, 

A lorer in their King f 

Queen. rU doubt no more ; till eight, dear love, adieu. 
And ril believe thee, like thy beard, true-blue. 

(ExU Queen) 
King op Clubs. \To Pam.) Go, summon up my stoutest 
clubs to handle 
These spades as they deserve, and let the hearts 
That have escaped the fray come bounding now 
Around the standard of their injured Queen. 

Enter dubs and Hearts with standards^ 4^. 

AIR-^KiMo or Clum. 

(<* ScaU, wka ka*er) 

Hearts that hare for fireedom bled. 
Clubs that I hare often led. 
Welcome suits, both black and red. 

Up for victory ! 
Now*s the time, and now*s the hour, 
See of spades the sable showV, 
Playing *< Brag,** while in their power 

Tricks and knavery. 



HtSB, LOW, JASS. 

Who wadi ipp* a ti^ko' taawf 
me voold mD Ml FBpt ta ««• r 



Who *r HwV flfr Qmm Mi V^ 
&ring wot fa ipodw * D— w I 

Win loM tbo nb or win tha riam ! 
Lm Urn on with ma I 

Pav. Carde !— Fwa t-Aofla ud Cut r 

(BmnL) 



SCENE VT. 
iHt^nw iff Pnto^ n wfvrtf, 

7Vi«QoBBN or Hearts dwxvtrtd. 
QuBBN- or H. Wbs ever card so kept upon tlie rack 
As I am 7 How long tniut I here remain 
To play at Patience by myself P Alack I 
The King of Clube ! Wliere sticks he by die way ? 
Sure Time has grown club-footed, It doth limp 
So tardily aloi^f. He swd he'd call 
At eight ; and see, the turret clock Is jnst 
About to score it. Strike, O clock ! strike hard ; 
Knock down the spades by which I'm double-guaided, 
And lead up to the Queen ! 

AIR.— Qnnw. 

fOavotltA VatrU.} 

" I can't get out : " 

(I quota th« word* of Yoriek'i starling. ) 

" I cant get out," 
So Steme-lj ha« I img. 

King of Spadca ii ornrf, 
Kecpi me without flid, 
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OWes me water gruel : 
Kill him io a duel. 
King of Clubs, do— there's a jewel. 
" I cant get out." 

Strike, strike, O ! clock ; 
As yet you've only struck three-quarters : 

Strike, strike, O ! clock ; 
One more will make a whole. 

Soon that King prorokingi 
His nose here '11 he poking, 
If I cry out " Woah I King," 
HeMl pretend I'm joking. 
To protect me now I've no King. 

Strike, strike, O ! clock. 

(\tt Vene rtpeattd*) 
(Totke ttowpart,) 
Unless he his promise breaks, 
He'll come in a brace of shakes. 

(Clock Htrikei io ''Haydn a'' {and the Queen's) " Surprise." 
Flourish tvithoui. The wall of the prison is knocked in. 
Enter tJie King of Clubs.) 

Queen of H. Methought I heard a noise. 

King of Clubs (advancing,) If yon did not, 
S\v(»edieart, you must be very deaf indeed. 

Qi:een of H. What do I see? Ah, liberty ; Fm out! — 

King of C. You shall be ^ a h^e. The enemy 
(Jave in at my first show. Tiie King and Queen 
Of Spades are prisoners. Clubs are trumps this round, 
And Hearts shall be the next ! What news with you ? 

( To Pam, tvho enters hastily.) 

Pam. My liege, tlie Knave of Hearts defies your Majesty 
To single combat and at single stick. 

King OF C. We do accept his challenge. Tell the Knave 
We'll beat him out of doors! 




And oa bii mnnnr bcMm plqr at all ban. 

Ha! Ba! 
Shall cm hli manmr booM pl^ « ill ten. 

SCENE Vft. 

7%t Court-yard of the Palace. 

Grand March, from Fau$t. Enlr^e of Ctuhi, HearU, ^e. 

with the King andQuEKS ov Spades, and othert ofihth 

auite, pruoneri; Pam, the Queen and Kxatb of Hbabtx- 

Knavg op Hbakts. What says the oracle ? Weaenttoaek 

Which party should prevail. 

Paji. Sir Knave, the oracle 
Has answered, " Cherry colour," 

Knavb of Hearts. Cherry colour ! 
Victoria ! That's our own ! I do remember 
The Ghost did also say that red should win ! 
I'll take the Ghost's word for a thousand pounds. 
Courage, my heart! Trump out! (Trumpet Motmda) Againl 
Qfain I 
(The trumpet i* annoered.) Enter the King of Clubs. 
Kino OF Clubs. Of one or both of us the time is come. 
KvAVE OF Hearts. With all my heart; but 'tis yonr 
suit will foil : 
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I bear a charmed life ! The oracle 
Has said that cherry colour shall prevail. 
Kf N'o OF Clubs. Despair thy charm ! 
Aod let the demon thou so long hast served 
Tell thee, false Knave, that there are cherries black 
As well as cherries red ! 

Knave of Hearts. Accursed be the tongue that tells me so, 
And ditto ditto to the juggling fiends 
That keep the word of promise to our ear, 
And break it to our hope. Lay on, great Club ! 

King of C'lubs. My crown and sceptre both upon the rub. 

{Flouriih.—They fyht.) 
Kino of Clubs Qiitting him on the head.) One for his nob ! 

( Trips him up,) Two for his heels ! 
Knave of Hearts. I'm low ! 
King of Clubs. I'm high! 
Knave of Hearts. I'm Jack! 
King of Clubs. And I the game ! 
Laugh and lay down your cares, fair Queen of Hearty:, 
The pool is yours I 

Queen of Hearts. It looks a rich one ! — Have vou all 

put in ? 
And are you all content that I should win ? 
1 drest the board in trembling and in fear. 
For even Pope might fail to save me here. 
Mine is a ticklish ganie of speculation, 
And I but play to gain your approbation. 
Oh ! on this jKjint pray let it be decided ; 
I trust your honours will not be divided. 
Come, let me see your hands — I hope you're strong 
In hearts for me, and mean to hold them long. 
Ve, who subscribe to all the clubs in town, 
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Will scarce club up to put my poor dub dowu^ 
Ve, who have left your counters for my diop. 
Say, will ye make tbe Queen of Heart! a etop ? 
Don't ptil onl hastily a pair of Bards, 
But <leal with tbem and me for " Playing Cards." 

(TotheOrchaira.) 
Our new Olympic Game, Ataa safe from ill. 
We'll draw for partners and have one qnadrille, 
Tlie Beaten Knave shall va the fiddle play, 
And call the figure which we cut to day. 

( 77if Ace of Spade* produces a vioHn and bou Jivm 4 
dttnctllor'i baff, and handt them to the Kttaoe t^Hiarti.') 

Ks'AVB or Hearts (mmtnting a teal). "En place!'* 
Hart's New Set! 

The Kinrj of CluU leadt out (he Queen of Hearttf — Tie 
K'liij nf fipailea, hit otcn royal partner, — The Knave <if Spodei, 
n Mnid if Iloiour, — andPam, the Deuce. 

Quadrille. 
Knave nf Hearts calling thf figures in the following ordv :.^ 
" Mftlriniony," — " Intrigne," — " Pam Seul," — " Pool/'^ 

" Game," — 
And llic ciiiliim fulh on a general shuffle btf the trhale pack. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



A pRBVioui introduction, both on the Engli^i aod Frendi 1 
stage, of »me of the situations in this trifle, renders it u 
cessary for me to say more to the numerous auditors who 
have honoured it with their hear^ laughter, than that they 
are more Indebted for thdr amiiBemeDt to the excellence of 
the performance, than to any merit of mine. 

A. B. 




London, Oct, 7, '. 
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SCENE. 
^ ekaminT. jIt Ihe firnt t»tr<UK» 0. P. ia a window, and 
at the lecortd entrance a door, leading to an inner apart- 
mtttt, ^t tiejlrtt entrtmct P. S. it a tmait apartment, thi: 
intidm of icAtcvl t* vtiible to lie audience. It it cnltrtd 
iy a tide door, with a window over it— a centre door in ikf 
flats — nit ont tide a painler't eaiel, U'Uh a picture bn it — 
pitUiU ironed kanj up againtt the u-ail, niyir /Ae window — :> 
table partly laid out — chairs — a buffet, svrmounied by a Iniik- 
iny-ylatt, eontaininif ptalet, ylaitet, J/c.^^an nfien porlman- 
tftni, witi a military uniform and cap in (1— on a rkair, a 
yiin, near ike portmanteau^ and at tomt diitaact, ii% in arm- 
cidiV, M a dpeMtnff-gown and mamitiy cap. 

MK-t- SoMBBTON, Mks. BaowM, and Mits. Siirta diecoirred. 
Mrs. Sou. Well, my dears, sa^ whu you will, I repeal il 
tffiia. Men are ali inoii3b*rs. 
MiK. B. All — except Mr. Brown — 
>lBs. Sh. And Mr. Smith. 

Mbs. Softi.—(Atide) Poor souls ! U' I were to tell them 

[ aQ. (7^ ikem) — Doa't flatter jouTiielvea too much; cer- 

'■ tahiljr 1 faavo every ooofidcDra in ihe aflection anil fidelity of 

mjr hoaband ; Imt [tij/niftciintly} wlien I see what is going on 

ia otlisr eM&l^iabnentgi, 1 tremble for fc«r Mi. Somertou 
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dhould be as deceidal as the rest of the world ; and notwitb- 
standing appearances, t really would not sveax to any thing. 

Mrs. Sm. There 1 have the odvantB^e over you, Mr- 
Somerton ; for I swear Mr. Smith ia faithful to me— 

Mrs. Br. And I'll take my oath, Mr. Brown is Ikithful to 

Mrs, Som. Really ! 

Mbs. Sm. 1 am not at all astonished at your being uneasy, 
tny deer Mra. Somerton, who have married a wild, giddy 
young man. It is not possible you could be othem'isei but 
Mr. Smith being a plain steady tradesman, of a steady age- 
Mas. B. And Mr. Brown — a city broker — never out of 
hid counting house, and one whoae sole thoughts are on bis 
business and hia wife's happiness — he never does any thing 
wi&ont c(R»aItitig me. 

Mrs. Soh. Really ! 

Mrs. Sm. Then Mr. Smith is as modee^ tunid, and le- 
wrved uayoungprl, and would not dare to open his moodi 
without fint asking my permisdon. 

Mrs. B. It is this which makes me lov« Ur. Brown, 

Mrs. Sh. And me adore Mr. Smith. 

Mrs. B. (To Bin. Somefton.) But your huabaiK^ my 
dear, is too giddy and dissipated. 

Mrs. 8m. And not half reserved enongfa in hie aamrm.' 
tion. 

Mrs. B. And looking at aU women witii singvlar sttdadQr. 
Oh, my dear Mrs. Somerton, really — 

Mrs. Som. My worthy neighbooiB, yon are too good hy 
half; bat I don't want— (<% rite)— toy oae to be axawy 
about me. I am very happy, beUere me. I love my SooKr- 
ttm jtnt as he is, with all his good qualitiai aad all bia Ait 
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ings; I never gmmble with the friends of my husband, and 
prefer that he shoold be polite and attentive to all who visit 
us— even to you^ my dears ! 

BoTB. Tons? 

Mas. SoM. To be 8U!e, fer yon know yon are both very 
handsome. 

Both. Oh! 

Mrs. Sm. Yon aie too kind. 

Mrs. SoBf. Notwithstanding we areneighbonrs, yon might 
be dangerous rivals. But I have no fear of you. 

Mas. B. You have no reason. 

Mrs. Sm. No, none. 

Mrs. Som. Of course not; at the same time, I defy yoU| 
with all your charms and all your eqpri^ to make him in- 
constant ; buty as friends and neighbours, I must speak very 
frankly to you, and tell you that instead of trouUing your- 
sdves so much about what is going on in my house^ you 
should look a little more to your own. (^fjefe)-^They wont 
easily get over that. 

BoTB. In oiir«? 

Mrs. B. What can she mean ? 

Bfis. Sm. Why, my dear Mrs. Somerton, what are you 
thinking about? 

Mas. Som. Oh, nodiing of any moment or certain^— I 
most sincerely wish your husbands may alwa^ be faithfid to 
you — (sism^icanilt/). 

Mrs. B. But, my dear Mrs. S., if you really know any 
thing, you ought to tell us. 

Mbs» Sm. Pray speak out 

Mrs. Som. Oh, Mess you, I know nothing— at least nothing 
positir^ BOtUag more than—you know about my husband. 
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therefora, my dear good people» sappote we.change the Mb- 
ject — ^What aie yoa both going to do to-night ? 

Mrs. B. Ohy I'm going home, to be sore ! 

Mrs. Sm. So am I. 

Mas. SoM. And I ahall sup with Mr. SomerUm— -(^mt wp 
to table R.) 

Mas. B. And I with my dear Timothy. 

Mas. Sm. And I with my beloved Jonathan. 

Mas. ScMA. Well, a good appetite, and a good sapper. 
(Mrt. Bfimm ^nd Mn, SmUh ar§ah<nii to^^ uAe» Mrt, 
SomerUm itop$ them.) 
But, I say — suppose by any chance your busbaods shoidd 
not come home ? 

Mas. B. (yehemently) What? 

Mrs. Sm. (Confidently) That is quite impossible — (going.) 

Mrs. Som. Well — I oiily said ^< suppose ;'' and if they do 
noty you will each find a knife and fork ready for you here. 

Mrs% B. You are very kind. 

Mrs. Sm. But don't make yourself uneasy, we shall have 
no reason to do that. 

Mrs. Som. I hope not; however, you will find a hearty 
weLcome, for I bear you no grudge, you see, for your attacks 
upon poor Somerton's fidelity. 

Mrs. B. Oh, it is all nothing but neighbours' gossip. 
Adieu. 

Mrs. Sm. Good night, my dear. 

Mrs. Som. Good bye, and don't forget ; here's a plate 
for you, if you like to come back. 

Mrs. B. Ha ! ha ! — (asides as going out)'^FooT thing ! she 
knows her husband is gone out gallavanting. 

(Eseunt through door in Flat.) 
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Mas. SoM. There they go, a couple of poor eilly dopes; 
r^e put them in a bit of a fume, however ; and it serves them 
right for coining and abusing my husband to my face. Thank 
Fortune, I'm not at all jealous, but I should like to revenge 
myself on these worthy people for trying to make me so ; 
and there could not be a better opportunity, for these two 
identical husbands have each written me a love letter. Now, 
the idee of two such fellows, with tno such names as Jona- 
than Smith and Timothy Brown — the one a stock-broker of 
five-aad-ihirty, the other a tailor of forty — daring to write 
billet-doux to their neighbour's wife, ia quite provocation 
enough. My husband ia gone out to dinner, and was to have 
gone to the city ball aflerwards, but I begged him to come 
home 8t eight to it minute; and, that we may keep the jest 
among ourselves, and not be tho talk of the ritj-, I have 
prudently given the servantd a holiday, so that when Charles 
comes back, 1 must let liim in myself, and I hope I shall be 
better able to answer than my neighbours for conjugal punc- 
tuality — (i knocking ieard)— There he is, I'm sure— (ran* 
off at C. door, openi it, and advance* v>ilJl him.) 

Sow. My dear, why did you open tho door youneU^ 
. where are the servants ? 

Mas, SoM. Never mind, they are all out. 

SoM. AU out 7 

Mrs. Som. Yeti, yea; but (hank you, my dear Charles, 
Ibr coining home thus in good time. 

Sou. It waa your wish, my Caroline, and that waa quite 
•Dough for me to obey it ; but — 

Mu. Som. But — but — I hope it has not put you oat of 
your way. 

8oH. Not at all, my dear; but I should, notwithstanding, 
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to tUa ballt «nd to ooiBfr hoBA tno|l(y ift 09^ 

Mif. Son. 7<miiuiitfintQraUinttlMiM|HtUU]^».%il 
yoawill]iot4y|n%pMioawil]ipi^orbe t»nij ipjfcipjt 
900 die; boftbftTf ahmrtylim^itwkiilFttgQivf tot4l 

8oii. That** i0 it oMiy hifpeou 

llift.SoM. ijidlkybtf]rM«m4ilwvftM4tolHvreivv«^ 
«pon any one, jooll kt ve kttvt A» wwwgiwiiii of it 

Son. I doa't miA Ufca ^ui qpanwg; 

MM.Soii. WalVyoa proaiMi |M an tiya? 

8oM. Wen,wdI»lwaL 

MB8.801C. Acmdliioa^ftMir«'>Mpo««|f «Mtf Ik 
pock€i$ i/ker cgMwt) raid tW ktte (jHviiv ii l9 guwiii iw). 

SoM. (Beadimg ike hHer) '< AdoraUe CaroUne/'^iirint! 
«»»who is this impudent sooundrel? 

Mbs. Sou. You forget your piomiae^Gharieiy and am in a 
paanon already--come, read on. 

Sou. {Reading) ** Adorable Caxotine,*— Tourderinoa and 
cruelty have preyed upon my heartland caused it the deepest 
anguish. I am most anxious to tell you all I feel beCbre I 
fly from you for ever, and as your hjuiMmd is going this 
evening to the city ball^ grant me tbe delightfiil fevour of an 
interview. If I do not receive an answer fitim you» I will 
be under your window a little after eighty and will dap my 
hands three times as a signal, to let you know I am theie ; 
when I hope you will not refuse to receive the last fiuvwdi 
of your disconsolate— Timothy." Timothy! What! Timothy 
Brown, the broker, n^ next door neighbour ? 

Mrs. Som. The very man ! 

SoM. Why^ the impudent vagabond-^with his mild man- 
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and placid countenaoce ! Byt there it no truating to 

,DC««, 

Sou. But this is not bU, my dear Charles. Bead 
{Takirttf anothtr letter out of the olAfr pocket, and 
il him.) 
Sou. Another? 

Mbs. Som. Yes : but pray make haste and read. 
8oM. {^Reading.) " JiicompHrable and inexorable beauty! 
} am above all duplicity, and prefer candidly and at once 
opening my heart, rather than adopting any cireailoua method. 
Since I firet knew you I have almost ceaaed to know myBelf, 
and my heart will break unless I can relieve it by a personal 
fewion : I, therefore, impbre you to grnnt me an inter- 
mderstand your husband is going to the city ball 
light. About a quarter afler eight, you will hear under 
window the sound of my flute, and if you will only 
to open it, it will convince me you are not inflexible. 
lall bring with me son^e nice things for a quiet supper, 
lich I have expressly ordered from Birch's, ait a slight proof 
the devotion of your sitached Jonathan." What! That 
n'd tailor, my other next door neighbour. TrMiy, the 
is even more impudent than the broker. 
Mks- ^OH. Now, is it not much better to laugh at these 

imbs, than to fly ui a passion with them? 
80M. But what do you propose ? 
Mss. Sou. Fint of all, that yon go out. 
SoM. What ! Oo out ? 
Mm, Sou. That id indispensable : and as soon as you are 

I will receive them. 
Bom. But you must explain. 
I^Iu. Sou. I shall receive them, and then — 
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SoM. And then 1 What then ? 

Mrs. Som. (Taking up a book from the luffel and (/iditg U I 
(0 Somerton.) Here, take this volume, it is I,a Foutaioe, aai 
at the bottom of this page (poinling u'tfA herjintf«r) you vdU 
read all 1 want you to do. 

Sou. {Glancinif over U.) Oh. I uoderatand, — I take, and 
will follow implicil lui ons. i 

Mas. Som. It': :ften. 

Som. Quite. ;e \ oj ', hand an heard.) That's 

the broker to a c( 

Mrs. Som. Ana to nis time. 

Som. Then I'll slip down the ba<;k stair-case (Somerlon 
goa out at the door.) 

Mrs. Som. Now then to receive my beau — but I must fiist 
Mt myself all in af^-pie order ^om; te da jr'an)) for notwith- 
atandiag we despise people, we ou^t always to i4>pear befim 
them to the best advantage (arrangimg ken^b^hn tieyku, 
and ipeafmy). Mrs. Somerton, I thiok yotf are lookutg v«iy 
well to-night (a fcHOck at tht door.) I'm owning. Thflnt's 
qodiing like keeping one's lover in a little saspenae — {latocki 
t^foin,) Coming, coming! Bless me, he's voy impatistt 
There, now I'm all right; and now tot opening the do(w. 
(Imodi* ogam). 

(Enter Mx. Bbown al doer injiaf, iMak Ae Umei ofwo.) 
Oh, it's you, Mr. Brown. 

BaowM, At last, my cruel Cantine, I behqld yoa. I al- 
most feared you would refuse me admittance. 

|Ibs. Son. What ! Do you think yoqnelf so voiy daogv- 
008 then. 

Shown. Not that; but you (ittn,l hope, make some allow 
mice for the feelings of ao aazioat lover. 
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Mrs. Som. You must not talk in that manner; for if any- 
one should over-hear you — {sound of a flute is heard under 
the window). 

Brown. Why that's a flute, and very like the tune that 
our neighbour Smith is so perpetually playing. 

Mrs. Som. The very same, {^side) — and the signal men- V 

tioned in his letter. 

(Mrs, Somerton opens the window^ then says to Brown) 
He's coming to spend the e\'ening with us. 

Brown. With us? Oh, Caroline! Caroline, this is cruel 
of you. 

Mrs. Som. Cruel, indeed : why, what do yon take me for ? 
In the absence of my husband to remain alone with a man ; 
and {sneeringly) such a captivating young man as you, Mr. 
Brown ? Oh, no, I could not think of such a thing. 

Brown. Then this is only to save appearances. 

Mrs. Som. Oh, nothing more. 

Brown. (^Aside.) Well then I must put up with it; but 
it is dev'lish unpleasant for all that. 

(Enter Smith, on tiptoe^ with a flute in one hand^ and 
carrying in the other a basket with sundry pronisions,) 

Smith. {Looking in.) The door left open : it is evident 
then she expects me. Are you alone, my pretty Caroline ? 

(^advances,) 

Mrs. Som. Oh, no ; Mr. Brown is here, come on purpoae 
to keep us company. S . 

Smith. Brown! 

Brown. At your service — ^if I can be of the slightest use 
to you. 

Smith. Certainly, I'm delighted. (Aside) The devil take 
him, say I. (To Mrs. S.) When is he going? I suppose ho 
does not sup with us ? w 
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Mrs. Som. To be sure he does. (jiUemaieijf to one and Ike 
oAer) My husband, you know, is gone to the dty ball to- 
night; and I stay at home with two of his fiiends; if I wai 
with one only, they might raise ill reports of me; bat with 
two> even slander itself can say nothing. 

Smith. Oh, certainly ; you are very right (Ande) This 
fellow Brown is invited, I see, as a sort of go-between, and 
cloak to cover our proceedings; luckily, he is a great fool, 
and I can turn him about to my purposes as I please. 

Brown. This damn'd fellow. Smith, is always in the way*- 

Smith. My dear friend — glad to see you (to Broum). 

Brown. You are very kind. 

Smith. Come, make yourself useful, and help me to open 
my provision store. 

Mrs. Som. Aye, so do, and here's a table nearly ready to 
receive all. 

Smith. (To Brown) Well, prepare the table for some of 
Birch'a very best. (^Aside to Mrs. S.) You beauty, I adore 
you more than ever. 

Mrs. Som. Are you mad ? 

Smith. Yes, I am, and you have made me so. 

Mrs. Som. Be quiet — hold your tongue. 

Brown. (^Leaving the table, and coming down the other side 
of Mrs, S.) What is that he's saying to you ? — is he making 
love.to you ? 

MokSoM. Quite the contrary; he is telling me I ought 
to listen to you. 

Brown. Oh, then it's all right ! 

Mrs. Som. (going to the table) The knives and forks are 
wanting — I'll go for them in the next room, and at the same 
time order coffee and liqueurs to be got ready. 

Brown. Pray do not trouble yourself. 
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Smith. She's ri^t ; its all the ftshion now-^JVri . S. jo^ji 
out at door 0. P. — Smiih is about to/oUow her.) 

Brown, (stoppimg him) Isn't she a deli^tfnl creatnns ? 

Smith. What are you talb'ng aboat ? 

Brown. (j4$ Smiih it again about to /oOow Mm, S., tak^iM 
him by the arm and hnngw him forward,) 'Sfrw, mj dt»r &U 
low, you can help me in a most essential numiwr with btr. 

Smith. Help you! 

Brown. And if you will rely on my gradtorie-^ 

Smith. Why, my friend, I think yoa mm ont of yonr 
mind. 

Brown. How! 

Smith. Why, I calculated on you to plead my eause wtb 
Mrs. Somerton — 

Brown. On me! 

Smith. That is, if you wiah to preserre my fcod opinion. 

Brown. You love her, dien ! 

Smith. That I do. 

Brown. So do I, a hundred times more than yoa do. 

Smith. You, fellow ! love her*. — I'd have you to know — 

Brown. And I'd have yon to know — if^ sir, you have du^ 
audacity only to think — 

Mrs. Som. (without) Now then here they are — 

Smith. She's coming ; so pray be silent before her. 

Mrs. Som. (entering) Now, gentlemen, to supper. 

Both. Aye, to supper! 

Brown. I shall have an eye on that fellow — (aside) 

Smith, (aside) I shan't lose sight of you, Mr. Brown, I 
promise you. 
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Brow.v. Smith, my dear fellow, give me ^ur hand— a 
thousand thankfi — 
' SuiTB. Why, wbat'a tlie man ihonldng me for ! 

Mas. SoM. Why, for the Imndsome supper to which j-oii 
have invited liim. 

S-MtTH, It is not to me, but joureelf, my dear Mrs, S., lo 
whom all thanks arc due. 

Mrs. So M. Oh, nol to you, 

BnowN. To you both — you, ray cltarsung mBdanii (/o 
Mn. S.) and you, my good friend — to you both. 

Smith. The man's a fool ! (3»i"S f" lahle) 

[Mrt. Som. tit» at tablt, with Brown at her right hand,aad 
&nith on her left Iianit.) 

Mrs, Som. Well, really, thia is delightful — by the side ol 
those we love, and opposite to thoae we esteein— surely mao 
can de^re do more 1 

Brown. AAer all, I flatter myself I am the buu — (aside) 

Mrs. Sou. Now, gentlemeD, pray help youiselves. 

Bboiv'n. I will first of all propose a toast — *' Here's to the 
beautiful Caroline." 

Smith. " To the beautiful Caroline \"- — the rascal there 
has got the start of me. 

(^1 they are ahaut to fill their ghttea, a knodiing i* hearti 
(d the door.) 

Mrs. Sou. Bless me, who can be knocking at this hour? 

Brown. It's veiy odd — 

Shith. And very unpleasant. 

Sou. (without) Caroline, my dear, open the door to me. 

Mrs. Som. It's my husband 1 I'm lost ! 

Brown. I wish I was. 

Smith. I'm a dead man ! 
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Mrs. Som. But what's to be done ? — ^hide youiselvesi in 
mercy's sake ! 

Smith. It's very well to toy hide, but where ? (rises) 

Mrs. Som. (Pointing to the chamber on the P.S. side) There, 
in that little closet — make haste — Fm half dead. (In a loud 
voice) Coming Charles, coming, my dear. ( To Brown and 
Smith) Keep silent, or we're ruined — (thetf enter the door of 
the closet f as she goes to the door in F*, and lets in Somerlon). 

Som. (Admncing) This is not very kind treatment^ my 
dear, to keep me waiting in this manner. 

Mrs. Som. Don't be angry, Charles ; the &ct is, 1 did not 
expect you home so early. 

Brown. (In chamber) How her voice trembles. 

Smith. (In chamber) Enough to make it. 

Mrs. Som. (In a law voice, and pointing to the closet) There 
they are. 

Som. Capital. — (Aloud) I don't intend, my dear, to go to 
this ball to-night. 

Smith. }^^^'— (<^*^ of mutual gro<M.) 

Som. What noise is that, love ? 

Mrs. Som. I heard nothing — (both scarcely able to smother 
their laughter,) 

Smith. (To Brown) Don't breathe, or we're dead men. 

Brown. Tm dumb. 

Som. (Looking at the table) You don't appear to have 
been very disconsolate at my absence, my dear, to judge by 
the display on your table — ^patties, lobsters, tarts, jellies, 
wine — 

Mrs. Som. Why, yes, my dear— and no— why — that is — 

Som. That is what, my dear ? 

b2 
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next-door I 



Mrs. Som. Why, I had invited two lodiea, our next-door , 
i)(;i|:li!jours. 

Sum. Whftt! Mrs. Sautli ? 

Smitd. My wife! 

Mrs. Som. And Mn. Bnjwn. 

Bkown. My wife! 

Smith. Lenve these women ulone for g«Hu^-\ 
nut of ft scrape. i ('"""t 

Bbown. Aiidperh&pe forgettiiif; usinto one. J 

Som. So, my dear, yo»i have Uivited our two ueighbouis. 
I'm very glad of it ; rwn in, love, and fetdi theni, wid say 
llial supper is ready, and we aro waiting for th«in. 

Mrs. Som. I'll stfp in et once — 

Som. Aye, do. 

Mrs. Som. And bring them ia iaetantly — (at dufoet owt at 
door in Flat, Somerlon layt anoiker knife and fori, W 
fnnit iIk taiie in onkr.) 

Smith. My wife will not come, I'm sure. 

Brown. Nor mine either, &r she expscts me home. 

Som. There, that will do ; I shall sit here, between Mrs. 
Smith and Mrs. Brown, and my wife opposite to me— (yoo 
up stage, hringt down hit pistolt and loadt them.) 

Smith. Well, he's taking it very coolly, 

Som. I'm not Blt<^ether comfortable in my mind, fiw when 
I came in, it struck me that my wife looked extremely em- 



Browk. Bnt what is he doing there? 
Smith. I don't know; I'll peep througb die key-b(de:— 
Why, ae I'm alire, he's loading his pistols. 
Brown. Then he has certainly seen us. 
Smith; Hold your ttxigne, Brown, or he'll stop it for you. 
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SOM. (TaBciiiff to himtflf, hul had enough to bf ketrrd by 

Smith and Brown) — AdJ a thought came into my head, that 

if she could — but that is impossible, for I am sure she loves 

me ; besides, she well knows that if I were to surprise any 

msn here at this hour, if he were the dearest fHend I have 

fill earth, I'd blow his brmna out on the spot, (Wp m pacing 

L Ihe staffs, and tlopi by the Hltle closel where Smith and 

^V Brnwn arr concealed, an ke layi the latter part t>f tht 

^r tenlfaee : they hob diiwn llteir heads of hia appronrh ; he 

B /hen leatt himtelfby the table.) 

^VSmith. (Li/ting up Ms head) Did you hear what he said ? 
H Bbowx. Yea; but it won't bear repealing. 
H SoM. I'lMoad them both with acoupleof bullets. Thtmk 
^nrtuiie, tirat toucli of jealousy was but momenta^^- : I 
Hftve no right to susjiecf my Caroline, — and at this moment 
^Bbaght to be especially grateful to her for inviting our two 
^Wghhours, particularly one of them, who Is the most ami- 
^Ke and delightful woman on earth. 
^PSmitb, That's my wife I 
KBbown. No; mine. 

^RSoM. And I have been in love with her for a long time 
Krftboiit diiring to telt her »o — 
^a 8mitu. If he's in love with her, it i» yours — 
^TBno^N' No; yours. 

^PSoM. However, to-dny 1 feel a little more nerve and im- 
^Bdcoce in niy composition, end III contrive some nppor- 
^KqI^' of declaring m^'self; so, my next door neighbour, I'd 
^Bmse you to be on the look out. Now let us put these out 
HF harm's way in the closet — {hr goet tnwardt ctotet P. S., 
^brf iV ahotil to open il.) 
H Smith. He is coming here ! 




^ MT HBIGRBOOV'i WIVS. 

Biomt. Then wean a brace of dead men! 
Mu. Son. (oMfftdlr) Come, mj dear friendB, this my— 
this way — 

80M. Oh &e charmers! Here they come ! — (pate Aw fiM- 
UtU m a i^mr, ladgott to door i»Jlat.) 

(Brown OMd 8miA catitiouiljf open tJonl door, tatdpeep 
M.) 
Baowif. At present we are well oat of that! 
Shitb. Yea; if he d(Ki'tcomeback. Eveiybit cf myiUo 
in like goose's flesh ! 

{Enter Mas. SoHsarov, wUk Mas. Bbown m me ha»d, 

ond Ma*. Smith tn Ae other.) 
Sou. Ladies, most welcome! 
Mrs. B. Good evening, Mr. Somerton. 
Brown. That's my wife, the coquette! 
Mrs. Sm. Mr. Somerton, your most obedient. 
Smith. And that's mice — the monster ! 
Mrs. Som. My dear Charles, our friends hesitated coming, 
for a moment, for fear of displeawig their husbands, but I 
atsured them you would plead their cause before them. 

Mrs. B. and Mrs. Sm. And we have only come on that 
condition. 

Som. WiUingly, moat willmgly — I was going to the Ci^> 
ball to-night, but I feel no regret at having abandoned iti 
attractlona, since it has procured me the pleasure of paasi^ 
the evening with you. Will yon allow me to offer you a hand ! 
(taJca Mri. Brown in one hand, andMri, Smith in lit 
other, and places them at the table on each ndc. qfhm- 
telf, — MrM. Somerton opposite.) 
Smith, Why, they are going to eat up my supper ! 
Brown. And I em dying with hunger. 
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irfiny it,) This 



n. {Ttuling rte Paftie a 
is excelleni, I a^ure yoa. 
na. It ought to be, for it cost me hftlf a guinea, 
toM. Will yoii allow me the pleasure, chftnning Mrs. 

Browh. Did you hear that ? {Aside) Poor Smith! 
Mas. S, My rfear Charleji, I am tite only one you have 
leu. 

I. True, my love, but hospitality to our friends mad*^ 
A a momeut forgetful, fAey drink, htlp each other, and teem 
h "tjin/ their tufiper.) 
Bkown. I iloo't hear a word now. 

, Nov.- the derU csn Ihey speak, when all their 
ntfas are diuck full ? 
tROWN. 1 ihoold Mke> ftt aU events, to see what they're 



uiTH. There's a window, let us get «p on the table. 

(TAey ihal the windovn fanm/ the (utdxenre, then put a 

bdile o/jairmt the door, and (too <JMir* an ike labie ; they 

occariottalfy appear and dttappear, the audimne Meiny 

what they are doing at the door.) 

M. Well, really, ihU is one of the most dclighlfiil «\-en- 

B I ever enjoyed. 

). 8HITH. And, to tell ywi the tralh, its very pleasant 
V and then to he awny from the restraint of one's hns- 

, {at file teindota) Very, no doubt. 
P'Wl«, B. And lo enjoy a Inend'a society wWiotit any low 

vulgar suspicions. 
i Bvoww. Very pTe«aot truly, — I say, the supper em«lU 
Be, don't H? 
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Smith. Your wife seema to thiiik so, for s 
tolerably good esainple of it 

Smith. Brown, have an eye to your wife. 

Bbovi N. Smith, have an eye to your forehead, (hotding ap ' 
Ait two fingers.) 

SoM, My dear Caroline, we ought to be obliged by your 
kind attention and good supper, but it seems to me there is 
one thing still wanting. 

Mbs, S. What Is tliat, Charles ? 

SoM, Why I dare say our friends would like one gla^a of 
Cliampaigue, just by way of a wind up. 

Mrs, S. Very true, Ctiarles. 

Mrs. B. Cliampaigne ! we have some capital ChampaigDC 
at home ; but my husband, a niggardly fellow, always locks it 
up, and never offers any one a drop; — if you will wait « 
minute, I'll run in and fetch two or three bottles. 

Brown. Precious little devil! 

SuiTB. Hold your tongue, mac, 

SoM. You shall not go alone, — allow me to escort you. 

Bhowk. Why the fellow offers his arm to my wife. 

Mbs. S, By no means, I will go with you, my dear Mis. 
Brown, and Charles shall stay and keep Mrs. Smith cooi- 
pony. 

Smith. So much the better, then she'll be under my om 
eye. 

Mbs. B. Come along, my dear, we'll be back in a moment ; 
but mind, my husband must know nothing about it, (Ouyf 
off tU door in ftaU, foUomedto the doorbj/ Sonurton 
and Mr*. Smith.) 

Brown. The baggage. — I'll murder her. (poke$ hit boii 
haff out of lite windoU}, and it pulled bade by SmiA, » 




actioA ikey aitemately repeat, utUU lite door u shut ant 
Somerton and Mrt. Smith have advanced.) 
Smith. Be quiet, Brown. 

iROws, I'll be the denth of her, 
Bhitb. We »ha!l be the death ofoneniiother. if you don't 
ntent. 

Sou, At length, my dear Mra. Smith, \vc are alune. 
M BS. Sm. And what then, my dear sir ? 
Sou. What, cau you not ^iess ? 
Mr9. Sm. No. 

SuiTH. Why, wbat tlie devil is going to happen now ? 
Browx, Hush! be quiet. Smith. 

Brown. Do you aee Somerton whispering to your wife ! 
iJMiTH. WTiispering pnn-ea nothing. 

Sou. {Ooing nearer to Mrs. Smith.) 1 have sought thii 
delightful tete-a-lele far many a long day pa^t. 

Mas. Smitd {Draxviny henel/up.) Sir, do you know to 
whom you address yourself? 
Smith. That's s settler fbrhim. (Aiide at tvimiow.') 
SoM. To the iDost beautiful, most adored, yet most cruel 
*lier sex. 

M>s. Su. Tou greatly aatoniab me,— thin is the fir^ lime 
you ever — 

SoM. If my lips have been ailent, surely my looks roust 
have made you acquainted with this potion, that will onl\ 
end with life. 

Mrs. S.M. Pray think no more of me, — remember — I'm 
^^BVried. 

^M'Smitu, Charming creature, Isn'tshe, Brown? 
^^f Sou. Oh, I know that ; but to whom ? — a fvllnw not capa- 
^Hn ofrppreciating your numerous attraetionn, — a low perron 
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altogether unworthy of your matchless beuity and i 
rable charnia. 

Smjtu. What's that he says, Brown? 

Brown. Be silent, I tell you. 

Mrs. Sm. My husband is certainly veiy inattentive m 
times. 

Son. Tobaaurrbe fa " ttiB iwuiriJt ll 

Mbs.Bk. OfteoabaaBtfiom^tKOe.- 

SoH. Abominahla ! . . ■ 

Mn. 9». And I must admit, hia maonervaee MM pacHen- 
lulypolUMd. 

Bbowm. I Bey, SmilV^dw mmmtb bn*: atmHaijoa 
pretty well. 

Smith. I'll poison her — my maooen indeed ! 

Mu. Sm. And he haa Dot much of the mjui of &diion 
about him. 

SoH. He's a positive but. 

Smith. I'll poison her. 

Mbe. Sh. But BtUl he is my husband, and 1 ougfat^ 

SoH. You ought only to think of a love the most tender, 
and the most impassioned. Behold me, dearest, at your feet 

Mrs. Smith. Bise, pray. 

Mrs. Sh. (j4tide) Poor Mrs, Somerton, who v^'as so sun 
of her dear Charles's heart, and defied us to make lum 
inconstant. 

SoM. What says my love — my darling ? 

Mrs. Sm. Oh nothing, nothing: rise, pray, pray— ^eave 
me. 

SuiTB. The abominable creature ! she's giving w^. 
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H Brawn-. It'e like 'em all — except Mrs. Brown. 
^^ SoM. (Kluiny her hand.) You diWne creature, grant m*- 
^nne favour— my demand is not a very exorbitant one, — give 
^vne litis bouiiuet, here in your bosom, as a pledge of your 
" Election. {ITt laktM a bouifuel out of her hotnm.) 
Mbs. Rni. Pray — pray leu ve mc. 
Smith. There, he has taken her bouquet, 
Mrs. Som. (OuUide) CTorae along, give nie one of the bolllp-s. 
SoM. They are coming batk 
Brow-*. High time, eh. Smith ? 
RMtTB. I'm suffocated; I shall choke ivtlh mge. 

(Duriny ihf vhole of (his tcfnt, Brows had beta piUliny 
baek Smith (y the roat, who wan pnHing hit head owl too 
fitrvard.) 
fVas. Brows enfrrmg with Mw. Somerton.) 
Mr*' B. Here they are, and we have picked outa couple of 

>■ best in tlie cellar. {Thty all ,11 ugain at talle.) 
Mrs. -Sm. That's right, niy dear; that" » just how I always 

Ir. Smith. 
Smith, (Jl urhidou:) Oh dear, oK lonl. 
SoM, Well, now we've got his wine we had better make 
it ; and the least we can do is to drink Brown's good 
(faMlth. 

All. With all my heart.— Here's Brown's health. 
KtiLs. Br. Timothy Brown, yonr very good health. 

Brown. (A/ ti-indov:) Thank ye, and be d il to yon. 

' Oh my very best charupaigne I 

Sow. It's really excellent; DnJaslongas >v e ha vn't Brown*' 
rompuiiy, thr ninrc of this spiirklin^ clmmpalime we tai.'e, 
the more agreeable. 

Bbowx. You're rety pood. 




Sou. And DOW allow me to propow! Mr. Smith's 
(Ihei/ drink). 

Mrs. Som. Now eupposc we go in the next room, and 
take a cup of coffee. (They rue-) 

Som. a verj' good idea. — Ladies, allow me to offer jou 
each a hand. 

Mrs. S. Aye do, and follow me. (Mrs. Somejiton yoet 
iiiit at door 0. P., follwed by SoMERTON, betueen Mm. 
SMixn and Mrs. Brown. ^» soon at ihey are yont, B8ow> 
uni/ Smith je( dowin and replace the chairt and table, Ufhic/i 
they had placed ayainsl the doors, tliey then come out and 
pace tlie iloffe in a furious manner. 

Smitb. Perlidioiis woman 1 who would ever have thonglit 
it? 

Brown. My dear fellow, don't run about in this manner ; 
be calm, and let aa talk it over, (pacing the ttagefnriotuly.) 

Smith. I'm half mad, Brown. 

Brown. No wonder — so would I be, if I were you. 

Shitu. It's monstrous. 

Bbown. Infamous — shocking — ha, ha, ha! 

Smith. What the devU are you laughing at t 

Bbown. My dear fellow, I'm not langhing) its an hysteri- 
cal sympathy with your situation, (^^iidn.) Poor Smith! 
who waa so sure of the virtue of his wife. Upon my soul, I 
can't help laughing if I were to die for it. {To Smiih.) Prey 
pardon me: but I really cannot help it. (^Stamping of fad 
without). 

Smitb. Hush — somebody's con-ling! Help to replace the 
chairs, and — (iluy replace them). 

Bbown. Psha! 'Tis all fancy. So suppose now, while 
they are at their coffee in the next room, we sit down here 
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aod pick a hit, aiiJ Uke the liberty of making free witli 
aome of iny own ilear wine. 

Smith. Thank you, I'm not hungry. 
Bkown. Bui I am; for I've had nothing to take away my 
Hjijieiite; anJ renlly thii^ pate of yotirn, Smith — {Hegoe^tatke 
I, cult a bil of the pat^, and uj'ant about to eat, tc'Aen the 
■:) By all the salnU in the calendar, here's my 
b coming — {he hidei under the table.') 
^Smith. His wife \ — (he hidet himself hehind ike tatel, on 
i picture is. Enter Mbs. Brow.v, speaking a* she 
■s door O. P.) 
Mbb. B. Now do allow me. While you are finishing your 
coffee, I'll p) wiJ clearthe supixr tnlile, and put nil in order. 
{Comini/ /ontaril.) Well, 1 must confess that Mrs. i^inith i* 

» terrible 6irt. 
SuiTil. (Behind easel.) There'sno doubt whate\'er of thai. 
Mrs. B. What lookd she has been glancing towards Sonier- 
ton ; I really blush'd for her. 

Brown, {Putting out hit head from under the table.) Sly 
dear little wife, I'd give you a kiss if 1 dared. 

Mas. B. At the sttnie time, I must confess that Somertnn 
b very agreeable, and also that he has — 

tBROwy. N'ot so fast, Ma'am, if you please. 
fiMtTU. They are birds of a feeiher, that's evident. 
Mkh. B. He lias also a fine figure and a good expressioti 
oounlcnaiice. 
Brows*. (Putting his head out.) It's a damn'd tie. {Here 
IMKBTON Steals toflly in at O. P. door.) 
Mrs, B. But 1 cannot understnnd how he could have such 
bad ta^e as to make love to Mrs. .Smith, a woman altogeiher 
Mi nnworihj' of him ; that is a thing I really never c«n for- 
give hiiD for. 
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Smith. Nor I eilher. 

SoM. (TbiicAiVy Mrs. Brown's glioulder) What, ■ 
flexible : 

Mrs. B. (ttarlinif) Oh, Mr. SomertOD ! yoii quile frigiil- 
uneil me ! 

NoM. Fear! Oh fear is not the sentiment with which I 
would inspire you! 

Smith. {Popping his ktadfrum behind the eiuel, at t}if.tami 
lime ihat Brown puts Im head from under the table, and trrmt 
in a violent rage) It's your turn now, Brown. 

Mrs. B, (To Somerton) I suppose yon tJiiiik you are ad- 
ilnsssing Mrs. Smith. 

SoM. Mrs. Smith ! I detest her very name — I caunol 
endure the sight of her ; and If I aeem'd to pay her any p«r- 
ticular attention, it was only to divert the thoughts of one 
who knows too well who ia the object of my affectioDa. 

Mrs. B. I really do not imderstand yon, drl 

SoM. The moments are precious^K)nly say that aome day 
you will bless my vows — nam^ ;jme lime when I may hope, 
and till then give me some eli^iit token of one I can never 
cease to love — promise me this, adorable woman ! 

Bbown. Familiar rascal ! 

Smith. This ie woree than what he aaid to Mrs, Smith ! 

SoH. What, silent! deareetone! then give me thisbtace- 
let, twined around your arm — (takes bracelet from ktr arm-) 

Mrs. B. Oh ! pray give it me back — (here Brawn thaka 
his fist tit her) if my husband were but to see it ! 

Brown. He must be damn'd blind if he did'nt! 

Sou. Oh! don't think of him — dear, kind creature! give 
nie but one kiss. 

Mbs. B. Sir 1 really mr — this audaci^ — 
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SoM. There's no harm, dear, in a kiss — (jtves her several 
kisteif agairai which the ilightly ttrugglee,) 

Smitu. (Chuckling) How they sound ! 

Brown, The trait'ress ! 

Mrs. B. (Struggling wiih Somerton) Oh ! if my husband 
were to hear him ! 

Smith. He must be damn'd deaf if he don't — (Mrs. Brown 
geU away from him with tome dificuUy, and runs into 
the chamber 0. P.) 

SoM. She's a charming creature ! and I decidedly give her 
the preference. 

Smitb. Vm glad of it — the scoundrel ! 

Brown. Oh! the blackguard ! 

Som. However, they are both dev'lish nice girls, and will 
answer one's purpose very well to pass an hour or two with 
now and then — altogether, we've had a delightful evening, 
and I must now go and put by my pistols, which I had quite 
forgotten — (goes and takes pistols off the chair). Oh, Mr. 
Smith, Mr. Brown ! — Mr. Brown, Mr. Smith, I strongly sus- 
pect I shall give you both a violent headache! — (ExU into 
closet P. S.) 

Brown. (Looking out,) Pheugh, where is he gone? 

Smith. (Peeping on one side of the glass.) Hold your 
tongue ; there he is, with those damned pistob again. (Here 
Somerton closes up the window, goes towards the door 0. P. 
pointing laughingly at the table, and exit,) 

Smith. (Peeping out.) Brown ! 

Brown. (Looking up.) Smith ! 

Smith. We are a pretty couple. 

Brown. Very. Give me your hand, (they came out and 

embrace each other). 

c2 




SMiTU. UIi Mfb. Browi] ! 
Brows. Ofi Mis. Smilh 1 
Smith. Oh that bracelet ! 
Bbowv. Oh that bouquet ! 

Smith. It's exceedmgly droll. 
Bhow\, And extremely pleasatit. 

Smith. But I'll be reven^d, Brown. 

Bkdwx. And so will I. Give me your Iiand ; well fiavc a 
mutual alliance, and come to a detenn {nation to take nmj'le 
revenge. 

Smith. Let us embrace again. (Thfy emhrart.) Now- my 
mind's made up. 

BnowN. I was beginning to despair, but I'm nerved 
again— we'll treat them exactly aa (hey deserve — 

SuiTt). The idea of making such a fiiss, and talking of 
cutting our throats, about one's wife's virtue. 

Bkown. Particularly when she hasn't got any. 

^uiTH Let us torn Philosophers, Brown, and sadsfy 
ourselves with knowing that half the world are like ourselves. 

Brown. To be sure. Besides, after all, it's a thing, that if 
you don't know, it's of no consequence ; and if you do, yop 
can't help yourself. 

Smith. Hush I they are coming back. 

BaowN. And our hiding places are cut off 

Smftu. Verytrue; what is to be done ? 

BaoWK. They are coming this way to a certainty. (He 
ruTU under the drettinff gown on the arm tAair.) 

SuiTtl. Here they are sure enough. (He runt under tie 
vn^orm hanging in the porfmanleatt in the chair.) 
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Enier Somerton, Mrs. Somekton, Mrs. Smith, a/tcf Mrs. 

Brown, ai door 0, P. 

Sum. And you really will go then ? 

Mrs. Som. Oh, pray don't think of going yet. 

Mrs. B. We really must; — it's ten o'clock and past. 

Mrs. Sm. And I really tremble for fear my husband should 
have reach'd home. 

Mrs. Som. I rather think not. 

Mrs. Sm. However, they both may be, and although they 
should happen to be a little sulky^ it is as well not to displease 
them too much. 

Som. Now listen to me. If on your return your hus- 
bands should pick a quarrel with you, I'll tell you both a 
way to make them silent. 

Mrs B. and Mrs. Sm. What Li it ? 

Som. To tell them— 

Mrs. B. and Mrs. Sm. (Eagerly.) Well, what ? 

Som. a circumstance that happened the other day, to one 
i>f my most intimate friends. 

Mas. Sm. And to his wife ? 

Sum. Yes. Well, this friend had tKo neighbours— 

Smith. Brown! 

Brown. Smith! 

Mrs. Som. Which neighbours had two wives. 

Mrs. B. and Mrs. S. Oh! wives, — welL 

SoM. These t>^*o neighbours had a great desire to seduce 
the affection of my friend's wife. 

{All here are Hieni, and pending deep aiteniion^) 

Mrs. Som. Which she immediately mentioned to her 
hudbaud. 

Som. And he, bent on having his revenge on them, deter- 
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mined to seduce the affection of both their wives in retuni. 1 

Smith and Brows. Oh ! 

(Mrs. Sm. and Mri, Brown look confaiedlg al one anoiker.) | 

SoM. Yee, and, in concert with his wife, got up ■ 
capital farce, with the two ladies. He alternately made the 
most desperate love to them, vowing eternal fondness to one, 
and jHjqretoal constancy to the other; and in return for all 
his apparent devotion, he received from one, in token of her 
regard, a beautiful bouquet, 

Mrs. Smitb. {Akide.) A bouquet! 

Mrs. Som. And from the other a — what was it? — Oh, 1 
remember, a bracelet. 

Mrs. B. {Aside.') A bracelet ! 

SojT. But the most extraordinary part of the whole buai- 
iiesa wfta — that all thie took plsoe ia the very presence of 
their husbands ! 

{Here Smith and Brown, who during the dialogue hmt 
been dretting themaeloet at viell at they could in lie 
unt/orm and hat, and the outer in the dresHnff-gotan and 
morning-cap, look in oonitemation at each other and 
change places.) 

Mrs. Som. What, — 

Mas. 6. In their presence ? {looking anriouily round.) 

Som. Yee, in the preseace of the huebanda, who dared not 
say a word, because they were, in the lirat Instance, the guilty 
party. 

Smith. I'm all amazement! 

Brow.s'. I'm worse than that ; I don't know what I am. 

Mrs. B. Perhaps these two ladies were not quite as cul- 
pable as you represent them, Mr. Somerton ? 

SoH. Undoubtedly not ; for I ought to add, to their honor 
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] credit, that tbey were in the secret, ami only BSaisted 
e achenie to temze their hnabands. (To Mn. SnmeHon)— 
e may as well give them the bciietit of this lie, my dear, to 
)\-ent aiiy further mkcliief between thein and their husbands, 
i. SoM. Oil, to be sure, to be aure— (To Mn. Smith 
I to Mri. Brown.) Oh yes, it was only a neigh liour'^ 
it — a game of tit- for- tat, very cleverly played. 
(_Mrt. Smith and Mr». BrOKA appear to reeorer n HttU.) 
Smith. Is it possible? 
Brown. I breathe aicain. 

Mrs. Som, And tlie matter ended in the two liii^bunils 

^^oniing from their hiding; plac««, falling on thetr tuiee^ and 

aslting punlon of their wives for all their tmnsgrcaiiona. 

{^Smilfi and Brown have nou> parttallt/ ipnttcd the arm-i'hair 

and portmanteau; and, dretted mo*t groUtquelt/ — the back 

pari of the uni/arm before, arm* in wrtny tleerrt, ^c. 

-~itdt>anre,andfaU on their knee* on each tide.) 

^MlLs. B. What do I itee? Mr. Brown ! 
Mh.^, t!M. .\nd Mr. Bmi^h ! I iiball faiut. 
Smith. Pardon, pardon, u._' Igve, for all my little ofleacea. 
Bhow.v. Aitd pardon, Mn. B., for all my peecadilloei. 
Mrs, B. The fbrgiveiieas should be mutual — wo have both 
been u little to blame ; hut as no hanti has ariseu out of it, 

rby, come to my &nu9, ray dear Titnolliy ! 
Mrs, Sm. Ditto, ditto, my dear Jonathan ! 
Som. This is the exact termination of my triend'^ adven- 
ture ; he (fave back to each lady her respective property — 
to one tlie bouquet, and to the other the bracelet — {Here 
-Sotnerton pretenit the one to Mr*. Smith, the other to Ur*. 
m)— and heartily forgave his two neighbours for the 
of attempting to make love to his wife. 
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MRa. Sum. And ail parties being reconciled, they Goa! 
ajireed to confine Iheir devotioDs to (heir own fire«de^ u 
never, for the future, lo interfere with 

THEIR XKIGHBOUas WIFE. 
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ACT i. 



Scene. — The interior of a well-fumiihed apartment. Fold- 
ing doortt at the backy through which is seen a garden. A 
doory R. H.y 2nd entrance^ chairsy Sfc, Sfc, Andrew dis- 
ivrered looking at his memorandums. 

Andrew. The presents for the bride have all arrived— ^the 
box of jewels, the gloves, the shawl — ^yes, all's right, — and 
now it wants but two hours of the time, when my old mas- 
ter will become a married man. Well, he knows best, but, 
in my humble opinion, were I to live till sixty without a 
wife, I shouldn't alter my condition so late in the day, — I 
wouldn't run the chance of being hurried out of the world 
eight or nine years earlier than 1 calculated upon, by the 
deadly risks of matrimony. If a man don't many by forty, 
or say three- and forty, he ought not to think of a vnfe at all, 
that's my opinion,— eh ! what's that ? — (running to the tw«- 
dau^y L. H.) Bless me, a coach !-*-vis]tor8 to the wedding I 
suppose. As sure as Pm Andrew, its my master's nephew 
and niece, Mr. and Mrs. Hawk — the only relations belonging 
to him in the world. I have been thinking of them two or 
three times, and wondering how it was they had never inter- 
fereil in this matrimonial buaness ! 
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Mas. Hawk hmrd without. 

Mrs. Hawk. That will do WiHiam, that will do, I know ' 
my way, come dear, follow me. 

And. Here they are. 

Enler Mr. and Mhs. Hawk in iravelUry dreuei. 

Mna, H. Ah, Andrew, good morning ! How's dear untie 
John? 

Hawk. Quite well I hope. i 

Mrs, H. la he up yet? ] 

And. Oh, yea ma'am — been up these four hours! 

Mrs. H. Indeed ! he was not such an early riser when we 
were last here ? 

Asn. Its all owing to love, maam. 

Mhs. H. Love! 

And. Yes ma'am. It alters all pe(^e in some way or 
other; before he thou^t of being muried, he ne\-er u^ to 
be out of his room before eight ; now he's in (he garden 
every morning at six, digging away as if he got his living by 
it. All to keep up hie stamina, as he calls it— Aw stamina. 

Hawk. Then he's still bless'd with a notion tb«t his bo- 
dily strength is invincible 1 

And. Oh, yes, sir, and is as happy aa ever ! He thinks 
the world and every thing in it excellent and beautiful; and 
that he ia the heartieet and etrongest man in it,— mod say^ 
he don't intend to die till he's an hundred. 

Mrs. H. Aa the idea is the ofispring of a mind at ea«e, 
we must not undeceive him. Ah ! If he was wasting every 
day like me. 

Hawk. And our uncle is really going to be married I 

And. Bonyfidy. 

Mrs. H. And this is to be lus wedding day ? 
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Mrs. H. Very extraordinary- ; he never infcoTued us of it 
befure yeat^rday. At breakfast a letter waa laid upon our 
table, twaa uncle John's writing, 80 we opened it icnme- 
1 1 lately .-^ and what was our astonish men t, when we read, 
that he waa f:oiag Iv be married this muming, at eleven 
" Dear, dear," said I to Hawk, " My love, how 
y atmnge that uncle John should never have mentioned 
e mnltcr till this raomeHt !" 
I A^n. None of uj) — thai is, none of the servanta knew that 
B had really made up hia niind till within these three days. 
I Mrs. H. He didn't invite an to tlie wedding in his letter; 
t we ronsidered ihe information to amount to the sDJne 
bin^; eo we ^ot ready as soon as jms^ble — booked two 

ri the Marlborough coach — and here we ore. 
t And. He'll he very glad to see you, I dare say. 
I Hawk, Dear old soul I We owe even,- thing to him, 
^ Mm. H. Every thing '. When my first husband, Mr, Che- 
t the lobaceoiiisl. died, I was left in very comfortable cir- 



I Hawk. Don't, my love — don't allude to post traubleu. 
► Mbk. H Wc miat allude lo them sometimes, my dear, 
il wo may ihe more appreciate our present hnppineat. I 
B^lbtrried you when I hail heen a widow a year ; you were 
rather gay — 

Hawk. And you were food of Brigbtoa — 
^— Mu. H. No, dear; it was to u, 
^^B> Hawk. My love, you took apartments at four guioeos per 

m. 

H<llA 



LMiu. U. WH), sir, my health required il. 
|ii(1awk. I men-ly mentioned il, my mill — 



I 



8 I Ntl.K JIIIIN, 

Mrs, H. Ill Bhorl, ao m^' uncle knows our circumslwic^ 
became embarrasfjcd — he, dear man, wae made aoqniunleii 
witli our troubles, and iu^ltintly relieved us hy establishing 
us iu business in Piccadilly-. 

Hawk, Where, thanks lo the marcli of mind, and th>' 
public paMion for cigara, we are again flourishing. 

Mas. H. (Sitlinff down, taking off Iter bonnet, and ptillhg 
it on the table ) ! sliall make myself quite at home ; take off 
your coat, dear — ( To Hawk, u'ho takes nff liu great t»ai)— 
And Andrew, wil] you be ao kind as to tel! our dear untie 
that we are here, and that we have airived to participate in 
hia happiness, and wish him joy, and be delighted, and all 
that. 
Avo. Delighted, nm'ani \ 

Mas. H. Of course, delighted! What? Andrew-, come 
here. You are sorry ; I think you (we— 
And. At what, ma'am? 

Mrs. H. That yuur master is going to be married— must 
make eome difference to you. You know, you servanta can 
do what you please with a master; but a mistress is not so 
easily managed — eh, Andrew ! 

Asu. Oh no, ma'am; it won't make the least difierence 
to me. I only thought it rather odd that you should be so 
very delighted. 

Miui. H. Why, sir? 

Hawk. Andrew, no doubt, thinks, that aa we are uncle 
John's only relations, and were he never to marry, bia pro- 
perty might come to us, we may have some little reaecw not 
to seem bo extreibely delighted as we realty are. 

Mas. H. Lord bless me! we are very different sort of 
people, I atisure yoii, Andrew. Some relations would have 
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been offended, or cross, or insolent ; but we— ^ear Hawk 
and 1— we are too much rejoiced at the prospect of seeing 
the remainder of dear uncle John's days passed in domestic 
peace, to feel hurt ; an't we. Hawk. 

Hawr. Certainly. 

ANn. Well, ril go and tell roaster you have arrived. 

Mrs. H. Do, Andrew ; but don't hurry him, I beg. No 
doubt, on such a day as this, he is a little fidgetty and agi- 
tated^^very natural-— I have been twice in the same situa- 
tion, and know the emotions well ; so, tell him not to put 
himself out of the way on our account. 

And. I will, ma am. They are not quite so pleased at this 
wedding as they pretend to be, / can see. (Exit, 

Mrs. H. Now, Mr. Hawk, listen to me. You must be 
very circumspect in your conduct to-day ; yon must watch 
my every gesture, or our best hopes will be destroyed. 

Hawk. What a state of mind I am in, to think that his 
property, which we have so long looked upon as our own, 
should be in such jeopardy ! in spite of his animal spirits and 
fine stamina ; according to the course of nature, he can't live 
very long. 

Mrs. H. You must not betray your thoughts ; we must 
humour him, — and proceed to break off the match — 

Hawk. Which must be done in two hours. He shall not 
marry ; 'twill be shameful, ridiculous — 

Mrs. H. Silence, Hnwk ; don't be so violent — (producing 
a letter) He tells us in his letter, that his intended is the 
only daughter of a lady that he has known for years ; that 
she loves him as a father, and that he is certain of being 
happy. 

Hawk. Tis that gawky little girl that we once saw here ; 
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ho Ihv- c'lncnfcJ nnii H-ristei! bin niorify upon Jier, fargettiDg 
his poor ivI&tioDs— his ties of couaaogiiiijity — but lie ahtil 
not be uiarrieil ; &ntl, eliould we MU('x-«fid in preventing the 
match, 1 proiiii^ that yuu shall have a. new caahmere ahavL 

Mas. H. Hudii! I he^ hid voic«. 

(Unclk John iprakt withoui.) 

UxcLE J. Lay tH-enkfast iiithe ^miimer-huu^e, Andrew. 

Mrs. H. (Tn Hmi-k) Kooeive hioi aiTeciJOQnttfJy, dew. 
wid tell him how wolt ha looka— ben> iic in — Ah, my dear 
uncla John ! 

Hawk, Uticle JdIiii I 

U.NCLB JuBN enten in a tnwming gouin. 

Uncle John. Ah, niece ! Ah, nephew ! I did not expect 
this visit. The luat time that I invited juu ht-re, you told 
me your businesa required eo mud) attention yon ooaMn't 
leave it. 

Mns. H. That was six mouths ago ; we were exceemvely 
busy — poor Hawk was up day and night. Well, my dear 
uncle, I am ao glad to see you — (tJiakug /li* hand, ondprtMf 
ing U affecHonaUly.) 

Hawk. Though your letter did not contain any formal 
invitation, yet, on such an occasion we thought we could do 
DO less than hasten to share in yonr happineaa. 

Mhs, H. tio we left every thing at sixes and seveas to 
come to you. How welt you do look, uncle ! 

Ukole J. I do look well ; 1 know 1 do ; — early listng and 
temperate habits — tliat's the plan. I am as beany as the 
generality of men are at forty. This morning, at breaklast, 
I turnetl up the whole of my Dutch lettuce-bed — thirty feet 
isquare — eh ! uiii! — few men of my age can do that, 1 think. 

Mks. H. Wonderful! 
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Hawk. Extniordinar}- man ! 

Unclb J. Then went to breakfast — ale and a beef-steak ; 
nothing else — no tea; no coffee — fine sparkling, invigorating 
home-brewed. No man, who wishes to renovate his stamina, 
should drink tea — pah ! a weak, washy, S({ualid beverage ! 
Give me your hand — (to Hawk) — There (squeezing hu 
fingers) — did you ever know a man of sixty do that ? 

Hawk. Uncle, pray be merciful. 

Uncle J. Eh! Ha! ha! ha! — like the grip of a black- 
smith's vice, wasn't it ? Put your thumb and finger here — 
(doubling up his arm ; Hawk putif his thumb and finger on 
the muscle) — Eh ! There's muscle — hard as a cannon-ball— - 
eh ! for a man of sixty — you ^ihould see me run, every morn- 
ing a niile-and-a-half— fine exercise — fine exercise. 

Miw. H. You have twenty years before you yet. 

Unclh J. Twenty ! — forty! I have just been looking over 
the monthly obiluarv for VViltsjhire; 1 found ten deaths at 
eighty, seven at ninety, three at a hundred — huzza! said 1, 
I have forty good years before me yet. If I have a son, 
there's no doubt of my living to educate him — see him turn 
out a bright fellow, and inherit my estate. 

Hawk. A son — ah ! (Sighing.) 

Mrs. H. Yon were always a sanguine man, uncle. Well, 
I hope it may be so from my heart. How was it you never 
thought of marrying before ? 

Uncle J. Never could meet with a woman that 1 con- 
sidered suited to me; all of them now-a-days seem so 
nervous, so chilly, so lack-a-daisical, a breath of air kilb 
them. 1 like air. I tlirow oj)en windows, dcwrs — sit in 
draughts — get wet throufi^h — roll in tlio sn<nv- novtT do me 
any harm — hard as in»n. 
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HiWR. Your inlerjcled, you say, h — 

Uncle J. Tho daughter of ray old friend, Mrs. Comlbrt. 
a dear Utile girl, juKt nineteen. I nursed her when achiU, 
dirw.ted her disposition, edui;ated lier, as you know. Sba 
has had the best masters ; she loves me, aud why gliouldn't 
1 marry ber, eli ! I'm a counlTy gentleman — we grow oiu 
own mutton — why not grow our own wife ? 

Mbs. II. But, my dear uncle, she is nineteen you say; 
don't you tliink Uiat is loo young an age fur a girl to tnury 
at ? — espei-iitUy (u one eo inu(.-h oldor than heraelf : & giH* 
ufioctious ctuitiol he Rxed so eurly ; the lir^t man th&t payi 
them attention they look u[xin with iutere^ and think diey 
aro in love ; but the real passion — the genuine, the marrying 
oiil; seldom attncks u>i till we are tiinieil Iweuty, 

Uncle J. No lectures now — no lectures to me— I have 
never been used to them, aud they don't agree with me. I've 
made up my mind. 

Mrs. H. Oh, my dear uncle, don't imagine for one mo- 
ment that we are striving to make you uneasy — would'ot 
attempt such a thing for worlds. My dear imcle, your very 
suspicion hurts me extremely. 

Hawk. Mrs. H. was merely giving an opinion, fimned 
upon long observation — nothing more — no allusion to you — 

Mbs. H. No, indeed, no. 

Unci^ J. Well, well; I believe you. William — 
Enter a Servant, 
Take my nephew's coat and hat. Mary shall wait upon you, 
niece. Excuse me a moment — merely going to drees. (TIs 
Servant yoet nffwiHi Mrs. Hawk's bonnet, Sfc, and Hawk's 
coal and hat.) Rather late for me to be seen in my morning 
gown i but I have been ho very busy. Make youreelves 
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quite at home. My bride will be here presently ; I'll intro- 
duce you to her ; but observe, no more allusions to my age. 
Tm worth more than an hundred of your young men 
yet My stamina's soundi Sir — sound— no rheumaticky^— 
no cough — lungs firm as a rock. (Striking Ait breagt) When 
I call my loudest, my voice cracks the room windows. Fine 
stamina. Sir — good appetite — excellent animal spirite— and 
with the best half of my teeth in my head, and the best half 
of my life to come, why shouldn't I have a wife ? — Eh ! to 
be sure. (Exii.) 

Mrs. H. (Sinking in a chair at the table,) Hawk ! 

Hawk, (/n another ciair.) My love. 

Mas. H. I never saw uncle John so violent and det^- 
mined before. He seems quite fixed. 

Hawk. He does, indeed. Fm afi^d he will have a wife. 

Mrs. H. And this beautiful house and estate — I should 
break my heart if I thought it would be lost to me. 

Enter Friend Thomas. 

Thom. Ah ! Mr. and Mrs. Hawk, how d'ye do ? 

Mrs. H. Ah ! Mr. Thomas ! 

Hawk. Some time since we last met, Mr. Thomas. 

Tbom. Yes ; you are quite strangers here. 

Mrs. H. Been so busy, Mr. Thomas. 

Hawk. Must look to business, you know, Mr. Thomas. 

Thom. Certainly, certainly. Seen my old firiend John ? 

Mas. H. I have. (Sighing.) Strange change about to 
take place in the fiunily, Mr. Thomas. 

Thom. A change, certainly, but for the best I hope. 

Mrs. H. Do you really think so, Mr. Thomas ? 

Thom. The giri seems very fond of your uncle. 

Mrs. H. But, Mr. Thomas, she's $o young. Had unole 
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John turned his thoughts to Bome re«pp<.-table woman, of air 
Bgf more adapted to his owii, don't yoii Ihiiik, ua a friend, it 
would have been more to his advantage ? 

Thom. Oh ! I don't know ; — the girl is a verj- good girl 
— in short, I recommended the match. 

Mas. H. You, Mr. Thomas! 

HawK. (Atide,) Zounds! thev' re all alike — not a friend 
to be found. 

1'hom. I saw that she alwa^'s seem^-d very anxious to 
jilease him, and to sing to him, and play the music to him ; 
and he apjieared so happy in her comjiany, that I said w 
him, says 1 — " Old boy, if you will have a wife," savB I, 
"why don't you marry her,"8aya I. "So, says he, " 1 will" 
—and here's the wedding day, and there's an end of it. 

Mrs. H. (^Ande lo Hawk.) We shall have do assistaoee 
from him. 

Hawk. None. 

Thom. Ah ! here she cornea — here she is — her mother 
and all. I'm almost Inclined to envy my old friend John, 
when 1 look at her. 
Enter Elika and Mrs. Comfort, dretted/or the uxddiitg. 

Eli. (Taking Thomcu' * hand.) Ah! Mr. Thomas. 

Thom. Your intended's nephew and niece, my dear. 

Eli, Mr. and Mra. Hawk — I recollect thmi well. How 
d'ye do ma'am ? 

Mas. H. {Kitting her.) How d'ye do, my dear ? 

Eli. Mamma, Mrs. Hawk. 
^Mrs. Comfort and Mbs, Hawk eourUey, Mr. Hawk 

Mrs. C. Give me your scmf 'Liza ; you need not wear it 
in the house. 
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Bu. Yoa know all, I su^^poee, Mrs. Hawk ? 

Mrs. H. Yesy my dear, and I wish you every hi^>pinea8. 

Eli, Thank ye, Mrs. Hawk. 

Mrs. C. {Arranging EIliza's dreu.) Do stand still 'Liza ; 
you will put your dress quite out of order, and you can't 
look too nice on such an occasion. 

Eli. Ha ! ha ! — I can't help laughing. 

Mrs. C. 'Liza ! I'm ashamed. 

Eli. Excuse me. What should you suppose I was think- 
ing of? 

Mrs. H. Don't know, dear; though I am not surprized at 
your thinking ; one's wedding day is a day for thoughts, and 
very serious one's too. 

Eli. I'm too happy to have any serious thoughts — no— I 
was thinking that when I am married I shall be your aunt 
Bless me how odd ! — to think that I should be your aunt — 
never mind, I shall behave very well to you— you shall find 
roe a very good aunt I assure you. 

Mrs. H. (Aside to Hawk.) Umph — she's patronizing us 
already. 

Tho. (To the Hawks.) You approve of .my firiend's 
choice I hope. 

Mrs. H. How can I do otherwise ? (Ande to Hawk.) 
A made up miss. 

Hawk. Horrid taste uncle John must have. 

Eli. Where is my dear friend ? 

Mrs. H. Yoiu* dear firiend ! 

Eli. I forget — I must break myself of that t^rm now-— 
your uncle has behaved so kind to me fit>m my infimcy, that 
I have always called him ** ray dear firiend ; "—when I was 
a girl he used to call me his little woman— when I grew older 
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I waa his pretty protege — now I have grown up he calU me 
his mtended — 

Mbs. C. And to-day clear, he will give you another name. 

Mbs. H. No, no — lie'll return to the first, you will agnin 
be his Utile woman. 

EU-i. Here he is — 

Mbs. H. And dressed too — how well he looks. 

Eu. How well he looks. 

yill. How well he looke ! 

En/er Uncle John dremed f<jr Ae uiedding, followed 1^ 

Ukolb J. Ah my little woman (lokitig Glua'b hand.') 

Eli. My dear friend, 

Unclk J. No, no — I'm not to be your dear friend now, 
I'm to be your husband — yon must csU roe Jobo — dearJoIiii 
at home, plain John in company — I hate to see married 
people dearing and ducking one another in public. 

Mrs. H. Very absurd — 

Umoli J. They always light at borne, don't they niece? 

Mrs. H. I should presume they do. 

Uncle J. Well, motber-in-law — you and t are old 
friends — eh ; give me a kiss — 

Mbs, C. Oh for shame ! 

Unclb J. Pooh — pooh — do as I Uke— there — (kut* km 
heartily) there's a kiae for you — €b ? — that's the way-^io 
turtle biting and mincing the matter for me — I like a good 
hearty sounding smack — one that you c«a hear a mile off. 
Andrew!— 

Amd. Sir — 

Unclb J. Get the break&st ready in the nunmer-hotae^ 
I've taken mine two boon ago, bat I ^all join you. TbomM 
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you sleepy old mole (shaking him) be aa lively as I am — 
rouse up, ruo to the church, tell 'em we shall be there pre- 
cisely at eleven — and give the ringers a guinea^^we must 
have a hearty peal — go — fly — vanish — (Thamat runs out.) 
Andrew ! — 

And. Sir — 

Unclk J. The nicknacks. 

And. They're ready, Sir. 

jEnter two Servants at a sign from Andrew, bringing 
on presenis. Andrew goes tffat the hade, 

Mrs. H. What is aU this ? 

Uncle J. A little wUm of mine — i like to see these mat- 
ters managed with taste. They are presents for my little 
wife — ^bridal presents. 

Eli. For me ! 

Uncle J. All for you — {takes a packet from the first ser- 
rant) here are two doxen of white kid gloves — (gines them to 
Eliza.) 

Eli. Oh, thank ye — take care of them for me mamma. 

Mrs. H. Two dozen — how extravagant! (aside to Hawk.) 

Hawk. Shameful ! shameful ! 

Uncle J. William, the shawl— (^4 servant comes forward 
with an elegant shawl on his arm.) There my love — a eairii- 
mere shawl — (^ving it to Eliza.) 

Mrs. H. Do you see Hawk ?— {ofMfe to Hawk.) 

Hawk. I do indeed. 

Eu. Thaok you dear — 

Uncle J. John— call me John-— 

Eli. I cao*t just yet — I must get used to it by degrees-— I 
faa^ that I'm speaking to the footman when I say John — 

Mrs. H. (Examining the shawl,) It is indeed a real cash- 
mere — a very expensive shawl that Unde — 
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Uncle J. I Biippose it ia — when I make up my mind ui 
bs geuerous I never tbink of pounds, sliillliigs, and penc^- 

tAw. H. Just the very one that 1 have wanted so \ong— 
(aiide to Haw K.J 

Hawk. Well, well, — be patient dear — {aside.) 

Uncuk J, Thomas, the jewellery — 

Mrs. H. Jewellerj'l 

Hawk. Oh! 
A servant comei /orurarti tcilh a in* of jeioellery, Ukcm 
John laktii the bus from the serva/it, optnt, and jireseM' 

it 111 EUIEA. 

Eli. Beuiitlfull beautiful l—pearlneckloce — diainoDd ear- 
rings'. They are diamonds — I'm ^ure they are. 

Uncle J. Certainly. I never make presents of trnniperv 
paate — no flour and water for me. -* 

Eliza taket a nedtlace fiom the box mtd emrnma it 
with delight. 

Mrs. H. Dear, dear, bow splendid ! 

Hawk. (fVith tadnau) EUtremely beautiful ! 

Mrs. H. How uncle John has been wasting his money. 
{Atide to Hawk.) 

Hawk. Ah! (%Aitt^.) 

Eli. Did you ever see any thing to elegant ma' ? 

Mrs. C. Very handsome indeed— now you murt be Yoy 
careful of them, and they must never be worn but at the at- 
size ball, or — 

Uncls J. Pooh — pooh — she shall wear them whenever 
she pleases ; I've no notion of making presents with restric- 
tknts as to their use — she may do as she likes with them— 
[utch 'em out of window — tie 'em round hn poodle— any 
thing— when I make a present I make a present. 

EiU. (Putting on the tlmwi,) I shall go to church in this. 
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Ukclb Jobs arranges the ikawl up&n Eliza's ih&uldtrs. 
Mrs. Comfort attUHng. Tht servanti go off. 

Mrs. H. (AMtde to her htuband.) Charles, did jroa ever see 
any thing like it? What waste of the family's money. 
Tiiat box of jewellery must have cost an hundred pounds 
or more — and that shawl — a cashmere too— the very thing I 
had set my heart upon. (Burning into tears.) I can't bear it— I 
can't bear it. 

Uncle J. Hollo ! hollo! — What ia all this ? — my niece in 
tears. Jemima '. Jeiaima ! — ^what's the matter, woman ? 

Hawk. My poor'wife, Sir, feels a little hurt at — at — 

Mrs. H. (Aside io Hawr.) Silence, Sir. Excuse me> 
dear uncle, 'twas a sadden burst of affection for you — and — 
I could'nt control my tears— could I, Hawk ? 

Hawk. No. 

Uncle J. For what? for what? 

Mrs. H. You know how dear you are to us. 

Uncle J. Yes — well — well ? 

Mrs. H. It suddenly occurred to me, that when you are 
married you will quite forget your poor niece. 

Uncle J. Poor nieces don't allow their uncles to forget 
them so soon. They are everlasting memorandum books. 
Come, come; dry your eyes — (ujiping her eyes with hh 
handkerchief.) Give me a kiss. There, there — let me have 
no more tears: Its a bad omen. A man's wedding day, is 
the St Swithin's day of his life. If it rains then, what the 
devil must he expect afterwards ? By the bye, where's my 
friend Eaael ? He ought to be here. 

Eli. He promised to come, and I shall be so unhappy if 
he disappoints us. 
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Mrs. H. Who w Mr. Easel? 

UscLK J. A joiing man — friend of mine. 

Mrs. H. a young man ? 

U.NCLB J. Ves. An artiat. Very clever fellow. My 
little woman's drawing master, 

Mas. H. Indeed! {Aside to her huslMn<l)~Ha*k, my 
dear this is worlli attending to. 

Uncle J. He's to be father. 

Eli. And give me uwny. 

Uncle J. Fine yonng feilow. Had three pintirrs in the 
academy last summer. 

Eli. And sold them all. 

Uncle J. Clever young fellow — a genius. 

Eli. I love him as a brother. 

Mrs. H. {jiitide to Hawk.) She loves her busbend w ■ 
father, and now she loves a certain young man as her bro- 
ther. 

Hawk. Affectionate creature — (aaide). 

Friend Thomas keard tcilhout. 

Thomas. Just in time, Edward. 

Ell. Here he is. Here he is. 

Enter Thomas with Edwakd Ea^jEL. 

Edw. Ah, my friends, a happy morning to you. My ami- 
able pupil — {taking Eliza's luaid). 

Eli. I was afraid you would not come. 

Mrs. H. {Aiidf. lo Hawk.) Do yo hear? She was o/huU 

Uncle J, My nephew and niece, Eklward; the only re- 
lations 1 have in the world at present 

Edw. Happy to see you, madam— (<aAin^ Mrs. Hawk'^ 
hand). Sir, your most obedient — {bou-ing to Hawk). 
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Enter Andrew ai Ae back, 

Andrew, Breakfast is ready, sir. 

Uncle J. Come my little woman, take my arm. Mother- 
in-law, carry those things into your daughter's room. You 
know where it is. 

(Mrs. Comfort, m yotri^ offwUh the box of jewels and 
packet of glwet^ curt$ey$ as she passes Mrs. Hawk, 
who sneers ai her,) 

Uncle J. Come Edward, you have not breakfasted, I 
know. Tou're a sluggard. Shocking habit — ^plays the very 
deuce with your stamina. Not like me — eh. 

Edw. No, indeed. 

Mrs. H. Uncle John is a wonderful man at his age- 
Don't you think so, sir — (to Edward). 

Uncle J. My age ! Damn it, niece, you never will cease 
alluding to my age. I am sixty ; I know it ; every body 
knows it Fm a mere boy. Don't talk to me. Do you 
know how old Queen Elizabeth was, when she condemned 
the Earl of Elssex to death for slighting her ? 

Mrs. H. No. 

Uncle J. Then 111 tell you — sixty-eight. 

Mrs. H. Bless me ; how improper. 

Uncle J. Do you know how old Mark Antony was, when 
he lost all for love of his Cleopatra ? 

Mrs. H. No. 

Uncle J. I'll tell you — seventy. 

Mm. H. \ Astonahing ! 

Uncle J. And, if we may believe the classic parish regis- 
ters^ Helen of Troy was four-score when Paris stole her 
away. 
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Mrs. H. J 

Uncle J. And the war lasted ten years ^er that, 1*0 
a boy — a mere boy. Come, my little womaji, now for 
breakfast, and then for the parson — eh ! Ha ! ha ! Corner 
my friends!, follow me — follow me. 

Uncle Joun takes Eliza's arm, and u-alka hritklif out 
unik her at th« baek,follmi^ed by Friend Thoh.^s awj 
An drew. 

Mas. H, (detainiuy Edw.\R[).) My dear sir — one word. 
Uncle John must have a veiy' high opinion of you, to allow 
so young a gentleman to be the drawing master of his very 
young wife. 

Knw. Von don't suspect Ihat I shonld presume upon — 

Mas. H, No, no — certainly not; but opportunities mi^t 
occur. In short, / should look upon you as rather a dan- 
gerous rival of my Uncle's. 

Edw. (Monithed.) Madam ! 

Friend Thomas heard without. 

Tho. Edward ; we are waiting — come, come. 

Hawk. I should like to have a little talk with you pre- 
sently, if you can find time. 

Edw. Certainly. 

Hawk. In confidence. 

Edw. Yes, yes. 

Thomas, tvithout. 

Tho. Edward! (without.) 

Edw. Coming, coming. Edward ffoet out at the haek.) 
. Mrs. H. (Taking her hntband't arm, and looking at him 
wckly.) My love. 

Hawk. My duck. 
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Mrs. H. This young man is a perfect God-send. I think 
we can now set them all together by the ears with ease. 
Don*t you think so, dear ? 

Hawk. Let me see. A young artist. 

Mils. H. The bride his pupil. Don't you see ? A little 
manceuveringy and the wedding may yet receive its death- 
blow. 

Hawk. It may. My uncle's property is not yet lost to us. 

Mrs. H. No, dear ; and I may yet have my cashmere 
shawl. 

Hawk, (ff^th Glee.) Come, my darling, to breakfast. 

Mrs. H. Come, my love. 

Uncle John, without. 

Uncle J. Nephew, niece, where are you ? 

Mrs H ^ 

|j * ' (- Coming, dear uncle John. 

They go off at the backf in a very affectionate manner j 
Hawk voith hie arm round her waist and in high spirits. 
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ACT II. 

Enter Mrs. Hawk and Eliza. 
EA. Iij it really true Mrs. Hawk ? 
i. Hawk. It is indeed, dear Mis^ Comfort, and I am 
ipy tbat I have been able to seize ati opportuni^- of in- 
^ you: uncle John is uow occupied in alio wing- the 
his gj-tuniisties, so we can talk a little in quiet, 
^ul. You say that Mr, Edward, my drawiug master, is in 
love with me ? 

Mrs. H. Breaking his heart about you, desx. Kdn't 
you observe how very thoughtful he was during break&st? 
Eli. I certainly did .- but aa he's painting some great pic- 
ture, he may be thinkmg of that. 

Mrs. H. No, mylove! Fou are the object of his thougbtsi 
1 suspected it tlie moment he arrived ; I could see in the firet 
glance that he cast upon you, a rooted meltmcholy was in 
his heart. I have now an opportuni^ of learning the cau«, 
and I find it to be a hopeless and despairing passion for yii, 
Miss Comfort. 

Eli. Bless me, how strange! Well, I declare! Good gra- 
cious ! How many odd things I seem to recollect all at once. 
When he has been giving me my drawing lessons, I have 
frequently heard him sigh, and have caught him looking at 
me veiy strangely. 

Mrs. H. AU affection. 
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Eli. When I have aaked him for the vermilion^ he ha^ 
^ven me the Indian ink. 

Mbs. H. All paasioo. 

Eli. And he has frequently praised my bits of distance, 
when Tve known them to be worse than the perspective on 
a china plate. 

Mas. H. All love. 

Eli. Poor fellow ! If I marry uncle John, do you think 
he'll break his heart ? 

Mrs. H. The consequences cannot be foreseen. 

Eli. You don't mean to say, that he may do something 
dreadful? 

Mrs. H. An ardent and romantic mind, like Edward's, 
my dear, is hard to be controlled by reason. 

Eli. How strange, he has never breathed a word of his 
])assion to me. 

Mas. H. True love is always diffident, dear. 

Eli. I feel so uncomfortable — I can't bear the thought of 
seeing any one miserable ; especially Edward, for whom I 
always had such a very — very — great friendship. 

Mrs. H. {j4nde.) She begins to love hiin already. 

Eli. Pm very unhappy. 

Enter Hawk and Edward. 

Hawk. (fFhitpering.) Tis a fact. 

Edward. Indeed! 

Hawk. I assure you. 

Edw. Well, well ; say no more. 

Hawk. Ha ! she's here — hush ! 
C Edward stops, Eliza, who has been eianding in an at* 
titude of thouj^tf suddenly iooke up, and t^atchte hU 
glance.) 
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Eli. Oh! 1b that you, sir? I — I. — Some one calts me. 
t'oiniug, niolher — (runs off in cmiftuion.) 

(Mr. and Mas. Hawk exchange looks of con^ratulolim) 

Hawk. (To Edward.) Did you olwer\-e ! 

l^DW. I (lid, indeed. 

Hawk. I hope you are now convinced. 

Euw. 1 certuiuly begin to think there is aome truth in your 
liioU. 

Hawk. Tnilh ! Biess you, my wife is in her confidence, 
and of course there are cerlain momenta, Mr. En^til, when > 
wife cannot keep a secret from her liusband. 

Euw. How very unfortunate ! 

Mrs. H. What are you two whispering about? Ho* 
excessively rude. 

Hawk, I've heen mentioning to Mr. Easel— 

Mrs. H. What, dear ? 

Hawk. EUza's little predilection fur him. 

Mrs. H. Have you (jared to betray my confidence, sir ? 

Hawk. Don't be angry with me, my dear. 

Mas. H. I bound you to secrecy, Mr, Hawk. 

Hawk. My feelings, my dear, got the better of my honour, 
and I thought it best to mention the circumstance to Mr. 
Eaael before every hope was lost. 

Mrs. H. Extremely wrong of you, Mr. Hawk, I shall be 
cR'ttioiia how I confide in you for the future. 

Eow. Nay, oiadaoi, your husband had the best intention. 

Mrs. H. No doubt, no doubt. Well, as you now know 
the secret, there can be no necessity for any mystery between 
uit. t^ery, very unfortunate thing, my dear sir I You can't 
think how uncomfortable it hva made me. 
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Hawk. Don't, dear, don't — avoid comment — ^'twill bot 
make matters worse. 

Mrs. H. How providential the passion is not mutual ! 

Hawk. {Looking at Edward.) Very providential. 

Mrs. H. Tho'y no doubt, you have always had a very 
great friendship for Eliza. 

Edw. To confess the truth, I have madam, and respect 
for your uncle has alone prevented my encouraging thoughts 
— but, madatu, I im^^ore you not to allude to this subject 
again, matters have gone too fiur to permit of any hope. 
EUiza will be married to-day, and mtut totget me. 

Hawk. Might I advise? 

Edw. rU not listen to another word, sir, let what is passed 
between us be forgotten. I owe much to your uncle, and will 
not be ungrateful. Eliza, too, must conquer her feelings, — 
she must reflect how kind he has been to her ! and I conjure, 
I implore, nay, sir, I command you not to recur to this sub- 
ject again ! If you doy sir, I shall consider it an officious 
insult, and resent it accordingly, (rushes qfi) 

Mrs. H. Charles, dear I 

Hawk. Jemima, love ! 

Mrs. H. I shall have my cashmere shawL 

Hawk. I think so love ! (embracing her,) 

Enter friend Thomas. 

Tho. Hey day ! What's the meaning of all diis ? 

Hawk. Of what, friend Thomas ? 

Tho. I just now met the bride in the garden, and found 
her in tears. 

Mrs. H. (^side to Hawk.) D'ye hear? love's in tears! 

Hawk. In tears, Mr. Thomas ! 

Tuo. Then, as I was coming in here, Mr. Ekuel rushed 
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wut, and almost knock'd me down, — he be^d my pardun, 
and said he was distracted. . 

Mrs. H. (Aiirit to liavk.) D'ye hear dear? diHtrarted' i 

Hawk. Distracted ; Mr. Thomas I 

Tho. Then, aa 1 enter the room, a little scene of coniiu- 
bial tenderness is interrupted by me. 

Mr.1. H. Oh ! Mr, Thomas. Poor Hawk and I — we «n 
a pair in a thousand, — there are few such truly happy con- 
plea to lie found. 1 only hope the new man and wife maj 
be as comfortable I 

Tho. " You only hope,' " what do you mean ? — you fspeak 
aa if you had a doubt. 

Mks. H. Sixty and tiineteen, Mr. Thomas, think of that' 

Tho. Take nineteen from sixty, there remains fortj'-one. 

Hawk. A heavy balance a^nst poor sixty ! 

Mbs. H. Now, Mr. Easel is twenty-five. 

Hawk. Ah! (tyjking and thaking hit head.) 

Mb*. H. Ah ! (imitating him.) 

(Mrt. H, whitpert Hawk — -pointing to Tlu>tnat.) 

Hawk. (To Tkomat.) As you are an old friend of uncle 
John's, we thlok it but right to tell you that his maniage to- 
day will be the cause of misery — 

Tho. Misery' 

Hawk. To Eliza and Mr. Eaael. 

Tho. Bless me ! 

Hawk. We have discovered, in a most miraculous man- 
ner, that they are- irrevocably attached to each other. 

Mas. H. Very shocking, eh, Mr. Thomas? 

Tho. Shocking I Its dreadful! — t\ai, then, accouDts for 
her tears and kit distraction ; Tm petrified — friead John mo^ 
know of this. 



UNCLE JOHN. 29 

Mrs. H. No, no! 

Hawk. ^ 

Mrs H C ^^» ^^ ^'^^ worlds ! 

Tho. He shally he mt»/ — ^Zounds! do you think I can 
allow my old friend, that I honour and respect as a man to 
run the ride of becoming a monster ? No, no I I have 
been married myself, and my sympathies will not permit it. 

Mrs. H. Well! well! you know his temper best. If you 
wiii tell him I should advise you to break the news very 
gently, for after all his anxiety, care, and expense, it will he 
a terrible blow — 

Uncle J. (Calls without,) Andrew ! 

Mrs. H. He's coming (Jooking out.) 

Tuo. I'll open hia eyes though he says t can't my 
t)wn. 

Mrs. H. Be cautious Thomas, be cautious how you 
break the matter, he's here. 

Enter Uncle John. (HU c6ai on his arm.) 

Uncle J. Where are all the people ? Where are they all ? 

Mb». H. Shall come to you again Uncle in a moment. 
( Takes Hawk's arm and hurries off,) 

Uncle J. Well, if this is the fun of a wedding morning, t 
must say it don't meet my expectation in any shape. Where 
iiave they all got to ? Where are all the people ? 

Tho. I don't know — 

Uncle J. There were Eliza, E^lward, and my nephew* and 
niece, and all of you in the garden just now — laughing, and 
happy, and admiring me — to amuse you I thought IM take 
off my coat and run up the hill (my training hill as I call it) 
— off I started — up I went — never once stopped for breath — 
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—when I came back not a soul « 



Tbo. Ah! (lighing and »ho}iing hit head.) 

UNCtuJ. Eh! what doesthat mean? Anything wrong 'r 

Tbo. Ko ! no ! Ah ! 

UxcLH J. Nrt, no, and Ah 1 — Why you drowsy old man- 
darin — get to bed again, you've risen too early — your heavj- 
eyes are not open yet — here am I ten yeare older than yoii. 
hvejy as a lark — sounds man, ifyou stand blinking at me in 
(hat manner I'll jump over you and astonish yow. 

Tho. Oh thie world I this world ! 

Unci-e J. Well, whate the matter with the world ? (Pml- 
ling on hu coat.) 

Tho. I'm disgusted with it. 

Unclb J. You, you moping old mole what d'ye mean'r 
Abuse the world ! Have you joined in that wretched cant ! 
It's a splendid world sir, a fine world ; beautiiiil atmosphere, 
lovely skies, noble clouds, hills, rivers, daleo, woods, 
meadows, sea — all beautiful, magniAcent ; what's the matter 
with die woiid ? Doa't talk to me, it's a fioe wwld I a 
splendid world ! there's a few damned people in it — that'e 
all sir, but the world it's self sir; Ha! ha! a diarming 
world! 

Tho. Well! well its lucky it has been discovered in drnfr' 

Uncle J. Discovered! who discovered it ? 

Tho. I allude to another matter at this moment. 

Uncle J. {Seizing him bjf the collar wHA hoik luutdt.) 
What are you trying to be delivered of? Why is this 
groaning and blinking? Speak sir, or I'll pitch you on my 
back and run a mile with you. (Shaking Aim.) 
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Tbo. Come, oome, don't pull me about in that way — I 
don't like it 

Unclb J. What* 8 the matter with you ? 

Tho. I ahan't tell you — 

Unclb J. What ? I'll give your ear such a fillip with my 
thumb and finger it shall fiy off into the next county. 

Tho. No, don't Your bride EUiza — 

Uncle J. Well! 

Tho. Is making a fool of you. 

Uncle J. Eh ! ! 

Tho And a wretch ofhertelf. 

Uncle J. What? 

Tho. She has consented to marry you, but she don't care 
a straw for yon ; her heart is another's. 

Uncle J. (Shaking him.) What do you mean ? 

Tho. What I say 1 

Uncle J. Thomas, Thomas, you've been drinking my 
health! 

Tho. Not since last night. 

Uncle J. You've been tumbling head over heels and 
have hurt your head. 

Tho. I tell you I know what I'm saving ; your bride is 
in lore with the drawing master ! 

Uncle J. Thomas, I know you're a nmn that would not 
hurt my feelings for the world. Are you serious ? 

Tho. lam. 

Uncle J. You are speaking the truth ? 

Tho. I am. 

Uncle J. How did you discover this ? 

Tho. In a most miraculous manner. 

Uncle J. Zounds ! ! Am I awake ?— I must have thl« 
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matter expUin'd. — Wliere are tbey? — Come witli me Tlw- 


maa— (msinjr hii arm rfo/enf/y.")— Come with me.— If thi» « 


true, there will be dre&dful doings; I shall go stark mad in 


the first place, — and if if s a lie I sHbII murder you for leltins 


it— Come Thonr— '-' ■"— *- 


tn about). 


Tiio. Stop! 


B- 


Uncle J. Wh 




Tho. Elixa 01)1 




UscleJ. (Lo. 


following her, sure enough. 


Tho. (f/ryinj 


This way— this w»y— I'll 


watch them for yi 


listening— 40 watcfaiiif^ 


UkcleJ. No! 


Tho. You had bei.er uc i™ 


inced. Come in, I say; 



UncleJ. If jou t(i7/go iii.yn in; don't stand miimHini; 
and poking me about in tlint manner; go I'li — (jiM.'Ats 
1'hOMAs viulfntli) off, hanging door after him.) 
Enler Eliza. 
Eli/.a. What a time mamma stops in my room. 1 wi;h 
she'd come to me. Mt/ room .' For the first time in my liie 
I feel uncomfortable on thinking a room in this house will 
be mine. Bless me ! here's Edward following me. When- 
are nil tlie party ? lie's here — I wish I could run away — 
(Khsin n choir-) 

Enler EowaBd. 
Edw. How wretched I am! Every body seems to hp 
avoiilinj; me. Ah, miss ' arv you here - 
Eli. Ve'?, tin 
Euw. Alone, I sec. 
Eli. Ye:^, sir. 
Ed«". \Vherc's — luy friend *" 
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BIli. I don't know ; I have not seen him since he took off 
his coat to run up the hill. 

Edw. It's very strange he's not here. 

Eli. Every thing seems very strange, I think. 

Edw. (Taking a ckair) Heigho ! 

Eli. Poor fellow ! how he's sighing — Heigho ! 

Edw. Dear girl ! — How she heighoe ! She's breaking her 
heart. 

Eli. I wish I had known how he loved me a month ago. 

Edw. Had she given me the slightest token of affection — 
the least encouragement — we might have been happy. 

Eli. I had better speak to him, poor fellow ! Mr. — Mr. 
Easel. 

Edw. Madam! 

Eu. Did you ever read Robinson Crusoe ? 

Edw. Yes, Madam. Why ? 

Eli. I don't know why — except that— every thing 8eem8 
so lonely here all at once. That book put me in mind of it. 

Edw. (Drawing hit chair nearer to her.) Eliza — ^that is— 
Miss, you — ^you seem unhappy. 

EIli. Oh I dear no. Heigho. 

Eow. How she strives to conquer her feelings. I can*t 
endure it. I must quit this house immediately, Eliza ! (vio- 
lenily), 

Eli. How you firighten'd me. 

Edw. Adieu ! Farewell — (taking her hand). 

Eli. Where are you going ? 

Edw. Far away. To Italy — ^to — any where — to secure 
your happiness. 

Eli. Won't you stay to be my father? 

Edw. I could not support the trial. 
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El(. <k.)Hedoet]ovBi 


ae indeed. Oh 


\ I feel greatly 


inleresl him. 








Edw. No one is ne 


ar, and 1 


shall not have 


another oppor- 


tiiuity of I ding you 


farewell. 






Eli. II H will Ko, 


, I Can oulj say I ^hall a 


Jnrays think of 


you with it^B..-., 






(UnclbJo 




ifea pefping/rom the door.) 


Edw. ] ohaii 




rely lo my { 


irt ; and should 


you ever hear in 




1 with honour, you will, I 


know, fee] t 




yiug that I 


was once your 


master. 








Eu. Wejnual 




■ach other : 


it will be be^l. 


indeed it will 








Edw. Farewell. 


1 cannot ; 


stay to wime.^ 


your marriage. 



business, tell him — (Uncle Joii\ un^ Thomas c/ose /Ae door; 
EnwARu looks round). No one is near : one kiss, Eliza— 
the first and the lajit. 
^, EU.I. No! no, be prudent. 

Eliw. But one. {He lakes Iter liand and kisses it.) 

U.NCLR John and Thomas come quietly from their hidiny 
}i/ai-e. Uncle Jons behind Eliza, Thomas behind 
Edward. Edward kisses Eliza's lipi. 
Uncle J. A-hem! 

Eliza lovhs tip, screams, and riahei off. Edward, ii> 
•:onfitmn, runs out. Uncle John, uith a look ofmn- 
sl'-rnalwn, fulls into one chair, TiiOMAS into the other. 
U\ci.K J. Thomas! 
Tuo. .lohril 

Uncle J, You're right. There is somelliing the matiiT 
with the world — *o!iie horrible convulsion i>f nature has dis- 
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orgauized it. The sun's gone out, it has ; or the chaste moon 
has eiopcKl with some roue of a comet. 

Tho. I told the truth, you see. 

Unolb J. Don't go in a passion, Thomas : I know 
you can scarcely contain your rage ; but be cool, be cool, as 
I am — {violently). 

Tho. I'm horrified. 

UncHK J. Why are you in such a fury ? 

Tho. Fm not in a fury. 

Unclb J. You are ; you're choaking with rage. Why 
don't you look upon the business with the eye of a philoso- 
pher— of a philosopher — (banging his chair about). Look at 
me ; look at my face ; Tm a picture of firmness — a picture, 
sir. I ought to sit for my portrait now — now, this moment. 
Portrait of a gentleman of sixty, controlling his temper. 

Enter Mrs. Comfort, 

Mrs. C. My dear son-in-law, what's the matter with 
'Liza? — the poor girl has just been with me in a dreadful 
state of agitation, and crying her eyes out. What's the 
matter ? 

Uncle J. Did'nt she tell you ? 

Mrs. C. I could get nothing from her but sobs. 

Uncle J. Mrs, Comfort, if I were not a philosopher — a man 
of sound sense — instead of my being quietly seated in this 
chair, with my hands in my breeches pockets, and perfectly 
composed, you would see me dancing about like a demon, 
knocking every body down that came in my way, cutting 
your throat, and blowing out my brains. 

Mas. C. Sir!! 

Uncle J. In one word, I won't be married — that is, not to« 
day. I shall postpone it for a year or two. You may stara. 
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I've plenty of lime before me. Though I've no objection 1o 
be a useful ntember of society, I've a decided aversion lo 
becoming one of its ornamenta ! You're & widon-, and lanS 
understand me. Come, Thomas, you and 1 will take a walk. 
(He idzei Thomas's arm violently, ami rushes out uM 
him.) 

Whs. C. What can all this mean— tbe match broken off' 
What can be the nmtler ? 1 strongly suspect Ihat nephew 
and Jiiece are at the bottom of all this ; If I thought w>, I'd 
play the very deuce with them 

Enter Mas. Hawk. 

Mrs. H. Ah! Mrs. Coinforl, are you here? What's the 
luatter with uncle John ? he and his friend passed nie jiul 
now in a most singuliir niuiiacir. 

Mrs. C. You are perfectly acquainted with the cause of 
imcle John's manner I have no doubt. 

Mb-s. H. /, dear Mrs. Comfort ? 

Mrs. C. Yes, Madam yoti ; and if this match u brokeu 
off- 
Mrs. H. {Affecting aitonithment.) The matt^h broken oK 
did you eay ? 

Mrs. C. And my daughter's prospects ruined, I shall 
consider it entirely owing to you. 

Mrs. H. (Aside.) We have succeeded — there v^ill be no 
wedding, and I shall have my cashmere shawl. My dear 
Mrs. Comfort, in what way can 1 have interfered ? 

Mils. C. People can cause a great deal of dissension with- 
out openly interfering. 

Mrs. H. What do you mean, dear Madam ? 

Mbs. C. Hints and whispers, and looks, are sometime* 
more mischievous than downright assertions. 
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Mbs. H. Do you imagine^ Madam, that I 8hou)d conde- 
•cend to hint, and whisper, and look ? 

Mas. C. A designing woman will condescend to any thing 
that may forward her views. 

Mrs. H. Then, in your opinion, /am a designing womau? 

Mas C. To he candid with you, that it my opinion. 

Mrs. H. Then, to be eqiudly candid with ym. Madam, 
allow me to say, that I blush for you. 

Mrs. C. Blush for m«. Madam ! 

Mrs. H. Yes, Madam I to see a woman of your years 
consenting to such an unequal match as the marriage of my 
dear uncle John ^nth your child of a datighter. 

Mrs. C. My years, Madam ! what do you mean by my 
years? You are not aware 1 presume, that 1 was but 
seventeen, when I married poor Mr. Comfort. 

Mrs. H. I can easily imagine you were quite forward 
enough. 

Mrs. C. You insolent creature ? — 

Mrs. H. Don't lose your temper. 

Mrs. C. Oh ! dear no ; — I shall not lose my temper you 
may depend upon it — ^you designing — ^you mischief-making 
woman, you— you're fifty, you know you are. 

Mrs. H. How dare you make that assertion, I fifty ! if 
I am madam, you are ten years older. 

Mrs. C. Me ! I have fiiends that can prove — 

Mrs. H. Any thing no doubt — 

Mrs. C. ril leave the house instantly, I'll not submit to 
be insulted in this manner — Eliza — {caliing) my dear come 
to your mother, we'll go home Eliza — we'll go home. 

EjtU Mr$ C. 
(Acroih heard. En/tr Dnclr Johk la a ^reai fury, ht 
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i-verluma labln, ^i: — every thing but on/ chair, inlt 
whifh he fiinga himself .) 

Uncle J. There — there — there — tbere, now I've vested 
my rage, I shall be more composed — I feel better now— 
I've torn all the apple trees up by the roots, pitched ibf 
wheel-barrow into the road, thrown (lie garden roller throu^ 
my neighboiir's skylight and now I'm happy. 

Mrr. H. Dear uncle John, 

Unclb J. Don't bother me ; leave niw to n 
Knler ^Indrew. 

Ahdrew. Uh air 1 

Uncle J. What's the matter now r 

And. Mr. E^asel and your nephew Hawk have qui 

Uncle J. Of course, every body will quarrel to-day, 
iJiould'nt wonder if there wont be murder before nighL 

And, Not at all unlikely sir, for they have gone out M> 
fight. 

Mrs. H. To fight ! 

And. Id the shootiBg gronnd, close I7. 

Mrs. H. Oh! my poor Charles, where is the spot air? 
where is it ? shew it me, he will be killed. 

Uncle J, Yea, he'll be kfll'd, ita highly neceaeary that be 
should, to complete the horrors of my wedding day. 

And. Mr. Thomas has gone for the constables. 

Mks. H. Uncle John, why don't you run and prevent 
bloodshed ? How can you sit here, and know your nephew'* 
life to be in danger ? 

Akd. (At the hack) There they are madam, there thej 



Mrs. H. (Rvnning off) Where ? 
A\n. Measuring the ground. 
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Mm. H. {fVUhoui) Help ! Murder ! Help t 

Two pUioh heard in the diitance^ MR8. Hawk mreamir 
wUhoui, Uncle John capen about. 

Uncle J. Its done, somebody's kUl'd; I'm giad of it, 
now there's a climax to the events of this day; scream 
again Mrs. Hawk, I like it. 

And. Sirl master! 

Uncle J. Well, 

And. I strongly suspect that your nephew and niece are 
two serpents. 

Uncle J. (^Seizing him.) None of your zoological hints to 
me sir — speak out if you've any thing to say— -don't think to 
Aock me, I'm proof against any thing now, fire ! — murder — 
any-thing — I'm iron — 

And. I heard them say more than once this morning 
that come what might, your marriage should not take place. 

Uncle J. Ah ! you heard that ? 

And. I did sir. 

Uncle J. A thought strikes me, — a susjMcion flasbea 
across me— but then the scene I witaess'd between EUia 
and Mr. Elasel, I'mbewilder'd {fails into a chair.^ 

Thomas. {Without.) Come along, come along, Ifs all 
4)ver. 

{Enter Thomas, voith two ditcharged pistolty fbttawed h^ 
Mb. and Mrs. Hawk. Hawk pale and honing on 
hit wife, Edward entert.) 

Tho. There's no harm done, I've arranged the dispute, 
and discharged their pistols in the air. 

Uncle J. What did you do that finr ? I wanted somebody 

to beUU'd, you know I did: thia is die first day I ew bRd 

one imhappy moment, and somebody ought to be kfll'd. 

s 2 
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Enter VUuk Goiur9«T| nd ViittA* itrm md m mti$ 

Elua. Come Ma' i»e'll go homft^ 

Gyouk J. Yoa dian't go koiii%— fltey whom you. m. 
4ndcew> dose tbo dooiB^ aod lei na one. go oat mr ooma in. 
{Andrevb doiet ike oenire deon ^fier Am.) Now | wanA 
have all this oonfiiaioii inyeatigated; yoa Bawk and BSimI 

■ 

have had words. 

^ Mia. H. {JitUeitf HAwa.> Slmk outhnre hoMj^^v^ 
be afraid. 

, Hawk. Mr. Easd insulled vm «Qol0», wA aa I waa Imh- 
ifig to vqseniyour wzQoet— 

UhoiibJ. What zi|^ had }oa with n^ wzoQgs ? loaiHia 
mr, d'ye think I can't resent my own ? lode hare (elapjpbug 
hu arm), this is my weapon^no fire anns» no pbtoUuog ipr me, 
a good old EIngliah fist airy which shall knock you down sk^ 
if you dare to interrupt me at this moment. 

Edward. I cautioued your nephew against recurring to a 
subject that I am afi'aid has caused some dissension, he 
slighted my caution. I was distracted, enraged,.! challengipd 
him and wo met^. — 

M11S4 C. Allow me to 8ay one word, (To Umcls Josk.) 
You have behaved very kind to my daughter from a child 
^> for which as her mother, I thank you ficom my heart ; 
you intended to many her, but as I perceive the match is 
opposed by your relations, I think it really neceasaiy it 
should be broken off. (sMing,) My child's^ prospects are 
destroyed, but all is for the beat. Come 'Liaha. 

, EuL L'n^qfiiteL seady ma'. {Sobhiny,.) 1 did not think 1 
sti9al4h^>«eibaea aa u^ihapuj^oa.lftfta di^. Good, bgf 9^0;^ 
dear fziend.' , (Taking thtLhan4,jq(.\isQijfi John.) I aoi vefj 
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grutefiil fur ail tliiit ^gu have done, aud shM ever remember 
j-our kindness wiih thankfulne^a. 

CJncLkJ, (Praiiny her hand tit kit lipt, and tiMtw^.) 
Thomas! you soft-hearted fool, what are yon doing? Why 
do you stand blubbering there Uks a great boy ? 

Tbom. I'm not atiedding a tear. 

Uhclb J- You are; you are breaking your heart, VVhy 
don't you look at me — (tulAing.) — and be iron aa 1 am, 
(H^ipin^ hi* ei/et with handkerchief.) 

Mrs. H. My deer uncle John, I hope you don't suspect 
that I have at all interfered to niar your happiness ; if I 
thought 90, I should lie wretched, 1 should never know any 
peace agtun. (StAbtnt/.) 

U.\cleJ. Zounds! we're all Hiiivellmg ; I must put an end 
to it, I've been a happy man alt my life — perfectly happy, 
and why shoidd I begin to be miserable now ? I like (o see 
every body happy, if I can make them so. (Roaring at 
Thomas.) Be happy, you old drone, 
L TuoM. Well, 1 am, 1 am. 

^K. UkclhJ. Sir, — (tn Easkl.) — yuu are aware that I 
V vUneaaed a circumstance which hns been the chief cau» of 
this conlusiDn ? 

Edw. I am. Sir : but 1 assure you I had no intentjaa of 
wronging you. Your nepheu- and niece, certainly, raixd 
emotions in my heart that 1 strove to subdue, and my wiak 
wa* to leave this phico immediately, and for ever. 

UncliJ. Umph ! You have a liking for that girl — you 
have, Sir; — let me have no lying — do eraaion: and you. 
Miss, havo lui disinclination towards this younx man ; j-our 
HiliMiilu umilil not' have aUuwed yoii to r«A»e «)«: but 
you (wcretly wishni 1 could have licen forty years younirer ; 
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tli»t wua iiiipoij^iblt!, us far as regards myself; but yon shftll 
still have your wish. There — (joining Cliza and Edward'* 
handt.) — take your drawing'- master, it is my derire, my emu- 
mand; blesa you both, and be linppy '. 

Mrs. H. Oh, my dear uncle John ! I thought you were 
ft man of more sense than to part with your liberty after tn 
long an eujoyment of it. How uobly he has acte'i, and of 
self end feeling, what a, tremeodous socrilice, sd the lioea 
drapers say. Dear uncle .Tohn ! 

Hawk. Quite a, domestic patriot — quite a ('alo. 

Mrs. H. {j4tide.) Hawk, my dear, the shawl is mine? 

Hawk. (Putting hit arm round ker wai»t.) Yes, love. 

Unclb J. And now, as T will have a wife, I shall marry 
yeu, Oiy Comfort. 

Meb. H. Uncle.' 

Hawk. Sir! 

Thou. John! 

Eli. My dear friend '. 

Mhs, H. Uncle John '. 

Uncle J, Ah ! tfou may all start and stare ; but this is mj 
fixed determisatioD. Look at me, Mrs. Comfort ; you can't 
reluse me — fine stamina. Madam ; there's a leg — Eh ! wiO 
you have me ? say the word — a delicate yes, or a plain no. 

Mrs. C. You have really taken me so completely bj 
surprise, that — well as you insist, I shall not olject^^nw^ 
her hand to htm), 
' Mra. H. (Crying.) This is shameM; this is scaadoloaa: 
I could not have thought it of yon, uncle. 

Hawk. My dear, you will not have your caahmere ohawl. 

Mit. H. Uncle John, I shall no longer conceal rag nnti- 
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inents towards you ; you are welcome to your wife, or ra- 
ther your nurse. You will soon require the advice and aa- 
mstance of your now despised nephew and niece ; but we 
have done with you for ever— firono this time forward, you 
forfeit all claim oa onr esteem. Hawk, get yom* coal and 
hat immediately. We will retiun to London, and leave 
these objects to their fate : go, sir, do as I order you ! (She 
ihrwfii Hawk off violently y andfoUowthim.) 

Unc^k J. Ha! haf ha! Now we are all comfbrtable 
again, and — (looking ai hi* watch) — if we make haste, we 
shall yet be in time for the parson. Eh, Thomas, hav'nt I 
acted like a hero ? To be sure,^ I like to see every body 
happy. It is a beautiful world, say what you will ; and 
there are many happy days to be met with in this life worth 
living for, if we but know how to enjoy them. Eh I Tho- 
mas ? Of course there are $ome evil«minded people ever 
ready to mar the joy of others, like my nephew and niece ; 
but if they are not to be found in these merry parties before 
as — (to the audience) — what have we to fear? Nothing. 
Then, indeed, will Unclb John's happiness, and his love of 
every thing and every body, be complete ; and he may yet 
enjoy his splendid world, excellent muscle, and fine stamina, 
for his remaining forty years. 



THK END. 
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